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SHE HAS A WORLD OF SPACE AT HER FINGER-TIPS— 


with the new, roomy G-E swing-out shelves 


That shopping list is just half the story because the new 
General Electric Refrigerator-Freezer really packs them in 
without taking up extra floor space. Wait till you see the 
wonderful Swing-Out Shelves! They swing out for easy selec- 


special compartments for vegetable, butter and cheese, and 

there are models that no longer require defrosting — refri- 

gerator and freezer sections that never ice up. 

a = You'd better go down to your G-E Dealer and see it for 

tion and easy cleaning. and they really shout “‘strength 2 ats ; 
vourself. You'll be thrilled with the smart good looks and 

the sturdiest shelves you can get. : 


oe , glamourous colour selection; not only of the new refrigerator 
Right up top is the G-F Freezer. It's a genuine Zero-Zone : 


and that means it freezes at the temperature specified as 
ideal by leading Canadian food authorities. You can store 67 
pounds of frozen food safely up to one year. Imagine, fresh 


but of the new ranges and automatic washers too. 


REFRIGERATOR 
FREEZER 


strawberries in winter! 


There’s more, too, when you own a G-E Refrigerator 
Freezer—the Magnetic Door that closes silently and securely: 





CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED 


MORE CANADIANS CHOOSE GENERAL ELECTRIC APPLIANCES THAN ANY OTHER MAKE 
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EDITORIAL 


Democracy needs your 
personal touch 


ABOUT A YEAR AGO a six-month-old baby girl was found dead in 
an unheated shack on the outskirts of an Ontario town. One of 
several children, her father had been out of work most of the 
winter. The coroner's verdict was that she had died of malnutrition. 
He also noted that her nose had been broken in a fall and it had 
not been treated. “Why didn’t somebody do something?” was the 
question that flashed across the mind of everyone who read of the 
tragedy. Later, when the case was investigated, neighbors admitted 
that they knew that the family was in desperate need of help. but 
they didn’t feel that the matter was “their business.” 

Then there was the recent case of the woman who stepped into 
a taxi and found the cabby driving in an erratic manner and mut- 
tering strangely. No psychologist was needed to tell that this man 
was seriously disturbed. She got out as soon as possible, but she 
called neither the head office of the taxi compsny nor the police. 
The next day she read in the paper that the driver had been killed 
in an accident in which two passengers were seriously injured 

Do you remember the report of the farmer whose cat had 
stalled at the side of a busy highway in midwinter? His truck was 
full of chickens which were slowly freezing to death as car after 
car sped by, oblivious to his anguished signals for a lift to the 


nearest garage where he eould get help. 
What you do /s import 


When we lived in smaller communities we would complain to 
the local store owner if goods were damaged on arrival. Today, if 
merchandise is imperfect, we are more inclined to shrug and simply 
switch to another brand. The manufacturer or store owner can't 
do much about remedying the situation, if he isn't told what is 
wrong. 

As our society grows more complex, we abdicate more and 
more our individual responsibility to one another. We tend to think 
we are ineffective unless we act through public bodies. We feel the 
government should do something about the matter, or the schools 
or the church not ourselves. We forget that a democracy needs 
the individual effort. thought and conscience of many people. 
Sometimes our sins of omission and indifference can be as serious 
as if we wantonly maimed or killed another human being. We don't 
wish, nor do we have the time, to poke our noses into other people's 
business, but we should have the courage to act when action is 
obviously our duty. 

Dr. F. Cyril James, principal of McGill University, summed up 
our obligation in today’s world when he said, “Freedom to help 
others is one of the fundamental liberties of mankind. It is much 
more fundamental than freedom cf speech and much older, and 
it is more vital than freedom from want.” 


me - rr ? 4eo2/ 
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For lovely — 7 


to match your lovely face... 


NEW 


HAND LOTION 
WITH SILICONES 


Trushay gives you so much more than mere 

protection! After all, most hand lotions are 

designed to protect ... but Trushay brings 

loveliness, too! Trushay’s rich beauty-ingredients 

soften and whiten . restoring the beauty that | 
making your hands a 

match for your smooth, soft complexion! 





water washes away. 


And all the while the wonder-working silicones 
are forming a protective screen against 

weather and work! A few drops of Trushay often 
through each day, turn workaday hands into 
ladylike hands! Soothing and smoothing for 
elbows and knees too—a delightful body 

lotion! You'll love it as a powder base also! 


Look for Trushay in its new 
hus “dressing table’ bottle! 
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What’s New 
at Chatelaine 


Elaine Collett (second from 





left) at Seville olive plant. 


That’s Chatelaine all over | in Greece. After the war he came to 
| Canada and took a degree in phil- 
osophy at Queen’s, and his master’s 
degree at the University of Toronto. 


CHATELAINE editors do get around! 
Over a period of two weeks recently 


six of them were scattered halfway A mountain climber, he has scaled 
around the world. Elaine Collett, most of the mountains we know 
director of Chatelaine Institute, was through Greek mythology with the 
in Spain, gathering food facts on exception of Mount Olympus which 
Spanish cooking and especially he plans to tackle this summer. He 
olives — as we see above. Editor 


began to write professionally after 
quccescnceqsnetiapeibeantatsiol he had won a poetry as well as a 
and other western cities, contacting short-story contest at the University 
writers. Christina McCall Newman of Toronto. For two years he was 


le ‘oO mn é iting as- ie : a ; 
was in New York on a writing a art critic of the daily Hamilton 


l : > planning edito on he 
signment. Home planning editor Spectator. Every summer when he 


arbara Re s was in Quebec | sarches 
Barbara Reynolds was in Que | goes back to Greece, he searches 


oss ita canaanaoonailian aan out more icons for his collection, 
nee tab seunedaparg which is one of the best private ones 
on the continent. His book on the 
Grand Duchess Olga will be pub- 


lished later. 


for new clothes for our June fash- 
ion feature, and Dorothy Dew was 
in Ottawa, making a speech. 


Man with a royal exclusive 


A mutual interest in old icons 


Murder is fun for her 


Thirty-four books, nine motion pic- 





brought together author and subject tures and three plays is the impres- 


in the case of Ian Vorres, who sive list of works to date of author 


| 

| 

| 
wrote the biography of Grand | Mignon G. Eberhart, who wrote 
Duchess Olga which begins on page | Speak of Love ... and Murder 
23. Besides collecting icons, Vorres (page 28). Mrs. 
also collects stamps, breeds Great Eberhart says 
Danes and drives fast cars. He helps she began to 
the Grand Duchess into his sports write 


in her 


car for a spin in the country, below. early teens 





Vorres was born in Athens, Greece, 
and educated there and in the U.S. 
During World War II he served 
with OSS, the U.S. intelligence or- 
ganization, behind the German lines 


when she used 
to swap Eng- < 

lish essays for & <i 
the answers to Author Eberhart 
geometry prob- 





lems with an obliging classmate. 
After several novels and plays were 
filed away in the ash can, she made 
her first sale in her early twenties. 


The successful work was a murder 


mystery, and murder mysteries then 
became her specialty. “They're fun 
to write — and fun to read,” she 
says. She attributes some of her 


writing success, however, to the fact 
that she married a civil engineer 
and traveled all over the world. She 


| 
j wrote, she says, in self-defense, to 





Writer lan Vorres and Grand Duchess 


Olga at her Cooksville, Ont., home. 


pass the time in remote areas. Mrs. 
Eberhart now lives in New York. 


For change of address write Chatelaine. 48] University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 


Chatelaine Magazine is authorized as Second-Class Mail, P.O. Department, Ottawa 
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What's New 
in the shops 


Inspired by Paris 


In the Paris spring collections— 
many collarless, sleeveless dresses; 
two - piece styles 

with 
tunic 


princess-cut 
tops; long 
torso styles with 
lightly 
skirts; 


gathered 

many 
Fabrics 
are invariably 
featherweight. The 


pleats. 


result — soft and 
subtle silhouettes. 
Watch for similar lines and details 
in Canadian summer clothes. 


Around the house 


From Canadian and American 
furniture shows, home decorating 
editor Barbara Reynolds reports: 
the increasing popularity of Colo- 
nial furniture; the U.S. adoption of 
early French - Canadian furniture 
designs; the vogue for striking orna- 


mentation on wood pieces—buffets 





with sliding doors of enameled cop- 
per, walnut tables inset with brass, 
leather or rosewood; strong colors 
such as electric blues, deep purples, 
tropical yellows and orange uphol- 
Especially in the 
Canadian Furniture Mart, there is a 


stery fabrics. 
general feeling of more individual- 
ity and scope for personal expres- 
sion ,n furnishing a home. 

Now small and budget kitchens 
get a built-in look from a 
standing range. Available in pink, 
yellow, turquoise and white. Cana- 
dian General Electric, about $289. 


free- 








Carefree cooking 


“Boil-Pak” is the latest arrival in 
frozen prepared meals. All you do 
is put the clear plastic pouch food 
container into a pan of boiling wa- 
ter and presto! in a few minutes you 
have broccoli with hollandaise 














| 
| 
| 
| 


sauce, creamed spinach, green beans 
supreme or some other delectable 
dish. Shrimps creole and potatoes 
au gratin come in their own heat- 
and-serve aluminum casserole. The 
price is about thirty-nine cents for a 
packet for two — at present avail- 
able in Ontario and Quebec. 


Bathroom vanity 


Designed for a bath-dressing room 
or powder room, Pioneer Vanity 
(below) illustrates the new status of 
prefabricated merchandise. The top 
is of Arborite in golden glitter on 
various colors, with painted cabi- 
$67, 
Moore Woodworking Limited of 


net. Price about made by 


Toronto and available through lum- 


ber dealers across Canada. 





New faces to order 


Illusion Wand will give you that 





dimple you’ve always wanted 
new slant to the 


ora 
cheekbone. The 
wand is a double-barreled pencil. 
With one end you trace the requir- 
ed contour line 
on your 
with the 
you blend the line 
into 

dation 


face, 
other 
your foun- 
cosmetic 
then apply pow- 
der. Price is 
$3.60. By Diedré Products, 





370 
Eglinton Avenue West, Toronto. 


Verve 





a new figure-control ma- 





chine — has transistor, will travel. 
Portable, packable, weighing only 
one and a half pounds, it is battery- 
powered for use anywhere. By 


Relax Acizor, about $300. 


Correction: TCA Jetliners 


TCA’s new Jetliners begin domestic 
service im April; the transAtlantic 
service, from Montreal to London, 
will start in June. We regret that in- 
correct dates were published in March 
— Fashion Flies in New Jet Colors. 


What's New Continued on page 4 





Some things you should know about... 


Excessive 


Drinking 


Most CANADIANS either leave alcoholic bev- 
erages alone entirely—or they drink mod- 
erately and sensibly, mainly for social and 
special occasions. 

Unfortunately, however, there are 250,000 
men and women in our country who cannot 
control their drinking—and most of them 
break down socially, emotionally and physi- 
cally. Inevitably, they also damage the 
lives of their families and other people... 
sometimes tragically. 

Since alcoholism is among our most im- 
portant health problems, it deserves our at- 
tention. These questions and answers may 
give you a better understanding of it. 


ple become alcol 


Medical science does not yet know the pre- 
cise cause or causes of alcoholism. Authori- 
ties agree, however, that emotional difficulties 

tension, worry, guilt, inferiority and other 
dreaded feelings—are certainly connected 
with alcoholism. The alcoholic drinks to 
escape his inner conflicts. And he becomes 
so dependent on alcohol that he cannot face 
life without it. 


icenol 


When a person starts “gulping”’ alcohol to 
“fortify” himself, trying to hide from others 
how much and how often he drinks, drink- 
ing alone or in the morning, giving strange 
excuses for his behavior, having trouble on 
the job or at home . . . addiction to alcohol 
may be in the offing. It may develop quickly 


—within a few months—or slowly over a 
period of years. 


Recovery depends on the alcoholic’s own 
fundamental desire to stop drinking—and, 
having stopped, never to drink alcohol in 
any form again. 

Medical treatment is becoming increas- 
ingly important in furthering recovery. New 
drugs help ease the alcoholic’s discomfort. 
Psychotherapy helps him recognize his prob- 
lems and enables him to deal with them 
without alcohol. 


Face the problem without embarrassment 
. Just as you would any other serious 


threat to your home and your family. 

The family—especially those members 
should seek help 
from someone who knows the problem. The 


closest to the alcoholic 


family doctor, or a clergyman, or a social 
worker, or a friend may be able to advise 
you about the best course to take. 


Alcoholics Anonymous helps many peo- 
ple conquer their compulsion to drink. The 
only requirement for AA membership is an 
honest desire to give up liquor. There are no 
dues or fees for its services. In many com- 
munities there are also special clinics for 
the treatment of alcoholism. 

When given the help they need, many al- 
coholics can recover and make a fresh start 
in the world. 





1} »> for the A sho] ind His | 


Alcoholics Anonymous is listed in the tele- 
phone directory of most cities. 

For family guidance, educational material or 
consultation, enquire from your family doc- 


tor, your local hospital or your Municipal 
or Provincial Department of Health. 
Metropolitan’s new booklet—‘‘Alcoholism, 
A Guide for the Family,””—summarizes the 
most important facts about this problem and 
offers helpful suggestions for its solution. 








COUPON MAY BE PAS 


Metropolitan Life | e Co 
Canadian Head Office (Dept. H.W.) 
Ottawe 4, Canada 

Please send me the free booklet, 
** Alcoholism, A Guide for the 
Family,” 40L 





Name 


(PLEASE PRINT) 


Address 














“F tor 
women 


who want 





to be loved... 


~1 DU BARRY 


Cloudsilk 
PEARLED POWDER 


The world's most 
beautifying 
i face powder! 
The translucence of 
| | pearls, spun in 
by secret process... 
to give your skin a younger 
| more luminous look. 
| | You'll see the difference the 
| | noment you puff it on. 
It gives you the loveliest look 
f your life! Kind to 
sensitive skins, too! 
Seven pearlescent shades. 
2.50 and 3.75 


BY RICHARD HUONUT 





Available at better drug and department stores 


Eee 


el ne 





} 


———————— 
a 
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What's New with you 


By JESSIE LONDON 


Ihree bookworms turned . . . and 
now St. Martin, Que., has its own 
library. Credit goes to avid readers 
Mrs. G. E. Fountain and Mrs. E. A. 
Walker, who determined to tackle 
their community's need for a libra- 
ry. A call for aid, posted in the local 
Mrs. L. 


supermarket, brought 





Schwartz, Fountain, Walker at work. 


Schwartz, and all three signed up 
for a ten-week night course for vol- 
unteer librarians at Macdonald Col- 
lege, twenty miles away in Ste. Anne 
de Bellevue. A dentist gave his base- 
ment for the library; public and 
three hundred 


publishers gave 


books; a mill gave lumber for 
Fountain and 
skill): 


and local merchants gave cheques. 


shelves (husbands 


Walker gave the carpentry 


A children’s section? “Certainly,” 
says Mrs. Walker, “we have five 
school - age children in our own 
households.” 
Calling all clubs: Send in your 
entries for Chatelaine’s third annual 
Club Award to be made in Septem- 
ber to the Canadian women’s group 


which has, 
made the most outstanding contri- 


woman tor woman, 
bution to its community for the 
1959-60 season. Last year’s award 
went to the Ladies’ Auxiliary to the 
Kinette Playground, North Bay, 
Ont. Tell us the number of mem- 
bers in your club, the purpose of 
your project, the members’ contri- 
bution in time and money toward 
the project, and the money-making 
method used. To the winner will go 
the Chatelaine Club Award plaque 
and a cheque for one hundred dol- 


lars. Deadline for entries: in the 
mail by May 16, 1960. 


Woman of the month 
CHATELAINE tips its hat to Dr. Irene 
Uchida, Japa- 


nese-Canadian, who has been nam- 


second - generation 


ed director of the Winnipeg Chil- 
dren’s Hospital department of 
genetics. Pert, youthful Dr. Uchida 
thus becomes the first of her race 
to head up a Canadian hospital de- 
partment, and the third Canadian 
woman to lead a research project in 
the field of human heredity. (The 
others: Dr. Norma Ford Walker of 
Toronto University and Hospital 
for Sick Children, and Dr. Marga- 
ret Thompson, of the University of 
Alberta, 


born Dr. Uchida moved east with 


Edmonton.) Vancouver- 
her family during the wartime se- 
curity transfer of Japanese families. 
She received her PhD in genetics in 
1951, and joined her professor, Dr. 
Walker, in starting up the new gene- 
tics research department in the 
Hospital for Sick 
Chaitdre na. Be. 
Uchida’s work in 
Toronto was rec- 
ognized last year 
by a Rockefeller 
Foundation _ fel- 
lowship for re- 
search at the Uni- 
versity of Wiscon- 
Madison. 
there she 
Winni- 


peg’s bid to lead 





sin, in 
While 


received 





Geneticist 
Uchida 


their pioneering project. 


They're doing something about: 


home-town improvements 
A peppery lot - 


they'd never be there otherwise— 


maybe because 
are the women in local politics in 


What’s New continued on page 6 





DOMINION CORSET COMPANY, LTD. 
QUEBEC, MONTREAL, TORONTO, VANCOUVER 
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Woodbury 
prevents 
curl 


wash-out 4 $1.25 value 
only 79¢ 


\ limited time only 





ce | 


Now you can keep the softness and beauty of your permanent 
longer, thanks to wonderful Woodbury Shampoo. Only new 
Woodbury’s exclusive curl-keeping ingredient actually discour- 
ages curl wash-out, adds weeks to the life of your permanent. 
Curls stay lively and manageable to give you a longer-lasting, 
prettier set. 

Woodbury’s rich, bubbly lather gets hair really clean, rinses 
out quickly and easily. 

Try new Woodbury Shampoo—now at a money-saving price. 


WOODBURY SHAMPOO 











+ What's Ne 


Canada. From Halifax we hear of 
Councilor Eileen Stubbs, whose 
forte is asking questions—and get- 
ting answers which bring results: 
improvements in city hospital serv- 
ice; saving money on school con- 
struction to boost teachers’ pay. 
Councilor Stubbs astounded fellow 
members when she turned up for 
an important meeting the day fol- 
lowing the birth of her eighth baby. 
Century-old Charlottetown has vot- 
ed in its first woman councilor 


Mrs. Dorothy Corrigan. 


, 





Ground-breaker Mallory and rooters. 


North Bay, Ont., Alderman Nell 
Mallory had two planks in her plat- 
form when she ran for council two 
years ago a unified parks and 
recreation organization for the 
city’s youth, and a new home for 
the aged. The first is now fact, and, 
this August, Alderman Mallory 
(who chairs the welfare committee 
of council), will see the opening of 
Cassell Holme residence for two 
hundred and twenty-five senior citi- 
zens of the area. 


The woman’s touch by New Bruns- 
wick’s first woman mayor, Mrs. 
Allan McLean, has made the village 
of Port Elgin a brighter place. One 
of the bylaws sponsored during 
Mayor McLean’s one year in office 
gives taxpayers an assessment re- 
duction of one hundred dollars for 
the year if they paint the outside of 
buildings on their properties. Other 
credits racked up before Mrs. Mc- 
Lean retired recently: improve- 
ments in fire fighting, streets, side- 


walks and welfare. 


Crowning nineteen years in Toron- 
to city politics (eleven as a school 


trustee), Alderman May Robinson 
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with you Continued 


attended the official opening of the 
three-million-dollar May Robinson 
House — largest low-rental apart- 
ment project for the elderly in 
North America. The long-time wel- 
fare exponent (retarded children; 
the deaf, the unemployed), barely 
paused for reception tea and cakes, 
then set forth in search of a site 


for more low-rental housing. 


Add to your list of Canadiana: 
Songs of Old Manitoba (Ryerson, 
$3.95), the province’s first publish- 
ed collection of home-grown folk 
songs. The author is Winnipeg 
musician-historian Margaret Arnett 
MacLeod. 


A gal from the east, with a flair for 
western music, has given St. Cath- 
arines, Ont., an all-girl orchestra. 
Guitar-playing songstress Jackie 
Hicks, of Dalhousie, N.B., arrived 
in the Ontario orchard-belt city to 
find no ready-made market for her 
solo act. Now she has rounded up 
her own six-girl western group, with 
members ranging in age from six- 
teen to thirty, 
and, in occupa- 


tion, from school- 





girl to city-hall 
stenographer. Bill- 
ed as Dynamite 
and the Fire- 
crackers, and out- 
fitted in costumes 
designed and 
stitched up by 
Jackie herself, 





they are booked 
Singer Hicks fits for a six-month 
Carol Woiceshvn contract in a St. 

Catharines — thea- 
tre. Off the bandstand, Jackie works 
as a checker in a dry-cleaning plant. 
Her hobby: oil painting. 


Quote of the month 


Eighty-year-old retiring Alderman 
Anna Sprott of Vancouver: “I'll 
continue to fight for women’s equal- 
ity. We don’t have equality, only 
some sops as long as banks 
refuse to give women executive 
training and women city employees 


have to retire at sixty.” 





Ch 


[i 
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What's New 
to see and hear 


By EDNA MAY 


Wandering Willis: act and 
see the world 


Easter in Stockholm is on_ the 
agenda of Canadian actor Austin 
Willis: he’s scheduled to play an 
American secret-service agent in a 
Paramount thriller, The Man in the 
Middie, with William Holden and 
Lilli Palmer. In a series of success- 
ful dates abroad last year, Austin 
made movies in England, scored a 
hit in London’s West End, appear- 
ed in Paramount's A Crack in the 
Mirror with Orson Welles in Paris, 
and then moved into Munich for a 
Columbia picture untitled at 
presstime — with Curt Jurgens and 
Gia Scala. On a short trip home this 
winter Austin appeared on CBC- 
IV (GM 


The Tunnel of Love at 


Presents) and starred in 
Toronto's 
Lansdowne Theatre. Why does he 
spend so much time away from 
home? “Two reasons,” he tells me. 
“Io 


avoid 


make more money and to 


overexposure at home. The 
only way Canadian actors can really 
make a living is to take as many 
parts as they can get. But at the 
same time the public doesn’t like to 
see the same face turn up in too 
many roles too After 
Sweden, Willis will be off to Rome, 
for a still untitled film with a Bibli- 


often.” 


cal theme. 


Music menu at Stratford 


Louis Applebaum, music director 
at the Stratford 
Festival has organized the 


Shakespearean 
most 
stimulating season 
yet. Not only will 
Gil- 
bert and Sullivan’s 
H.M.S. 


he conduct 


Pinafore 


(July 15 - August 
14) in the Avon 
Theatre, with 





Tyrone Guthrie 
directing, but he 


Louis 
Applebaum 





Edna May and actor Austin Willis: 


Can a Canadian actor afford success? 


will also again head Stratford's 
National Festival Orchestra and 


Musicians Workshop. Resident ar- 
Glenn Gould, 


pianist; Oscar Shumsky, outstand- 


tists will include 


ing violinist and professor at the 
Juilliard School of New 
York; and Leonard Rose, a long- 


Music in 


time first cellist with the New York 
Philharmonic. Applebaum has also 
announced the biggest International 
Composers Conference ever held 
Sponsored by the Canadian League 
of Composers, this also will be a 
Stratford highlight, during the week 
of August 7. On hand will be visi- 
tors from thirty countries, including 
Dimitri Shosta- 


Russian composer 


kovich. 


Italy steps 
on Canada’s stage 


For the first time since 1924, when 


Eleonora Duse made her final tour 





Italy’s Piccolo Teatro di Milano pro- 
Tu Oo 


duction of Servant of Masters. 


of the United States, an Italian 
theatre troupe is visiting this con- 
tinent. The famous Piccolo Teatro 
di Milano began its tour in New 
York, is booked into Her Majes- 
(March 
Toronto's 
(March 


28-April 2). The company, which is 


ty’s Theatre in Montreal 
21-26), 


Royal Alexandra 


then will play 


Theatre 
presenting Goldoni’s The Servant 


What’s New continued on page 8 

















Now! Guaranteed 
“non-run tops and toes”! 


From Corticelli comes striking new 
evidence of fashion leadership! Sen- 
sational Corticelli hose with famous 
‘““NON-RUN TOPS AND TOES” is now 
GUARANTEED! If runs ever enter 
the leg area from the top or the toe 
and the ‘“‘pencil test” above pro- 
ves they can’t written guarantee 
assures you of a new pair FREE! 
You'll welcome this lasting beauty 


in glamour-sheer full-fashioned or 
seamless Corticelli styles and 13 
exciting colours! In all your fash- 
ions — from threads, yarns, and a 
host of sewing accessories to hosiery 
and sweaters — you can depend on 
Canadian-made Corticelli products. 


Guaranteed Corticelli hose, pair 


$1.35; seam-free, pair $1.55. 


THROUGHOUT THE CANADIAN FASHION STORY... 
THE “THREAD” IS 





MADE IN CANADA 


BELDING-CORTICELL!I LIMITED, MONTREAL « TORONTO e WINNIPEG e VANCOUVER 
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Get the ultimate in comp/exion care 


SEE YOUR SKIN “LIGHT UP” 
AS IT CLEARS UP 


Start today to give yourself the full 
Cuticura treatment. In just 5 days, 
your skin feels softer, smoother .. . 
looks cleaner, clearer glows 
with new freshness and brightness. 

First, lather-massage twice daily 
with Cuticura Soap. \ts unique 
superemollience and special com- 
bination of soothing, protecting 
ingredients works to make and 
keep your skin beautiful. 

Phen, let creamy, jade-clear 
Cuticura Ointment soften and 
gently stimulate your skin over- 
night as it counteracts dryness, 
speeds out blackheads, quickly 


helps clear up blemishes 


_yr | 
™, Sy tie ur 
ba ( a 





Next, apply cooling, refreshing 
Cuticura Medicated Liquid on 
trouble spots during the day to 
cleanse antiseptically, curb 
oiliness, check blemish bacteria, 


speed healing. 


Get the full treatment—all three 
at drug or toiletry sections. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money 


back. 

FOR FREE folder, “Lovelier 
Skin in 5 days’, describing correct 
way to wash your face, address 
Cuticura, Dept. CM-40, 9471 La 
Salle Blvd., La Salle, Quebec. 


uticura 


4 


World's best known name in skin care 
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What's New to see and heaPr cons. 


of Two Masters, with Marcello | 
Moretti starring, performis in the 
two-century-old commedia dell'arte 


style, which is guaranteed to make 
all proceedings joyously compre- 
hensible to all audiences — Italian | 


| 
or not. | 
| 


Tiger-free houses, tense | 
hushands and college injustice | 
For a pick-me-up try Alexander 
King’s current best seller. May This 
House Be Safe From Tigers (Simon 
and Schuster through Musson, To- 
ronto, $4.50). 
King will no 
doubt stay at the 
top of the best- 
seller ladder for 
the rest of the | 
year, as he did 
with his first book 
Mine Enemy 


Alexander King 


Grows Older. In 
zaney, yet erudite sketches the | 
author takes you through his un- 
usual life from the first premature 

minute (when he weighed less than 

a broiler and was warmed in the | 
oven), until he winds up in Green- | 
wich Village. King makes such di- 
verse people as artists, garbage men, | 
dope addicts, beautiful women and 
even “the man who practised Cre- 
ative Stupidity” come to life with 
witty words and original drawings 
I think his philosophy on love and 
the relationship of the sexes is the 
best part of the book. I get bored 
with some of the cuss words he 
seems to feel obliged to keep re- 
peating, but still 1 would say that 
if you don’t read anything all sea- 


son, read this one. I'm already look- 





ing forward to his third, reportedly 





Kissed Her More, which is sched- 
uled for publication next year. 


A different kind of do-it-yourself 
book has been written by Beth 
Wheeler, wife of “America’s Num- 
ber One Salesman,” Elmer Wheeler. 
How ToHelp 
Your Husband 
Relax (Double- 
day, $4.50) warns 
wives to take bet- 
ter care of spous- 
es so as to ward 


off breakdowns 


How-To's 
Wheeler 


and heart attacks. 
Mrs. Wheeler in- 
sists on vacations, long weekends 
and few arguments. Most of all, she 
says, make your husband feel im- 
portant, interesting and intelligent. 
There is some excellent advice in 
this book but its weakness is caught 
in the dedication: “To Elmer—who 
wishes | could more consistently 
practise that which | preach.” I also 
feel that it’s a bit too much to 
blame the women, who these days 
are being blamed for all that ts 
wrong with our society, for the fact 
that more men are dying of heart 
attacks. 


Another title to watch for is The 
Affair, by English writer C.P.Snow 
(Macmillan, 
$3.50). Ignore the 
unattractive print- 
ing job to read 
about a miscar- 
riage of justice at 
a college when a 
young scientist is 
. , dismissed. As in 
ew all Snow’s work, 


there are men of more or less good 





more serious work, I Should Have intentions on both sides END 
iM ‘ MACLEAN-HUNTER PUBLISHING COMPANY LTD is. Universit 
Ave Tor ‘ Cana HORACE T. HUNTER, Chair f the Board, FLOYD S, CHALMERS 
P DONALD FP. HUNTER, \ President Managing Director, MONTREAL, P.Q.:; 124 
“A S soins rea VANCOUVER. 14 ma We ‘ _ Vancouve GREAT BRITAIN 
Mabek. “pose ry ‘a Mi: oral ost “ Telephone REG, 7941; Telegraph 
BSCRI ss ean-Hunter P ‘ on Madiso ven Ne ork 17 
SUBSCRIPTION PRICES: In «a it ie: 3 yam teas i daa rt 
yee bs. geval one aia ae - Copyright 1960, by Maclean-Hunter Publishing 
fer a “i sda Chatelaine are imaginary and have 
i : Ma Cha e must be accompanied by addressed 
r F handling material submittec 
not be repr é nee: ; as. Une i copyright and its contents may 
1 epelniiger= onthe ; Aine Maga rine s Seeond-Class Mail, P.O 
Department Ottawa, CHANGE OF ADDRESS: send r " veeks othe ‘he date 
piss : to take eff MANAGE 


{32 
. we 


81 UNIVERSITY AVE TORONTO Ser 


dress at least six 
RK, SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT, CHATE 


' new ittaching present 











tow 
lool 
eve 
gen 
mol 


dra 


So 
extr 
sink 
batl 
poss 
dur: 
eas\ 
day 


old 





Cha 





THIS NEW INVENTION WILL 


CHANGE EVERY IDEA YOU EVER HAD 
ABOUT PAPER TOWELS 


IF YOU ARE NOT USING PAPER TOWELS, THIS IS FOR YOU: 


Possibly you’ve held back on paper towels because you think they just don’t 
belong in homes. Certainly, unpleasant experiences with the “‘public wash- 
room”’ type of towel would justify your preference for cloth! Or maybe you 
feel that paper towels are a luxury you can do without. Whatever your reason, 
you are in for a delightful surprise when you discover the new invention in 
ScotTowels. An exclusive new process textures every sheet of these new 
towels with more than 2000 tiny puffs. The result is amazing. New ScotTowels 
look and feel like cloth. And they work like cloth better than any towel has 
ever done. This new towel texture not only creates a special softness that’s 
gentle as cloth to your hands and face, but the tiny, thirsty puffs drink up 
moisture instantly — like a blotter — so new Scot'lowels are perfect too for 


draining fried foods or wiping up spills. 





e | ®, | 
ae 


So strong they won’t tear apart even when wet, the new ScotTowels are 
extremely pliable: they get in around tiny corners on appliances, cupboards, 
sinks and windshields. Use Super-Absorbent Scot Towels in your kitchen and 
bathroom. They’ll save you more washing and ironing than you thought 
possible. They’re economical too because just one usually does the job. With 
durable Scot’'lowel holders available to blend with your color scheme, it’s so 
easy now to have fresh clean towels at vour fingertips every moment of the 
day. Get Super-Absorbent Scot’Towels the very next time you shop — your 


old paper towel ideas will vanish overnight! 


New Super-Absorbent 
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Scotlowels 





IF YOU ARE USING PAPER TOWELS NOW, THIS IS FOR YOU: 


You know how many uses you’ve found for pape! 
towels around your home. But perhaps you've 
wished they could be made softer and more like 
cloth. Well, it’s happened. A new invention gives 
SeotTowels a_ cloth-like softness and _ instant 
absorbing power without sacrificing strength or 


body. This exclusive process textures each sheet 





with more than 2000 tiny puffs, creating a soft, 
gentle surface that’s kind even to the tender skins of little children. New 
Scot Towels softly shape themselves to hands and faces, dry them quickly 
and thoroughly, without a bit of rubbing. The tiny puffs drink up moisture 
instantly like a blotter yet Super-Absorbent ScotTowels keep their 
strength and shape when wet or when used with the modern cleaners. On any 
cleaning job, you'll see how their new pliable surface makes these paper 
towels more ‘‘workable’’. They fit into and around tiny corners, difficult 
spots. Because they’re so strong and firm, they’re economical too, since one 


towel lasts and lasts! 


The beauty of the soft colors of Scot'lowels is heightened by the new texture. 
So it isn’t surprising that these new towels — together with their attractive, 
durable holders are showing up in the smartest powder rooms as well as the 
brightest kitchens. (A comforting thought to know your guests need never 


again see a soiled hand towel in your home. 


And here’s more news. Super-Absorbent ScotTowels not only come in white, 
pink and yellow, but also are now available in two sizes: a handy new Big 
Roll of 228 towels and the Regular Roll of 150 towels. Both fit the Scot Towel 
holder. Discover the joy of these new towels right away. Look for Super 


Absorbent ScotTowels at your food market. 


prEla, 
O_ SEAL OF _m 
* * 
he 
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f 
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| SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER! | 
| Buy a New ScotTowel Holder —- Get Your First Roll of Scot Towels | 
FREE! Simply send 50¢ plus 10¢ for mailing (total 60¢) to Scot Towel 
| ply I 
| Holder Offer, Adelaide Street P.O. Box 807, Toronto, Ontario. You will 
| get your holder plus a certificate for your Free Scot Towel roll redeem- 
| able at your favorite grocer’s. Please specify color holder desired: j 
| Yellow White Pink Red Aqua Copper 
| 
| Name (print | 
| | 
| Address 
| | 
7 City Pre 
L... 


Westminster Pape r Company al 0 make Scotkins 
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Cross Canada by train on 7he Canadian... 
sail to Europe on a White Empress liner... 
fly to five continents via jet-prop Britannia! 
Select your destination and Canadian Pacific 
will take you there in comfort and luxury. 


The Canadian Pacific scenic-dome streamliner The Canadian travels 
daily between Montreal-Toronto and Vancouver. When you ride in 

the glass-topped observation domes, you've a second-story view of the 
spectacularly beautiful Canadian Rockies. And when you stop to 

visit the truly luxurious Banff Springs Hotel or the magnificent 
Chateau Lake Louise—just two in Canadian Pacific’s chain of fine hotels 


you'll vacation in comfort unlimited. 


White Empress liners sail every week in season between Montreal and 
Europe. On the inland route, passengers enjoy the sights of picturesque 
French-Canada for 1,000 scenery-spanned miles of St. Lawrence River 
travel. White Empress winter cruises take you to the West Indies 

and South America. And coming in 1961, a new 27,500 ton flagship, 


the Empress of Canada! 


In the air, Canadian Pacific jet-prop Britannias fly daily across Canada and 
internationally to five continents. They serve Hawaii, the South Pacific, 
the Orient, Mexico and South America, northern Europe via the Polar 
route—and now there’s a new service to Rome via the sunny southern 


route. Soon Canadian Pacific will introduce long-range DC-8 jets. 


In all, awaiting your call for business and pleasure...more than 85,000 
route miles of Canadian Pacific integrated travel services by land, 


sea, and air! 





adian acific 


THE WORLD’S MOST COMPLETE TRANSPORTATION SYSTEM 





Railways e Steamships e Aijrlines e Hotels e Express e« Communications e Trucking « Pigayback 
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A jet-prop Britannia flies into Rome. And coming soon, the long-range DC-8 jets. 


st complete transportation system_serves five continents 
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It’s “Cream of Wheat” weather...so start 
your family with hot “Cream of Wheat”, 
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“CREAM OF WHEAT’ AND CHEF REG T.M. 
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In some women who have had repeated, unexplained miscarriages 
during the fourth through sixth months of pregnancy, the cause 
may be weakness of the muscular structures of the cervix. In such 
cases, surgery to apply a purse-string suture around the cervix 
often is effective in preventing premature expulsion of the baby. 
The operation was performed, during their latest pregnancy, on 
40 women who had had 182 previous pregnancies with only 35 
surviving infants. Of these only 15 had been full-term babies, the 
others being premature. Thirty-two of the 40 women who under- 
went this surgical treatment have since been delivered of normal 


babies. 


When they must be hospitalized, babies less than seven months 
old suffer no apparent psychological disturbance as the result of 
being separated from their mothers. That's the word from in- 
vestigators in the Department of Child Psychiatry at Glasgow's 
Royal Hospital for Sick Children. The report has been made after 
a study of seventy-six infants admitted to the hospital at ages 
ranging from three to fifty-one weeks. For a child more than 
seven months old there is a considerable separation upset. But the 
Glasgow study shows that those younger generally make immediate 
good adjustments to the new hospital environment and to the 
people in it. 

The practical implication, say the Glasgow investigators, is 
that, where there is a choice, such as for elective surgery, an 


infant should be hospitalized before seven months. 


In an English experiment to determine whether sanatorium meth- 
ods might be helpful for severe rheumatoid arthritis, forty patients 
have been treated over the past four years, using ten beds previously 
employed for tuberculosis cases at the Black Notley Sanatorium. 


Average stay for the arthritic patients — all women who had had 
the disease for an average of almost nine and a half years — was 


six and a half months. 

rhey were treated along standard sanatorium lines, with pro- 
longed rest in bed, as much time out of doors as possible, and 
suitable splinting. At the time of discharge, there was significant 
improvement in the ability to move arthritic joints. The proportion 
of patients completely disabled decreased from fifty to twenty-four 
percent. Checked again seventeen months after discharge, the 
sanitorium patients showed further improvement in ability to 
move their joints. 


New help tor the senil 


Some aged patients with mental and nervous disorders may re- 
spond well to a new drug, Nozinan. At the St. Boniface (Man. ) 
Clinic, the compound was studied in ninety-eight patients — most 
of them over seventy — who suffered from depression, schizo- 
phrenia and other ills. As judged by their general behavior and 
the response of depression and other symptoms, over half showed 
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For Home Dressmaking... 


marked improvement, and results were considered excellent. in 


ten percent. Senile, confused patients became less restless. more C 
sociable, better oriented in space and time, and better adapted to OOSE eee 


reality. Impressive relief occurred in five of seven chronic schizo- 
% 7 zg 
/@ 


phrenics. 
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IB adrug wo ks GQ2ainst urinary infeciton 








Recurring infection of the urinary tract in women is notoriously 
difficult to treat and, even after apparently successful treatment. re- 
lapse is common. Such infection occurs more often in diabetics and 
complicates control of diabetes. Now University of Edinburgh 
investigators report striking results with cycloserine, an antibiotic 
previously used against tuberculosis. As English as Shakespeare 

In three diabetic women seriously ill because of urinary in- 


~..So easy to Sew! 


So simple to Wash! 


me oe ote ‘Viyella’ is a cloth of superb quality... 
fections which had resisted repeated sulfa and antibiotic treatments, 

‘ : a practical blending of the finest 
a two-week course of cycloserine produced prompt and lasting er ial Vivell ' 
: . ee : pee ; ; : : amb’s wool and cotton. ‘Viyella’ tailors well 
control of the infection with striking improvement in diabetes and 
general health. Two young nondiabetic women, with alarming ill- 
nesses due to urinary infection, were completely relieved in forty- 
eight hours. In up to seven months now, no recurrence has been repeated washings. For your own or 


and hangs perfectly. Always soft, always comfortable 












‘Viyella’ retains its colour through 


noted in any of the five patients. children’s clothes, you will be 


amazed at the choice of colours in plain shades, 


Pwo-in-one attack against asthma the striking patterns in checks, prints 
Hay fever and asthma often respond better to a combination of and authentic ‘Viyella’ tartans. 
promethazine and ephedrine than to other treatments. So reports Buy ‘Viyella’ by the yard at leading 
a Lancaster, N.B., allergist. Previously each of the drugs has shops and department stores. 

relieved many patients, although promethazine is too sedative for 

some and ephedrine sometimes proves too stimulating. In the ‘Viyella’ is spun, woven and finished 

combination, the side effects cancel each other. Among one Witham Hollins & Company Lid. 


who were established in 1784. 





hundred and twenty-five patients who took tablets combining the 
drugs, forty-one percent obtained better relief than from other 
prescriptions. Six other Canadian allergists report similar ex- 


periences. 


Vj rong foods may Cause bed-wetting 


Nocturnal enuresis, or bed-wetting at night, may in many cases be 
the direct result of a hidden allergy. One physician reports success 
in controlling enuresis in sixty children by use of an elimination 
diet to spot allergic factors. In order of frequency, enuresis was 
traced to allergy to the following foods: milk, wheat, eggs. corn. 
chicken, oranges, pork, tomatoes, peanuts. beef, apples. fish. ber- 
ries, peas and chocolate. Milk, wheat and eggs were the major 
offenders, accounting for about sixty percent of the bed-wetting 


cases. 
A basic diet confined to lamb, rice, rye, apricots, peaches. 
beets, spinach, cherries, soy beans, olives and tea — was found to 


control enuresis in as few as three to seven days. Once bed-wetting 
stopped, the diet was slowly relaxed by adding a new food every 
two or three days. When the offending food or foods were reintro- 
duced, the patient again became enuretic. In this way, the culprit 
was discovered and could be avoided thereafter. 

In addition to controlling enuresis, avoidance of offending foods 
has produced favorable personality changes and has improved 
school performance in many of the children. 


Good news for bursitis sufferers 


Viyella 


blood-vessel disorders, has been put to new and apparently effec- 7 ‘WASH AS WOOL... IF IT SHRINKS WE REPLACE” 
tive use: it appears to be surprisingly effective in treating bursitis 


The drug priscoline, commonly used to improve circulation in some 


' “e “LAVEZ-LE COMME DE LA LAINE — SIL 
University of Virginia Hospital physicians report that one hundred sceueak exinena ok eeimediaie 

and thirty-nine to one hundred and fifty patients with shoulder 
bursitis were relieved by intravenous injections of the drug. It 
worked in some cases where Hydrocortisone, a hormone, had 
failed. In many instances, pain was relieved either immediately 
or within twenty-four hours. END 
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Maurice Duplessis (left) died in September; Paul Sauvé (centre) in January. Antonio Barrette now leads—but can the |} 





MONTREAL—The province of Quebec is like a 
boxer who's just been rocked by a powerful 
one-two combination. It’s — still politically 
groggy, not quite certain where it’s headed. 
Punch number one came seven months ago 
when strongman-Premier Maurice Duplessis 
died at sixty-nine. Many people quickly went 
through some bewildering ups and downs. 
There was shock, incipient panic and then re- 
specttul thinly veiled relief among supporters 
and hangers-on of his Union Nationale Party. 
Liberal stalwarts, fifteen years in futile opposi- 
tion, felt at first like shouting, “At last!” then 
asked themselves, ““Now what?” and ended up 
wondering, “But are we ready?” Labor leaders 
paid dutiful public tribute while sourly thank- 
ing heaven for belated mercies. Many church 
dignitaries felt exactly the same way. As for 
the man on the street, he was like a swimmer 
coming up after near-drowning: breathless and 
mixed-up, both worried and grateful, looking 


about for some reassuring landmark. 


Did Sauve lead a revolution 


By the end of 1959, just four months later, 
it looked as if Quebec had settled down once 
again in the same old Union Nationale bed. 
The new premier, a master decorator named 
Paul Sauve, had done a brisk and delicate re- 
modeling job on that creaking period piece, so 
that it felt at once buoyantly up-to-date and yet 
comfortably familiar. In the seven-year war 
with Ottawa about university grants, peace was 
being negotiated with quiet efficiency. Provin- 
cial civil servants were getting their salaries 
overhauled after an eternity of waiting. Labor 
legislation, higher education, hospital insur- 
ance, in all the main fields of Duplessis’ per- 
sonal cold war against change and progress, a 
thaw had set in. 


To some people, this seemed to be a revolu- 


ckground to the new headline 


By RENE LEVESQUE 


tion. In a way it was. The old man’s last admin- 
istration had been terrifyingly sclerotic and neg- 
ative. Simply by bringing back normal methods 
of government, his heir and successor could and 
did take on the appearance of radical newness. 
But in fact, Sauve was a Macmillanesque Con- 
servative, carefully unassuming in public, 
superbly equipped as an executive and party 
leader—and quite probably a bit less “radical” 
than Ontario’s Premier Leslie Frost. 

By January |, 1960, there was no question 
left in anybody’s mind about the forthcoming 
provincial election. Paul Sauve had become the 
new landmark Québecois were casting about for 
when Duplessis died. 

Then, early Saturday morning, January 2, 
punch number two struck its stunning blow. 
The man of the future, just fifty-two, died sud- 
denly in his suburban home town of St. 
Eustache, near Montreal. And as suddenly all 
the newly rebuilt certainties came crashing 
down. There they still are, lying around in shat- 
tered pieces like so many question marks all 
over the province. Can the Union Nationale, 
twice beheaded, win anyway? Are the Liberals 
ready to take over? What about third-party 
possibilities? 

But the question remains now as ever: What 
exactly is Quebec? 

For make no mistake about it, Quebec will 
take up all questions in a way that is bound to 
look peculiar if you don’t know the answer to 
that last one, for Quebec is the only one of 
Canada’s ten provinces basically and perma- 
nently different from all others. 

Of its approximately five million people, 
approximately eighty percent are French-Cana- 
dian. In spite of Louis St. Laurent’s yeoman 
service for unhyphenated Canadianism and 
John Diefenbaker’s persistent assumption of 
“there’s nobody here but us Canadians,” they 
think of and feel about themselves as quite 
hyphenated. Moreover, they Know they are, 


sarty recover from double tragedy? 


FROM HERE? 


Two centuries of survival have made them 
into one of the most compact and tight-knit 
little nations on earth. As a French Catholic 
minority tied to a Protestant English-speaking 
majority, they've inevitably developed some of 
the traits of a beleaguered garrison deep in hos- 
tile country: overinsistence on their uniqueness, 
and the social rigidity of a people who feel an 
excessive need for an authoritarian chain of 


command, 


Quebec is above everything else made up of 
its own national consciousness. And_ twenty- 
five years ago, it was still mainly an agricultural 
society, where authority is traditionally over- 
emphasized and personal freedoms looked upon 
as inventions of the devil. 

In 1936, onto this easily ridden horse sprang 
Maurice Le Noblet Duplessis, a lawyer and 
son of a judge, so by birth a natural wielder of 
the God-given powers of a good paterfamilias 

even though he remained a bachelor to the 
end. He did a lot for Quebec. He changed it, 
or at least let it change radically in many ways. 
Foreign capital pouring in brought about sen- 
sational development. Since the end of World 
War II an industrial revolution has turned 
“quaint old Quebec” into a bustling modern 
community of city dwellers, with a blue- or 
white-collar majority and new social elites 
coming up alongside the old trinity of priest- 
lawyer-doctor. 

But the great and many-faceted problems ac- 
companying such transformation he would not 
face. Most probably he could not. He was too 
much the traditional authoritarian, with built-in 
resistance to social and economic evolution. He 
gave this new Quebec (Paul Sauvé presiding) the 
best system of trade and technical schools in the 
country. Everything else Continued on page 81 
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THE BEST BONELESS HAMS ARE P 


You enjoy all the sweet, smoky flavour of famous Canadian Ham at its very best... if you 


buy it protected in a strong, clear “Visking”’ casing. Serve boneless ham tomorrow and see! 


“VISKING" CASINGS KEEP ALL YOUR FAVOURITE SMOKED MEATS FRESHER, TASTIER! 


as CHOOSE BONELESS PICNIC TRADITIONAL BONE-IN HA} 


the festive season favourite! 


r eenr 


family meal planning. 





CANADIAN-STYLE GLAZED BONELESS HAM 


Roast ham in a 300° oven—20 minutes to the pound for a 
regular smoked ham; 9 minutes to the pound for a 
ready-to-serve ham. 

Half an hour before the ham is done, slit and peel back 
the ‘“‘Visking’’ casing. Turn oven to 425°. With quick 
strokes of the knife, score fat in a criss-cross pattern. 
Stud each diamond with one whole clove. Cover ham 
quickly with a mixture of 1 tbsp. dry mustard, 14 cup 
brown sugar, and enough pineapple juice to moisten. 
Return ham to oven to glaze. Baste once or twice. 

When ham is done, set in bed of parsley on large 
platter. Garnish with half pineapple slices and cherries. 


UNION 


VISKING COMPANY CARBIDE 


This versatile, French 
CHEF'S KNIFE 
Regular $4.95 value... yours for only $2.00! 


8” forged blade of Sheffield stainless steel. 
Steel blade extends completely through handle. 
Steel collar and guard. 

Brass rivetted rosewood handle—shaped for 
easy grip. 

Use this handsome Chef’s Knife for preparing 
meat and chicken, dicing fruits and vegetables, 
making salads and garnishes and many other 
slicing and chopping uses. 


Send this coupon to 


VISKING KNIFE OFFER 


Box 250, Adelaide St. Post Office 


Toronto, Ontario (Offer expires Sept. 30, 1960) 


Please send me French Chef’s Knives 
number) 


I enclose $ 


NAME 


(please print) 


ADDRESS _ 


city __ PROV._ 
Make money order payable to ‘‘Visking Knife Offer” 


- 
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Supper-Pie 


delectable new idea 
from Ingersoll... 


ot Cheese 









How to 
meet the 
challenges of 
modern life 
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Two New tasty 


Lipton soups... 


Only home-cooking could smell 
this good! The first, fresh awaken- 
ing of flavour is too good to miss. So 
the LIPTON folks bring you two 
new soups you cook yourself... and 
serve in those first precious mo- 
ments of exquisite taste. 
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New Lipton Chicken with Rice Soup. Here’s fresh, tasty chicken 
simmering in a golden, deep-flavoured broth—a broth that’s pure, 
chicken-ey goodness through and through. Add delicate, 

tender rice, a hint of seasoning ... and there you have it— 


new Lipton Chicken with Rice Soup! 


New LIPTON Cream of Mushroom Soup. Here is the mushroom-iest 
soup you’ve ever sipped. Unlike the usual kind, this mushroom soup 
doesn’t “‘just suggest’ mushroom flavour . . . it’s bursting with 
fresh, tender-crisp mushrooms and true mushroom taste. 


Adds new zest to meat dishes, casseroles, and many other re« Ipes. 








“Just what does a 
New Canadian 
have to do to 
become a 

plain Canadian?” 
asks the author, 
who came 

to Canada twenty 
years ago—but, 
frustratingly, 
remains New, even to 
Old Canadians who 
weren't born 


when she arrived 


0 








By SONJA SINCLAIR 


PM TIRED 
OF BEING A 


NEW CANADIAN 


rWENTY YEARS AGO, on the ship which carried me across the Atlantic 
toward a mysterious country called Canada, a fellow passenger from 
Quebec City asked me where exactly | intended to make my new 
home. I said in Toronto, and to my surprise he replied, “Too bad: 
you won't meet any Canadians there.” 

The meaning of that remark, utterly obscure at the time, has 
since become painfully clear to me: so far as my friend was con- 
cerned, Torontonians just hadn't been in this country long enough 
to call themselves Canadians. Nor does his attitude seem strange to 
me any more, for if there is one thing | have learned in the past 
twenty years, it is that New Canadians remain new more or less 
indefinitely. 

A new hat turns old within a matter of weeks, a car sheds its 
novelty at the end of a year, new babies grow up to become boys 
and girls and, eventually, adults. But New Canadians, particularly 
those with non-British blood in their veins, go on being new year 
after year and decade after decade, even though their Canadian 
citizenship may date back to a time when whole generations of Old 
Canadians were no more than a twinkle in their fathers’ eyes. 

| am forcibly reminded of my own status every time someone 


| have just met asks me how long | have been in Canada. Disappoint- 


ed — for I never give up hoping that, some day, I'll mumble my 
How-d'you-do just like a native — I admit that I first set eyes on 


Canadian shores during a violent snowstorm way back in 1939 
Invariably, the conversation then develops something like this: 


And where is your home? Continued on page 156 
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Smoothly Swedis/ 


Stage your beautiful blond furniture drama- 
tically on grey soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-739). 
Drapes stay in the Nordic mood with shapes 
of white, blue and green from a sunlit glacier. 
Cover your sofa with a glowing turquoise 
fabric. Effect is softly cool, not harshly cold. 


Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum Co 


. 
. 


- 
— 


: : 
Styulishly Italian 


160 


in brilliance is the fashionable “tune” 





\ bedroom in the Mediterranean mood! Rich in 
colours, yet the whole effect isn’t shrill. It’s as 
soft as a muted melody. Colour “played down” in a 
The pic- 


Step elegantly into fashion with 


the soft-sheen floor 


Isn't this Italian bedroom distinctive? A 
melody of colours, but played “pianissimo” 
for fashion’s sake! Note how well the soft- 
sheen “Jaspé” tiles of the Dominion 
Linoleum floor are tuned to the smart muted 
theme. The total effect is the quality look 
of elegance. You'll find quality in other 
ways, too, when you live with linoleum... 
how its resilient composition masks 
scratches and ordinary burns. cuts down 


Limited * Makers of Dominion 


and a sunny yellow against soft-sheen 


Florentine “mosaic” 





inoleum, 


ture demonstrates this perfectly with a pretty violet 
“Jaspeé” tiles 
arrangement ‘Jaspe” 
beige (J-746) and “Jaspé” walnut (J-712) 


noise and feels friendly to walk on. Today, 
linoleum helps you even more than ever 
before with fashionable low-key decorative 
ideas. You'll love the new fully illustrated 
book. “Modern Floor Decor”. Send 25¢ to 
Home Planning Dept., Dominion Oilcloth 
& Linoleum Company, Limited, 2200 St. 
Catherine Street East. Montreal. Free 
illustrated guides on colour selection, instal 
lation and maintenance available on request 


Dominion Vinyl Tile 


BY-THE-YARD FOR 
FOR SPECIAL 


CANADA...SOLD BY 


Asphalt Tile 


PHE SMART 
EFFECTS 
HANDICRAFT... BATTLESHIP 
STY LE-SETTING 


Light-hearted but not loud! 
room a 


fabric in “Empire” stripes of 
orange and white. Vive la quiet look! 





SEAMLESS LOOK, OR IN 
MARBOLEUM...DOMINION 
TILECRAFT MADE 
CANADIAN 


Give your living- 
“salon” air with quietly ornate drapes 
picking up the blue of your soft-sheen “Jaspé” 
(J-726). Cover couch and chairs with a silks 
burnished 


and Associated Products 


riLES 
JASPE 

ONL) 

RETAILERS 





he hemes 
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Angel Face makes all the difference! On the left, it's Golden Angel Face. On the right, it's Blushing Angel Face. 


New Cosmetic Discovery ! Now you can 


magically change your skin tone to go with 


any fashion colour! 


Most fabulous beauty fashion since Pond’s 
created the first compact make-up—new Angel 
Face with cosmetic-silicones ! 

Now you can change your skin tone to 
make any fashion colour flattering—without 
looking artificial! 

New Ange! Face is a totally new kind of 
foundation-and-powder. Now. with cosmetic- 
silicones you can make dull skin blush, sallow 
skin go golden-pink, flushed skin turn pure 
ivory—in the touch of a puff. 


Pond’s discovery of cosmetic-silicones gives 
you soft, subtle shades never possible before 

. prevents the moisture in your skin from 
changing them. No darkening or discolouring! 
What's even more remarkable. cosmetic- 
silicones actually capture light, to give your 
complexion a lovely radiance — a natural 
beauty! 

See the & new Angel Face shades. Choose 
two. three or more and discover how many 
ways you can look lovely, day and night! 


New elngel Face by Pond’s 














sovs 


Ye Finget Coste ; | 


New complexion beauty for you: Angel Face 
in the delicate pink Date Case—just $1.00. 
Also in the blue-and-gold vanity box—just 89¢ 





hatelaine @ April /' 





~ 
S 
SS 


HONATAMOOEDOMAAUELHUGOEUINIAAOGOODANSUADALAUOATANRRANAIOOOUROOOUNEDOGRANDANUOUDANOGSUIODA1O1U1IC0COVORSORRGDELRGOERUOGOOOGGE DEDED ALGO GUULIODRROROUOOOMBARNS (1 i110 10/1 111M0ANNRSORGROMSATOUNIELEDONGURANUARUGR) | EVEIEE CUGURUGUAORDARREA DOD ORARDUOAUAOAGSRAR IAIN (UtcneaaeenanronseaHeNN Tani 


A CHATELAINE EXCLUSIVE 


Told for the first time anywhere, the complete and dramatic story 


of the youngest sister of Russia’s last czar 


1UOANEURAEDUOWNHIUGDADAADOURRAORRSULUGGL!!/( 00806001 0NNGRROORDUODALINNELNILIENAN GAnONNADOGNTRONALAUNAOLELOUAOONIONADADNNONERHummangaUtNAAANLOMD ddGdIINI) 


rand Duchess Olga: 


THIS Is 
MY STORY 


In the forty-two years since the Bolshevik Revolution I have kept 
silent about the events in my life before, during and after the 


eseeeee sotomonensseennsee egg BQEDOOPOELIIIIIBIIMELINIONI(1#¢++ eengemuscseocepommOROOMSUOGEDOGEDOGNEAE CLEA SEDONAE ON LONEOIiOOLELGneseOLE es senuoumonsoueneoseseusssstiessoONygpONDOOAGUONIEDAUSUGAUDRSS BIVGEODONOUUBONOcccrONN OOO RDEN/IADDIIEN/NIN/ OA DUGLDOOEQUIINNOEIIG I ith 


tasesee 


bloody upheaval that drove my family from power in Russia. But now, 
m my seventy-eighth year, because of the many inaccuracies and 
outright distortions that have been published, I have decided to 
reveal the true facts or the first time, and I have made available 
to Mr. lan Vorres all the files, photographs, letters and other 
information that I possess so that this story may be told in the 


pages of ( hatelaine. 
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STORY BEGINS ON NEXT PAGE 
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Grand Duchess Olga: 





He 


his 


Grandfather Czar Alexander II. 
bomb thrown at 


March 1881. 


was killed by a 


sleigh in St. Petersburg, 


Nikolai 


from 


Second husband, the Jate Colone! 
Koulikovsky, Olga 


helped escape 


Russia. Her first marriage was to a prince. 


Faiker Czar Alexander III, with his family: Grand 
Duchess Olga (centre foreground) and (from left) 
Duke Michael, Marie 


Grand Duke Nicholas (later Czar Nicholas IL), Grand 


Grand Empress Feodorovna, 


Duchess Xenia, Grand Duke George. Alexander was a 


favorite with court children. who called him “Uncle 


Sasha.” Photographed in 1888, when Olga was six. 
Brother Nicholas, who 
orovna (Alicky) at his 
(niece of the surviving 


fering from hemophilia 


THIS IS MY STORY 


BY IAN VORRES 


FIRST OF TWO PARTS 


“Look back. Olga, look back,” the royal children cried teasingly 
to their younger sister, Grand Duchess Olga. Obediently the fair- 
haired nine-year-old turned and looked fearfully into the dark 
forbidding immensity of the corridors of Anitchkoff Palace in St. 
Petersburg, one of the vast homes of their father, Alexander III, last 
but one of the czars of imperial Russia. Filled with awe, she turned 
and fled. 

Now a gentle grandmother of seventy-seven, living in retirement 
in a five-room cottage in Cooksville, just outside Toronto, Grand 
Duchess Olga has never really ceased to look back into darkness. 
For the brilliant era of her life under the reign of two czars, that of 
her father Alexander III and her brother Nicholas Il, was permanent- 
ly marred by tragedy. Her present exile in Canada epitomizes in a 
way that tragedy. 

Today, however, she can at least look back without fear and 
anxiety. Although death and revolution have claimed most of those 
she loved and deprived her of the riches that traditionally went with 
royal position in imperial Russia, nothing short of her own death 
can now take away the wealth of her personal memories. In these 
she is undoubtedly the richest woman in Canada. 

She is probably the only person in the world who holds the key 
to the secret of Anastasia, her niece and youngest daughter of Olga’s 
brother, Nicholas, last czar of Russia. Since 1920 controversy has 


raged over the identity of a woman 


Continued on page 26 





became czar on the death of 


Alexander III, and his empress Alexandra Fed- 
right, with their children: (from left) Grand Duchesses Marie, Tatiana. Olga 


ive-\ 


Grand Duchess), Anastasia. | year-old Alexis, at his father’s feet. was suf- 
he entire family was mu 


le gaia id ; ‘ 
‘dered by the Communists on night of July 16, 1918. 
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? > ompre a . ; 
Mother Empress Marie Feodorovna and Grand Duchess Olga at Peterhof Palace, near St. Petersburg. The empress, sister of Britain's Alexandra, died in 192 


CONTINUED 
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Olga: THIS IS MY STORY 
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Grand Duchess Olga: THIS IS MY STORY 


Continued 


claiming to be Anastasia. Until that 
year no one disputed the fact that the 
young princess had been brutally mur- 
dered, along with her father, mother, 
sisters and brother, by Communist 
guards on the night of July 16, 1918 
at Ekaterinburg. Grand Duchess Olga, 
who knew her niece intimately, inter- 
viewed the woman who says she is 
Anastasia — and emerged convinced, 
without shadow of doubt, that the 
woman’s claims are false. 

Grand Duchess Olga is also probably 
the only person alive today who has 
seen Rasputin, the notorious charlatan 
or saint, in his close fateful relations 
with the imperial family of Russia. 

Almost daily for about six months 
I have been working closely with the 
Grand Duchess, compiling her mem- 
oirs. | have enjoyed the privilege of 
seeing at work a mind of surprising 
vigor and versatility, a memory that 
can with ease recall minute incidents 
and world-famed personalities within a 
span of more than seventy history- 
packed years. I have come to know a 
woman of deep faith, disarming sim- 
plicity, generosity, and profound un- 
derstanding. 

As remarkable as the versatility of 
the Grand Duchess’ mind is her physi- 
cal energy. Though handicapped for 
the first time by rheumatism, she still 
manages to rise at six every morning 
(“I seem to have an automatic alarm 
clock within me”), and run her entire 
household, consisting of her younger 
son Gury Koulikovsky and her two 
grandchildren, eighteen-year-old Xenia 
and sixteen-year-old Leonid. Her elder 
son Tihon Koulikovsky lives with his 
wife in nearby Erindale, Ont. 

Only after the entire family has left 
the house by nine each morning does 
the Grand Duchess find time to relax 
by stretching out comfortably on an 
old sofa in the living room. There 
she paints or replies to the innumer- 
able letters she receives every day. 
Last Christmas alone she received some 
forty letters and cards a day from— 
among others—almost all the crowned 
heads of Europe. 

“There was a time I used to reply 


to every Continued on page 104 
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Gatchina Palace— 











childhood home of Grand Touring Czar Nicholas, with daughters Marie 
Duchess Olga, who lived with parents in right block— (left) and Olga, in France just before World 


was Said to be haunted by son of Catherine the Great. War, repaying French state visit to Russia. 





Sailor Czar Alexander with his empress and their children Xenia. George and Nicholas on a summer cruise 
on the Black Sea aboard one of the royal yachts. Photograph was taken in early 1880s. before the birth of 


Grand Duchess Olga. Now in her eighties, Grand Duchess Xenia, Olga’s only sister, today lives in England 





Royal pastime—feeding ducks on Gatchin 
left, Czar Alexander with Michael, Ge 


a’s many lakes. At 
orge, Nicholas. Attendant 
was member of navy detachment that supervised palace grounds 
Grand Duke George, jeft. at Abbas-Tuman in the Caucasus, 
where he went to recover from tuberculosis contracted while on 
a world tour with his brother Nicholas in 1890— 


died in the summer of 1897, only 


and where he 


twenty-seven years old. 


Playful Olga, right, Scampers through Gatchina’s vast parks 


with father Czar Alexander. It was 1886, and Olga was four 
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It was sheer magnetism, but it was sheer madness, too. Maggy was to 
marry Kirk . . . yet, despite herself, she was in Josh’s arms. And there was a nagging 
sinister note in his warning, “I’m sorry . . . but you can’t marry Kirk.” 


A new and suspenseful novel by one of today’s outstanding mystery-story writers 





FIRST OF TWO PARTS Late in the afternoon Maggy 
escaped the house and found the old path that twisted through 
woods and shrubbery upward to the lookout point above 

the river. A rose bramble snaked out to catch at her ankle as she 
emerged onto the littke rocky promontory. There were too 

many roses, she thought; there were great clusters of them every- 
where, blood-red in the summer sun. 

Down at the house they were still taking gifts from their wrappings; 
the big room was strewn with excelsior and white tissue 

paper. On Friday, after the wedding on Thursday, the array of 
silver and crystal and china would have to be sorted out 

and places found for all of it. 

She wiped her arm across her moist forehead. The sun was full and 
hot on her face. Behind her the old rose arbor still stood, 

a trellised enclosure on three sides with the fourth side 

open upon the view of the river. Her eyes half-closed against the 
light, she sank into a dreamy reverie. Her marriage was \ 
to bring her back to live in this place. She was Cinderella. 

She smiled, deprecating her own extravagance. She, Maggy Warren, 

a sensible twenty-two, a registered nurse who had earned 

her own bread and butter for several years would be no fairy 


princess, even though she was Continued on page 138 
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TV SHOWS 
FOR WOMEN? 














Do they entertain, inform — or waste your 
time? Last year this writer sized up what TV 
offers children. Now, after weeks of watch- 
ing, she reports on what the ubiquitous box 


in the corner is offering you 


By DOROTHY SANGSTER 


F 1 LOOK LIKE a punch-drunk boxer staggering 
from the ring after a groggy nine rounds, it’s because 
I have undergone the modern equivalent of a fate worse 
than death—several weeks’ staring at daytime television. 

“Write a piece about television for women,” the 
editors of CHATELAINE suggested. “Find out what 
Canadian women are looking at, and whether they 
like what they’re getting. Is daytime TV good or bad, 
and what’s the outlook for the future, now that so 
many new private stations are being licensed?” 

Since then I’ve been sitting like a zombie in front 
of my old seventeen-inch screen, watching an endless 
succession of quiz-game shows whereon rival panelists 
guess their way to such prizes as mink coats, teak 
furniture and trips to Paris; audience-participation 
shows on which husband-and-wife teams vie to bal- 
ance boxes on their heads, juggle hard-boiled eggs 
and submit to other idiocies—all for the sake of the 
loot; “fun shows” on which smart-aleck youngsters 
are encouraged to gossip impertinently about their 
parents; and anything-but-fun shows on which un- 
fortunate adults are bribed to relate their personal 
troubles in exchange for giant freezers, electric hot- 
dog broilers and a lifetime supply of face creams. All 
this, plus an enervating stream of what | call soap 
operas but New York network officials assure me are 
“successful daytime dramatic serials.” 

When I felt strong enough to drag myself away 
from my set I interviewed dozens of housewives about 
their viewing habits. In Toronto, | spoke to CBC people 
responsible for Canada’s only two network shows for 
women, Open House and P.M. Party. In Montreal, 
I spoke to producers of the French-language station 
CBFT about their afternoon show, Bonjour Madame. 
I sent out questionnaires to forty-eight private tele- 
vision stations across Canada (only twenty-one an- 
swered); viewed special screenings of CBC local pro- 
grams from Halifax, Winnipeg and Vancouver; and 
discussed the viewer-rating system (responsible for so 
much bad TV) with officials of CBS and NBC in 
New York. Continued on page 124 


The author, a housewife, writer and mother, rates the shows. 


On-screen, Anna Cameron of Open House. 
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CANADA’S TWO NATIONAL SHOWS 


“Open House, with Fred Davis and 
Anna Cameron, I find unusually 


satisfying... it's not silly or coy.” 


BEST—AND WORST—OF 


“P.M. Party, with Alan Millar 
(above), a spaniel and singers, aims 


at fun but it lacks in personality.” 


THE IMPORTS 


“On U.S. channels, mediocrity rates high. In left-hand column 


below, some shows I liked; at right, some of the worst.” 


“Woman! scores with shows like 
You Can't Raise Children By The 
Book, hosted by Patrice Munsel.” 


“The Verdict Is Yours has won 
U.S. bar award. Real lawyers argue 


a case, and jurors give a verdict.” 


“The Price Is Right, with host Bill 
Cullen, is slickest of the giveaways, 


and offers rubies and ermine.” 


“Worst show on television is Queen 
For A Day, with emcee Jack Bai 


ley, where teariest takes the loot.” 


“Second-worst show is Art Linklet- 
ter’s (left) House Party with gags 


and a line-up of precocious tots.” 


“Like all giveaways Concentration, 
with emcee Hugh Downs, lures only 


with the dubious bait of easy loot.” 






























G.. all the pleas for honest words and exact communication, 


Kit thought afterward. their decision for illicit rendezvous 
was only silently arrived at. 


It happened on the Saturday night they met at the ¢ oopers’. Their 
usual crowd was there — inevitably paired at first like 
restaurant salt and pepper shakers. Since it was near the end 

of the month, the Coopers were offering punch instead of 

open bar, and the supper was spaghetti. Kit Dyer and Blaine Riggs 
were not too aware of each other to be oblivious to this; in 

fact, the very predictability of it served to sharpen their mutual 
sense of delighted discovery. Each would observe and 
mention when they talked — a facet of their lives neither of 
their spouses would ever remark. 

Finally they were beside each other. “Well, Mrs. Dyer.” said 
Blaine, for everybody else, “and how are you and yours tonight?” 
His eyes said: Kit beautiful and solitary. Kitt) The Searcher. 
She replied. “Hi. Blaine. All well. thanks. And your tribe?” 


But her heart began to pound. She felt as if her face flooded 

with color like an adolescent instead of a mother of three 

schoolchildren. She murmured, without her usual outward calm, 

“You look so tired, Blaine!” 

“The baby and [ cut a tooth last night.” His eyes moved 

toward his wife, slender, blond, tanned, laughing. “Rosalie had 

a hard day and a headache. So | let Continued on page 92 
ae 












It was wrong to feel this way about another woman's 
husband, but Kit longed for the assurance that only a 
man’s love could give her. Now she felt herself drawn toward 


a rendezvous she desired desperately ... and feared 


by Ruth Tempest 


Illustrated by Jerry Lazare 








“Jerry's going out of town,” Kit said .. . then realized 


it was an invitation, and Blaine understood. 
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“Here come the SQATYIYS again. We should 


never have invited them to drop in anytime. 








By BARBARA GUILD 


e@ When Russia launched the first Sputnik 
more than two years ago, what happened 
was more than just grist for cocktail con- 
versation. It was the first cry of a new age 
being born. 

Once having entered the space age, the 
world cannot turn back. Space is out there, 
and man will go out and explore it as in- 
evitably as he once sailed west to find the 
New World. 

While your children may not be among 
those pioneers who will explore the most 
exciting frontier of all, yet they — and you 
—will be directly affected by the discoveries 
and projects of the space age. Some of the 
effects can be predicted now; others can 
only be dimly guessed. 

Because she will spend the rest of her 
life in the space age, the thoug 
will want a speaking acquaintance 
suddenly expanded technology 
ROCKI 

What is the space age 
ing to accomplish? He 
lives? 

The basis of the spac 


No other type of engine 





“They say they're sick and tired of scenery. 


to overcome the tremendous pull of the 
earth’s gravitation, to launch a spaceship or 
a satellite. Furthermore, and most important, 
a rocket is the only engine that does not need 
air to operate, so that it can work just as 
well in space beyond the earth’s atmosphere 
where there is no air. 

The rocket operates on a simple principle. 
Here is a demonstration you can try your 
self. Blow up a balloon. Then without tying 
the opening, simply let go of the balloon. 
It will fly across the room. The force of the 

ir escaping has propelled the balloon. 

A rocket works the same way. The foree 
s from the tremendously hot exhaust gases 
being thrown out from the burning ‘uel. AS 

gases fume out the back, they push the 
ocket forward. This principle \ work 
inywhere, including the near-perfect » acuum 
of Outer space. 


The size of a spaceship or a s \lite 1s 
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Has all this talk about satellites, rockets and trips to the moon got you 


up in the air? Relax - - here are the simple ABCs of 


what’s up there and why it’s important to you... and our 


artist’s high-flying guesses about the day you'll be out of this world 


GOING ON UP THERE? 


limited only by the power of the rocket that 
launches it. The power of a rocket is, of 
course, based on how fast those gases are 
escaping out the back. Some fuels have 
greater “exhaust velocity” than others, giv- 
ing the rocket more “thrust.” 

Some rockets use iiquid fuel, such as a 
mixture of liquid oxygen (lox) and kerosene. 
Others use solid fuel. Researchers are now 
looking for brand-new, unsuspected materials 
for fuels; appropriately, these are called 
“exotic” fuels. , 


WHAT IS A SATELLITE: 
Leaders in the rocketry field today are 
the United States and Russia. The British 


Commonwealth has a rocket potential that 


some experts believe will eventually put it 


“These Inter-Planetary Council meetings can 
go on and on. [ll call from Saturn if 1 


want you to start dinner before I get back.” 
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“But, madam, vour ticket is to Mars. 


This ship is going to Venus.” 


in third position. Other nations building 
rockets include Italy, Japan, France, Switzer- 
land, West Germany, Sweden and Canada. 

How does a satellite stay up? The simplest 
explanation is that it is traveling too fast — 
about eighteen thousand miles an hour — to 
fall down. If you have ever seen someone 
take a half-filled milk pail and swing it, 
upside-down, over his head without spilling 
the milk, you have seen a demonstration of 
the principle. If he swings fast enough, the 
milk stays in the bucket. The force that 
keeps the milk there is called centrifugal 
force, and it is the same force that keeps 
a Satellite up. 

The satellite, however, must be high 
above the dense lower atmosphere of the 
earth. Otherwise, air drag would slow it 
until it did not have enough centrifugal 
force to stay “in orbit.” When this happens, 


the satellite usually burns in the upper 
atmosphere long before it could fall to earth. 

It takes a lot of rocket to put a satellite 
out hundreds of miles from earth, traveling 
thousands of miles an hour. A rocket engine 
must first generate enough power to lift at 
least its own weight that is, develop force 
equal to the pull of the earth’s gravitational 
force. The more power required, the more 
fuel that is needed. The result is that a 
rocket is largely, so to speak, a huge flying 
fuel tank. 

The United States Atlas rocket, which can 
weigh up to 244,000 pounds, has a thrust 
of about 360,000 pounds. For eventual 
space travel engines of at least a million 
pounds’ thrust will be built. 

The satellite that a rocket carries (the 
payload ) is often quite minute. U. S. Pioneer 
IV, now in orbit 


Continued on page 60 


“Sure its remote. But think 


of the money we're saving.” 
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ET ME 
LOVE YOU 


He had longed for her since he was a boy. Now Dorothy faced 


widowhood and debt, with two small children to raise. Allan Martin 


7 


yearned to offer her his heart, even if he must defy his famous 


family. But could his youthful love bridge the years that divided them? 


e Allan was bitterly hurt that they couldn’t see to keep cool. Somehow he had to make them see 
the change in him. They still thought he was the that this issue wasn’t like the others. When he 
comedian of the Martin family! The youngest son had gone against them last year, for instance, and 
who took nothing seriously, whom no one took bought that little honey of an MG instead of 


seriously. They stared at him with stunned, in- saving his share of the crop money to buy his 


credulous faces, utterly rejecting the idea that own land. he hadn't known the things he knew 


he was mature enough to father another man’s now. He hadn't known what it was to love like a 


children or to love a woman six years his senior. man, fearing for his loved one, caring for her 


And how could he tell them? How could he tell welfare above everything else in life. 


them anything when they were blind and deat te But as usual, he wasn’t getting through to 


the fact that he was no longer a sniveling kid? them. The disparity between his generation and 


Smarting, on the defensive, he turned with a theirs was so great that thev were like watersheds 


gesture of futility, first to one and then to the on opposite sides of the Great Divide, each flow- 


other. “Mom ... Dad... Oh, for Pete's sake, ing to a different sea. His mother was looking at 


do you have to look at me like that? Darn it all, him with an irritating flash of hope in her eyes. 


| thought it was only fair to tell you before | “Then you haven't said anything to Dorothy yet?” 


did anything. But | might've known youd start she asked quickly. “This isn’t an accomplished 


stewing about it. Look, couldn't you just once fact?” 
believe that I'm capable of running my own life? He rose and faced her. warv and at bay 


sat , . > hh , ; ; 
Just once! Is that too much to ask’ knowing her well. She was skilled with words and 


His voice was shaking in spite of his effort under her charm was Continued on page 68 
5S 


By SHEILA MacKAY RUSSELL 


Illustrated by Aileen Richardson 
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Dorothy said. 


fair to you,” 
I need a miracle.” 
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AT YOUR NEXT PARTY 


am 


BY ELAINE COLLETT 


OVC, 


a dish thats | 


t 


in flavorings and garnishings 


Hawaiian Torte Chantilly, decorative 





Director Chatelaine Institute 





THE ENTREE IS THE 
SPECIALTY HERE 


Sea Food Cocktail 
Beet Tenderloin in a Blanket 
Pimento Bacon Logs 
Horse-radish Mold 
Endive Salad 
Hot Milk Rolls 
Stilton Cheese and Biscuits 
Irish Coffee 


own creations by the changes you ring 


calories 


To establish you as a hostess famous for a special dish, we start 


vou off with two menus — and many recipes. They become your 
(and some we suggest) 







is a dessert that melts in your mouth. 














THE DESSERT IS THE 


STAR OF THIS MENU 


Spiced Tomato Juice 
Cheese Straws 
Chicken Liver Casserole 
Emerald Rice 
Avocado Salad 
Hot Herb French Bread 
Hawaiian Torte Chantilly 
Demitasse 
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The puff pastry holds succulent juices in the beef; potatoes are disguised as Pimento Bacon Logs; while the bittersweet tang of kumquats adds an unusual accent to the 


eciped (Hart on page 4 
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3.WAY SWITCH ON ONE BATHROOM > 


Look what we did with a perfectly ordinary bathroom without making any major changes in fixtures! : 


The method: planned color, clever storage and lighthearted accessories 


Bathrooms designed by BARBARA REYNOLDS Chatelaine Home Planning Editor 


| A deluxe edition 
for yOu 





Unmistakably feminine! ™ Dressing 


area features special vanity shelf cov- 








ered in pink marbled plastic laminate 
and white rattan Victorian chair, lacy 


gilt mirror for make-up and ornate gilt 





towel bar for the convenience you 
want. ® Awning effect 1s made from 


gold - and - white striped paper edged 
$ i & 





crisply with stripes to frame the ele- 
gant rose wallpaper with its touches 
of gold and silver. % New plastic lam- 
inate wall ules in 10-inch squares are 
applied individually. ™ Glamorous J 
gold-flecked vinyl flooring is laid in 
diamond design using blocks of four 
12-inch tiles together. @ Finishing 
touches: gilt towel rings, curly oval gilt 
mirror, twin-globed lighting fixtures 


and twin louvered doors on the coun- 





ter complete the feeling of elegance. 


7 AWild West theme for the children 


Children’s bathroom: Two standard plywood storage units are mounted 
on left wall to allow space underneath tor towel bars tor each child. 
Adjustable shelves store linens, towels, tissues, pyjamas and _ toys. 
BWild West theme of wallpaper is picked up by bow and arrow mount- 
ed over the toilet and tissue-paper mural of cutouts shellacked onto 
Alsynite panel at end of tub. ® Sheet linoleum floor has a simplified 
Indian design made trom yellow 9-inch linoleum tiles, six turquoise, 
one black and one red tile that the handy man of the house could install 
himself. ™ Tub enclosure features bold stripes of turquoise and white 
plastic laminate creating illusion of width. ™ Bearskin bathmat is 
Acrilan and dries in record time. Mat hangs by tape straps under the 
head and paws on wall hooks. We cut it from a 30x54-inch rug, made 
arms and legs trom leftover pieces and used one facecloth for ears and 


claws. ™Plywood counter includes built-in clothes hamper and a long 





step-up bench for youngsters, to be removed when they grow taller. 




















2 


Don't be skeptical about the size of these 
bathrooms. We enlarged the models so 
that you could see in detail all our new 
ideas, specially designed for the typi- 
cal small bathroom (about 6 x 8 feet). 
® Our family bathroom, above, features 
towel bars at different levels, against 
painted squares matching the newest towel 
colors, for all the family. #At left. towel 
dryer cabinet can be painted to match any 
décor and is heated by duct from the 
furnace. ®Built-in chrome magazine rack 
and toilet-tissue holder has space for an 
ash tray and cigarettes. ™The space-saver 
plywood cabinet over the toilet has sliding 
doors, again in “towel” colors. &@ Hand- 


some 8-foot-high plywood storage divider 


ADDED ATTRACTIONS 
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In the family bathroom 
organization saves confusion 


for towels, tissues. jars is easy-to-reach, 


takes | x 2 feet of floor space. # Plastic 


laminate wood-grain panels above tub 
feature matching vertical trim every 1|2 
inches. ®Vinyl terrazzo flooring in canta- 
loupe color 1s easy to keep clean. @ Pull- 
out platform at basin provides suitable 
height for children. ™ Counter top is 
covered with ceramic tile in multicolor 
random design. ®Mirrored medicine cab 
inets have their own built-in lighting, ex 
haust fan and tilted mirrors for better 
viewing (shown enlarged at right). @ 
Sectional plywood shelf holds individual 
toilet articles. Tissue holder is recessed 
into wall. New idea: chrome wall scale 


can be folded away when not in use 


FOR YOUR SATHROOM SEI PAGI yap A 





PHOTOGRAPHED 
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SUN- 
WHITENED 


SHADES 


The smartest shoes are in sun and sea colors 
- lightened, whitened, paled, pearly — 


like shells, foam, seaweed and coral sands 


By VIVIAN WILCOX 


Chatelaine Fashion Editor 





PINK-BOWED pearlized calf (top of page) — a prettier, more feminine 
shoe would be hard to find. It is high-heeled. By Del Grande. 


PEARL-BUTTONED green calf in a V-throated pump that looks wonderful 

with white dresses, with light, leafy prints. By Pedulla & Agostino. 

PEACH PEARL calf in a pump that is stitched, perforated and k 
howed to simulate a tie. Color and finish make it dressy. By Parino. 

GREEN ROSE FANTASY — one of the loveliest shoes you are likely 

fo see anywhere this season. It is a pin-pointed pump of Davis 


calf in a new shade called spindrift. By Pedulla & Agostino. 
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BRAIDED LEATHER three rows in warm beige on the toe of a bone MAUVE elegant color for an elegant shoe 


calf pump (top of page). A Caressole makes this shoe delightfully pum] th an equally pale shade of blue, na pink 


light underfoot. The heel is slim, medium height. By Golden Pheasant Wear it th vour best silks, floatiest chifions. By I 


TAN HEEL AND TOE on a Tarantella pump by Woelfle (top centre). SANDALS a 

Far side of the shoe is tan too; the rest is bone -cOlored leather ot fie ft is closed and pointed alth 
DKAPED BAND crosses the toe of the suit shoe (centre, bottom of isa lf vou are lookine for a « 
page). It is off-white calf with illusion heel. By Naturalize) pastel dresses, this is it in Collis 
GIANT BOW, chiseled toe two reasons why the Parino pump (bottom of 


the page) is a standout. It is in textured calf, has a high heel. PHOTOGRAPHED BY PETER CROYDON 
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WAS 
THE 
VICTORIAN 
FATHER 
SO 
BAD 
AFTER 
ALL? 





Even at his best he was a tyrant, 
and no one seriously wants him back. But a new 
Montreal study suggests that, for all his 
stuffiness, he held a key to family happiness 


that “togetherness” has failed to find 


By JOAN MORRIS 
“But, Father — you're being positively Victorian!” 

Who has not heard or read this anguished protest from 
a modern teen-ager chafing at the paternal veto of some 
cherished (but dubious) adolescent plan? 

The Victorian father, like the horse and buggy, has 
indeed gone out of fashion. He has become an image of 
family oppression a grim tyrant like Papa Barrett of 
Wimpole Street, even a comic tyrant like Papa Day in 
Clarence Day’s best-selling recollections of Life With Father. 
The Victorian pattern of family life, unmourned by its de- 
scendants of 1960, has also received litthey sympathy from 
many sociologists, preoccupied as they are with promoting 
family “togetherness,” equality of the sexes and “self- 
expression” in children 

But was the Victorian father really a sociological villain? 
Was it merely coincidence that he went out of style about 
the same time that society began to find itself beset with the 
vast and unhappy problems of family disruption, disturbed 


children and delinquent juveniles? 


The early findings of an nusual 
out in Montreal suggest interesting 
tions; suggest ct. that cert 


parenthood n pre v the 


l 
centrat 
Montre 


ment 





study now being carried 


inswers to those ques- 


un aspects of Victorian 


difference between mal- 


chology has long con- 
tment in children. The 
om the federal depart- 
rected by Dr. Nathan 
Westley, a sociologist, 
vhat makes a_ well- 
oes the parents’ pattern 
health? 
earchers had to define 


niinued on page 47 
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WHY DIDN'T SOMEBODY THINK OF 
THIS BEFORE? 


a square pack that gives you facial 
tissues folded like handkerchiefs 


ar Take one or a dozen at once. Each soft tissue comes out 
i ~ , folded like a handkerchief ready for instant use or to be 


put neatly in your pocket or purse. Only Scotties have 
this little square pack that takes up so much less room 
i} in your home or car. 


And wet-strength makes Scotties sneezeproof 


Soft Scotties stand up to the hardest sneezes because they 
are specially made to stay strong even when wet. Stop 

: cold germs from spreading with Scotties — the sneeze-proof 
éf facial tissues (which color would you like— pink, vellow, 
or snowy-white? 








+ 







Westminster Paper also makes Purex bathroom tissue 5 Cc ott Q i S 
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Drink Grapefruit 


Vitamin C is one vitamin we should have a 
fresh supply of every day, because our bodies 
can't store it. Fortunately, Florida grapefruit 
juice is an excellent dietary source of Vitamin 
C, providing it in a natural way—in combina- 


tion with other food benefits. That’s why it’s 


such a good idea to d 
delicious, refreshing 
Juice from Florida! 
Canned Grapefruit | 
so good —and SO conve 
strength—read\ to pom 


©FLORIDA CITR 


Pes wank 





tamin C 


Costs only 
penn 1°S 


a glas*! 
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TURN TO PAGE 114 FOR Our gallery of 


beautiful women from coast to 


coast AND THEIR BEAUTY SECRETS 


sk 


Also in this Spring Beauty Issue — pages of advice 


about make-up, grooming, skin care and figure control 
to help you look your prettiest self 
by Chatelaine beauty editor EVELEEN DOLLERY 


Py ds ht ie 8 By Bn Bn hoy & 


WAS THE VICTORIAN 
FATHER SO BAD? 


Continued from page 44 


emotional health, a term the experts 
have been debating for years. They 
decided on a series of tests that would 
rate the boys and girls on the basis of 
lack of psychiatric symptoms, on 
stability, on attitude toward others— 
in general the subject's “ability to per- 
ceive correctly the world and him- 
self.” 

From twelve hundred first-year col- 
lege students they made a prelimin- 
ary selection of one hundred and 
seventy who were English, Protestant, 
reasonably well-to-do and living in 
unbroken families. They wanted a 
group with similar religious, racial and 
economic backgrounds to eliminate as 
many variables as possible. These 
were given a test of psychological 
adjustment, and the seventy-six scor- 
ing highest were screened further. 
The twenty top candidates became the 
subject of the study. 

At this point the families entered 
the picture, since the ultimate objec- 


tive of the program was to identify the 


characteristics common to families 
producing emotionally healthy chil- 
dren. All twenty adult couples agreed 
to take part in the exhaustive tests, 
which included five to seven interviews 
with each member of the family, last- 
ing up to three hours per interview. 

To date nine of the family investi- 
gations have been fully evaluated. The 
researchers point out that the number 
of cases studied is not large enough 
for final conclusions, which may come 
from an enlarged study of one hun- 
dred families now under way. But 
some of the findings are considered 
so significant and interesting that Dr. 
Epstein and Dr. Westley have pre- 
sented them at recent meetings of 
both the Canadian Psychiatric Associ- 
ation and the American Psychiatric 
Association. 

The most unexpected finding, per- 
haps, was the one that suggests that 
the Victorian pattern of parenthood 
supplies an important ingredient in the 
raising Of well-adjusted nonproblem 
children. It should perhaps be called 
“modified Victorian,” since it includes 
none of the grim cold formality asso- 
ciated with Victorian family life. 

But what these families of 1960 


share with the Victorians is this: the 





Ready to serve 
whenever you are 


Now you can fry chicken and have 
lots of tasty gravy, 





Real golden chicken gravy like the 
“Sunday dinner” kind made in 
farm kitchens. The old-time country- 
style flavour is all there because 
we start with rich chicken stock and 
tender bits of chicken. Then we add 
homey spices and special touches 
to bring out the real chicken 
goodness. 


Franco-American 
Beef Gravy 7 
made from Keep several cans of FRANCO. 

AMERICAN Chicken Gravy handy. 

iaiuiiiaiamaen You'll find it has more delicious uses 

‘firma . than you can shake a wish-bone at! 


leca juicy beef 
for real 


FRANCO-AMERICAN (5 A TRADE MARK 


FRANCO- 
AMERICAN 
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Stays snowy- Featuring the new PAL 


white... for collar... Canada’s most 


years tocome! popular collar style ! 


do this? 


».. When you can get 
“Terylene’ shirts 


by Forsyth 


Truly NO-IRON ... 
needs no ironing — 


Convertible cuffs... 
doubly useful, wear 
ever ! buttoned or with links! 





Wash ’n Wear tie $1.50. Mother of pe 


High-quality Terylene .. . 


carl links & tie bar $7.50—by Forsyth. 


smartly styled, beautifully 


tailored and so perfectly No-Iron you just wash, drip or 


tumble-dry, and it’s ready for wearing without any 
“touch-up” ironing whatever! See and buy this Terylene 


triumph by Forsyth 


always smooth, always immaculate 


in gleaming white and smart new stripes. Bringing you 


more fine features, far more value than any other shirt 


within dollars of its low pri 


ce. Available in collar sizes 


13'4 to 18, and sleeve lengths 30 to 37 at finer men’s 


shops across Canada. $7.95. 


*GPp Registered Trademark Polyester Fibre 
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fathers were the “senior partners” of 
the parent team. and played an essen 
tially masculine, decisive role as 


breadwinners and policy makers. The 
mothers, while by no means meek ot 

bmissive, played an essentially 
feminine, maternal role. This was one 
important factor that was very difl 
erent from those found in previous 
studies of the families of disturbed 


children. 


Mother neednt be a drudge 


But why? Why does this particular 
type of family produce better-adjusted 
children? When asked the specific 
question, “What is the process that 
makes children mentally healthy be 
cause their fathers are dominant?” 
Dr. Epstein replied, “The answer ts 
not simple, nor is it the whole an- 
swer. However, the dominant father 
does provide a more satisfactory ‘iden 
tification model’ for the male children, 
and by clearly fulfilling the masculine 
role within the family he makes the 
task of sexual identification much 
clearer for the children both male 
and female. Furthermore, we feel 
that the dominant father, because of 
his strength, is able to give his wife a 
great deal of support which in turn 
enables her to function much more 
satisfactorily in her roles within the 
family, and this too contributes to 
the healthy development of the chil- 
dren.” 

It should be emphasized that dom- 
inant fathers in these families did not 
mean mothers who were drudges o1 
nonentities. There was a clear divi- 
sion of labor: certain tasks and re- 
sponsibilities belonged to the father, 
others to the mother. The researchers 
suggest that where there is a reversal 
or contusion of tasks, with the mother 
taking over some of the father’s work 
and father doing an immoderate pro- 
portion of traditionally feminine 
tasks, such as housework, there will be 
a poorly functioning family. Epstein 
puts it this way 

“If father helps mother, he should 
do it as a father, not as a second 
mother. It’s all right if he helps with 
the dishes, provided he does not do 
it because he’s afraid that his wife will 
be mad at him if he doesn’t.” 

The researchers were surprised by 
some of the factors they did nor find 
present in their well-adjusted families. 
They had expected to find, for ex- 
ample, that the parents had come 
from stable homes themselves: that 
their personal adjustment, particular- 


ly their sexual adjustment, would be 
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good; that there would be a high de- 
gree of “togetherness” among the 
members. None of these conditions 
applied to all of these families. In 
fact, some of the parents would have 
rated rather low in the emotional- 
health scale: many of them had poor 
relations with their own parents 

This points to an important and 
hopeful fact—that the creation of an 
emotionally healthy family does not 
depend on a long inheritance of favor- 
able characteristics, or on the acci- 
dental mating of two people who hap- 
pen to be especially well equipped 
to be ideal parents. On the contrary, 
the study suggests that two people of 
almost any backgrounds can succeed 
in producing first-class children—pro- 
vided the relationship and adjustment 
of the parents toward each other hap- 
pen to fit into the “right” pattern 

Dr. Nathan Ackerman of Colum- 
bia University, a former teacher of 
Dr. Epstein, had pointed out previous- 
ly that a family unit, like a chemical 
compound, can be more than the sum 
of its parts. Epstein and Westley found 
this true in the families they studied. 
The emotional health of the children 
was influenced more by the tone of 
the family and by the nature of the 
relationship between the father and 
mother, than by the individual mental 
health of the parents. As one woman 
put it, “Neither of us is happy—but 
we're reasonably happy with one an- 


other.” 


Is “togetherness” vital? 


As for togetherness, although the 
families functioned admirably as units 
there was not always a great deal of 
activity within the families. Speaking 
of this finding, Dr. Epstein remarked 
that it appeared more important lo 
have “communication” than “together- 
ness” in a family. 

“The desirability of being together 
is played up so much in our culture 
these days that a person feels guilty if 
he wants to be alone. Yet each indi- 
vidual has a need for privacy.” The 
members of the families studied went 
their own ways and had their own 
interests to a considerable extent— 
but they knew that they would be re- 
turning to families interested in their 
activities. 

An outstanding characteristic of the 
nine wives was their satisfaction with 
the men they married. All emphasized 
what “wonderful men” their husbands 
were. The husbands, although they 
loved and respected their wives, were 


less lavish in their praise. Four of the 
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CEST SI BON! That goes for the flavour—and the value 


you enjoy in the Aylmer Can-Can Carnival! Yes, your grocer is set to greet you 


with a dazzling display of Canada’s finest canned foods: sunny fruits 
and vegetables, tasty soups and juices. They’re all yours from Aylmer. 


They’re all great values. And you'll agree .. . that Aylmer Flavour is magnifique! 
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HELP 
YOURSELF 
10 
HEALTHFUL 


"GROWN-IN 
GOODNESS” 








IN GOLDEN FOIL FOR YOUR PROTECTION 


FLEISCHMANN 
100% CORN OIL 


MARGARINE 


Only golden corn oil—acknowledged to be finer, costlier 
and the most desirable of all vegetable oils—goes into the 
making of Fleischmann’s 100% Corn Oil Margarine. It 


contains no other vegetable oils . . . mo animal fats. 


That’s why Fleischmann’s Corn Oil Margarine is recom- 
mended for modern diets . . . why it is far superior to other 
table spreads . . . why its fresh, delicate flavor is so delight- 


ful. The surprise is when you learn it’s margarine. 


THE GREATEST MARGARINE DISCOVERY IN 50 YEARS 
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wives carried their appreciation of 
their husbands to a point that the re 
searchers termed the “adoration pat 
tern One wife set the tone of Mis 
“adoration pattern” when she said, “I 
told my daughter that if she finds a 
husband who will be to her like het 
father is to me, she will have struck 
oll 


In spite of the strong warm feeling 
between the parents. In some Cases, 
their sexual adjustment was not good. 
In fact. one of the specific findings of 
the project indicated that there was 
no firm relationship between parental 
sex adjustment and the level of emo 
uonal health of their children. Indeed, 
the parents in some of the highest 
scoring families had sexual compati 
bility that the researchers rated 
“poor.” But the couples did not take 
out their frustration on their partner, 


They achieved an adjustment in 








CHANGING 
YOUR 


ADDRESS? 





Be sure to notify us at least six 
Weeks in advance — otherwise 
you will likely miss copies. Give 
us both old and new addresses 
— attach one of your present 
address labels if convenient. At 
the same time, notify your local 
postmaster by filling out a post 


office change-of-address card. 
WRITE TO: 
Manager, Subscription Dept., 
C HA TELA IN 1 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2, 


Canada 











Which warm feelings were predomin- 
ant. There was no element of destruc- 
tiveness or blame in their relation- 
ship. They did not want to hurt or 


wound one another. 

One of the outstanding findings of 
this study was that most of the fathers 
were successful in their careers. With 
in the lifetime of their children most 
of them had taken considerable strides 
upward. These men had come from 
the families of laborers, storekeepers, 


farmers and clerks, and had risen to 
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executive positions. Their average in- 
come was estimated at between ten 
thousand and twenty-five thousand 
dollars a year. 

The comparatively high economic 
level of the families was not in itself 
a factor in their mental health, since 
numerous accepted = surveys have 
shown that family affluence appears to 
have no effect on the “happiness po- 


tential” of a family. 


Father has the final word 


What did appear to influence the 
family’s well-being was that the chil- 
dren had witnessed their fathers’ grow- 
ing success in business, and their own 
consequent improvement in economic 
and social status. The strength of the 
father in business carried over to his 
role in the family. 

Not that the families were ruled 
by a dictatorial father, on the con- 
trary. family administration — was 
democratic. The major decisions rest 
ed with the father ordinarily, but most 
plans and decisions were discussed 
with the children. The latter were al 
lowed considerable freedom of choice 
to follow their own interests. But 
discipline was far from lax. Westley 
and Epstein rated it as ranging from 
“firm and flexible to rigid.” These 
well - adjusted children clearly had 
guidance and a strong person to help 
them. The researchers were struck by 
the children’s self-reliance combined 
with a total absence of adolescent re 
bellion. 

Epstein and Westley stress that there 
appeared to be a connection between 
the acceptance of the wives of thet 
feminine role, even their dependence 
on their husbands, and their success as 
mothers and homemakers. They sug 
gest that women who lack the par- 
ticular needs of these women might 
find the role of mother-housewite a 
more difficult one to accept —or to 
succeed at. 

As the researchers put it, “This 
would imply that modern women with 
a strong sense of self-esteem and 
self-sufficiency would have difficulty 
in adapting successfully to the role 
of mother and housewife.” 

So perhaps after all it is the femin 
inity of Victorian mothers rather than 
the masculinity of Victorian fathers 
that is the key to the well-adjusted 
family. This is a point that the re- 
searchers hope to learn a great deal 
more about in their enlarged study of 
What it is that equips a family to meet 
the stresses and strains of our 1960 


way of life. END 























For the price of a new hat, you can jet to Europe by TCA DC-8! 


To be precise, for a down payment of $45.36 you can take your seat in one of TCA’s great DC-8 
Jetliners and fly off to London, enjoying every minute of it. This summer, Britain is only 6 hours 
away by Tca Jetliner Service; your jet flight over is a wonderful way to start your holiday. Once in 
London, all Europe is on your doorstep—quick connections take you anywhere in an hour or so. / 
The Economy class fare, Montreal-London return, is $453.60. And think what you get from a trip to 
Europe! A whole new world of experience, new pleasures and perspectives that you'll remember for 
years. / Ask for free literature from your Travel Agent or TCA Office. Write or telephone if it is more 
onvenient. It’s never too early to start planning! 


TRANS-CANADA AIR LINES ‘fz 


. Hiol »] ; > ole r ; f-9 
IC-8 Jetliner Service to London and Glasgow begins in June. Other flights to Ireland, France, Belgium, Germar Switzerland, Austria. 
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by the sip or by the swallow 





Youll be 


The good, glad 





GLAD is the big warm- 
hearted word for the way 
Salada tea makes you feel 
inside. And all over. 


Salada is a bright brew 
that glows in your cup. 
You like it at once and 
you find new things to like 
about it with every extra 
cup you drink. 

Salada combines the 
choice teas of the world in 
a unique blend that no 
other tea has ever been 
able to copy. 


R The result is the good 
taste that Canada likes 


S 


A 


tasting—it’s just your 
cup of tea. 


CANADA’S FAVOURITE TEA best. The reason is in the 


alada’ Tea is one of the fine products oj 


K 
SALADA-SHIRRIFF-HORSEY Ltd. 
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A DISH THAT’S DISTINCTLY YOURS 


Continued from page 38 


Sea Food Cocktail 


Mix about 2% cups sea food together using canned or fresh shrimp, flaked 
tuna. crab meat or lobster. Add % cup diced celery or cucumber. Spoon into 
8 glass comports lined with shredded lettuce and chill. To serve, top with com- 
mercial cocktail sauce; or make your own by combining 2 cup chili sauce, /2 
cup ketchup, 2 tablespoons each of horse-radish and mayonnaise, | tablespoon 
prepared mustard, juice of 4% lemon and dashes of Tabasco and black pepper 


for nippiness 


Beef Tenderloin in a Blanket 


VYgcup garlic-flavored 
French dressing 
Vy pkg cream-puff mix 


4 lb beef tenderloin 
(from a two-year-old steer ) 
V4 cup port or Burgundy 


Trim any excess fat. Set meat on a platter and pour on a mixture of the port 
and French dressing. Refrigerate for four hours, turning the meat several times. 
Make up the puff mix according to package directions. About 25 minutes before 
serving time drain the meat and save the marinade. Brush off excess marinade 
with a pastry brush. Place meat in a shallow pan. If there is a thin end, pin it 
under with toothpicks to make the tenderloin uniformly thick. Spread the top 
and sides with the cream-puff mixture and bake at 450 degrees F. for 20 
minutes or until a meat thermometer barely registers 140 degrees. Decorate top 
with 44-inch dice of pimento and serve on a heated platter with Pimento Bacon 
Logs and a kumquat and watercress garnish. Serves 8. 

THE SAUCE: Stir about 4% cup boiling water into the meat pan to loosen 
and dissolve the brown bits, then add enough marinade to flavor pungently. 
VARIATIONS: (1) Instead of using cream-puff paste, spread tenderloin with 
soft sweet butter flavored with garlic or herbs and cover with slices of rindless 
side bacon; or (2) spread tenderloin with sausage meat before roasting; oF 
(3) wrap tenderloin in rich flaky puff pastry, as the French do, and roast. 


Pimento Bacon Logs 


3 to 4 cups seasoned 
mashed potatoes 


Dash cayenne 

1 egg, beaten 
Crushed cereal flakes 
Sliced side bacon 


Yq cup mashed pimento 
1 ths Parmesan cheese 


Mix the first five ingredients together and form into 16 to 24 log-shaped cro 
quettes. Roll in crushed flakes then wrap in half slices of side bacon snipped 
lengthwise. Secure with toothpicks. Prepare these ahead of time and place in 
a shallow pan; refrigerate until needed. Place in the oven at the same time as 
the tenderloin and bake about 20 minutes. 

VARIATIONS: (1) Omit pimento and Parmesan cheese and flavor potato 
mixture with grated onion. Form into log-shaped croquettes around strips of 
process or cheddar cheese. (2) Form plain well-seasoned potate mixture into 
croquettes and roll in a mixture of slivered almonds and Parmesan cheese. 
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Endive Salad 


Endive can be slightly bitter, so I like to cut off a good % inch of the bottom, 
separate the leaves, then soak them in cold water with salt for about an hour. 
Dry on absorbent paper or clean tea towel and save the best leaves for the edge 
of the salad bowl. Fill bowl with a tossed mixture of broken lettuce, cucumber 
slices, tomato wedges, sliced celery, shredded carrot, green pepper and remain- 
ing endive cut in strips. Dress with a good French-style dressing and tuck endive 
leaves around bowl. Garnish the top with sliced ripe or stuffed olives. Chinese 
lettuce, young spinach leaves, chicory or curly endive may be used in place 
of endive. 


Horse-radish Mold 


Dissolve 1 package of plain gelatine in / cup hot water, add % cup sweet 
pickle juice, 2 tablespoons lemon juice and '%2 cup drained horse-radish. Chill 
until thickened, then fold in 4% cup mayonnaise and % cup chopped celery or 
cabbage. Pour into a small oiled mold that has been sprinkled with chopped 
parsJey. Chill until set. 

An alternative is Horse-radish Cream Sauce. 


Continued on page 56 
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here’s variety for Lenten meals ! 


Perfection too, because... 


inute Rice 


// cant turn out any way but 


—~Ss SC wee, 


it’s already cooked, that’s why! 


From package to plate in 5 minutes! Always perfectly cooked ... 
tender ... with each plump grain separate and 
succulent. Minute Rice is the world’s finest long grain rice... 

and it’s the only rice in the world that’s absolutely failure-proof 

and saves you work, too! Brings you a new world of good eating 
because there are so many ways to use it. For other interesting recipe 


suggestions write: Minute Rice Recipes, Box “O”’, Cobourg, Ontario. 


. 


look how it lends itself to meatless meals! . 
it’s “MENU MAGIC” in a package 


Seven Seas Casserole— =: 
Combine 1 can condensed cream ; 
of mushroom soup or condensed =} 
cream of celery soup, 4to!geup $ 
finely chopped onion, 114 cups . 
water, 1 teaspoon lemon juice, 14+ 
teaspoon salt and dash of pepper ¢ 
in a saucepan. Bring to a boil over 7 


medium heat, stirring occasionally. 
Pour about half the soup mix 
into a greased 14 quart casserole 
Then in layers add 1! cups 
Minute Rice (right from the box 
1 package (12-ounces) Birds Eye 
Green Peas, thawed, and 1 can 
salmon (approximately 8 ounces), 
drained and flaked. Add remain- 
ing soup. Sprinkle with 4% cup } 
grated Cheddar cheese and 
paprika. Cover and bake ir 
moderate oven (375°! 20 
minutes. Cut through mixture 
with knife or fork after 10 minutes 
of baking to help distribute soup 
mixture. Makes 4 servings. 





\ 


Baked Rice, Italian Style— 
Add 113 cups Minute Rice to 1 
cup boiling water in saucepan. 
Mix just to moisten all rice. Cover 
and let stand while preparing 
cheese sauce. Melt 2 tablespoons 


f butter in a saucepan. Add 2 


tablespoons of flour and mix 
thoroughly. Add 194 cups milk 
rradually, stirring constantly 
Cook and stir over medium heat 
intil mixture is smooth and 
thickened. Add 2 cups grated 
process or Cheddar cheese, 1}4 
teaspoons salt, 4 teaspoon 


Worcestershire sauce and a dash 
of pepper. Mix well. Lightly 
sprinkle 3 firm ripe tomatoes, 


peels a ar d sliced with a Iditional 





ilt. Arrange alternate layers of 
e, cheese sauce, and sliced 
matoes in greased 1% ] 
baking dish, finishing with layer 
of tomatoes. Bake in hot oven 
100°F.) 20 to 25 minutes. Makes 





4 to 6 servings. 
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Eggs and Rice av gratin— 
Add 115 cups Minute Rice and ! 


teaspoon salt to 1's cups boiling 






ter ir 
rin a Sau 









oisten all rice. C 
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vide rice in half 

































idd 14 cup chopped green onions * 
nd 2 tablespoons butter, mix . 
] | e } ‘ ° 
lightly with a fork. Cover and set . 
\ . 
aside in a warm place. Then blend ° 
}, teaspoon dry mustard with 4 , , 
cup mill Seat 6 eggs; add ; 
mustard-mii! ture l4 cups ’ 
. 
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Your 
pots and pans 


will 


COOK BETTER 





if they are 


S:-O-S: CLEAN! 


Clean, shiny pots look better, cook better. Clean shiny pans bake high, 
delicately-browned cakes. Be sure you use S.O.S. daily to keep your pots and pans 
sparkling clean. Only S.O.S. gives you so much instant-sudsing soap 
only S.O.S. is interwoven to hold its shape and soap—only S.O.S. is 
so strong, yet so pliable. 


Be sure you use handy, helpful S.O.S. pads daily. 


With S.O.S. 


—you finish faster 
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Continued from page 54 

HORSE-RADISH CREAM SAUCE 

Fold % cup or more of drained prepared horse-radish into Y%2 cup whipped 
cream with a dash of salt and a pinch of sugar 

Note: You may use sour cream in place of whipped, or 4% cup fresh grated 


horse-radish in place of prepared. 


Hot Milk Rolls 


34, cup lukewarm milk 3/4, tsp salt 

2 tsp sugar 2 cups sifted all-purpose 
1 pkg dry yeast flour 

2 ths soft shortening Vv, cup melted butter 


Mix the milk, sugar and yeast together in a bowl. Let stand 10 minutes. Stir in 
the shortening and salt. Add flour to make a soft dough. Knead slightly and 
roll out to 8-inch square. Place in greased 8x8-inch pan and press out to the 
edges. Cut into 16 pieces as you would for a freshly baked cake. Pour “4 cup 
butter over the top letting butter run between the cuts. Cover and let rise about 
45 minutes. Bake at 400 degrees F. for 15 minutes. Break apart and serve hot. 
May be made the day before. Wrap in foil and reheat before serving. 

VARIATIONS: (1) Make a hot roll mix according to directions using milk in 
place of water. (2) Buy milk rolls from your baker and reheat before serving. 


Oe 


Irish Coffee 
Very hot. strong. sweet coffee flavored with Irish whisky and served in demi- 


tasse cups or small glasses, and topped with unsweetened whipped cream. 


Spiced Tomato Juice 


Mix tomato juice with a few broken celery leaves. a sliced onion, few whole 
cloves and allspice plus dashes of Worcestershire sauce, salt and sugar. Leave 
chilled for several hours and strain. Spike with lemon juice, if you wish. 


Continued on page 58 





FACTS ON FLOUR 


Know the types you use 





and avoid failure 


Baking failures often result sifted cake-and-pastry — flour, 
when homemakers use a type of use | cup sifted cake flour plus 
flour other than what the recipe 1 tablespoon. 
calls for. There are four types If a cake recipe calls for | 
on the Canadian market: self- cup cake or cake-and-pastry 
rising, cake, cake-and-pastry, flour, you can use % cup sifted 
and all-purpose or bread flour. all-purpose flour and add 1 
Always use bread or all-pur- tablespoon more liquid. 
pose flour in yeast mixtures, IMPORTANT: Never use a one- 
never substitute another type of bowl-cake method of mixing 
flour; and never substitute self- when using all-purpose flour. 
rising flour for another type. Instead use a butter-cake meth- 
Substitutions can be made in od, that is, cream fat, sugar 
some cases by adjusting quan- and egg together thoroughly by 
tity. For instance, in cake, pas- hand or with a mixer, then fold 
try, cookie and quick bread in the all-purpose flour and 
recipes, if recipe calls for 1 other dry ingredients by hand 
cup sifted cake flour you may (alternately with liquid). Never 
substitute | cup sifted cake-and- mix with a beater, because it 
pastry flour less 1 tablespoon. will develop the gluten in the 
When recipe calls for 1 cup flour and make the cake heavy. 


BY CHATELAINE INSTITUTE 


























Another Robin Hood 'Sure-Fire Guccess' Recipe 








This cake has unusual elegance. It is meltingly light, not too 
sweet, and contains a real surprise: dark speckles of poppy seed 
that give it a subtle “‘lift’’ out of the ordinary. Filled with a 
fairly tart fruit jam or jelly, dusted with powdered sugar... 
it’s a queenly dessert that’s surprisingly easy to make. 
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And when you bake it with Robin Hood Flour, you know it 
will come out just like the picture. Robin Hood is specially 


milled from the nutritious hearts of wheat ... and every batch 
is bake-tested before it’s ever sold. So Robin Hood Flour is 
extra-good ...in every possible way. 
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See our nice 








Step 1 Assemble together 4 cup poppy seeds, 1 cup 
milk, 2 cups sifted Robin Hood All-Purpose Flour, 3 tsps. 
baking powder, 4 tsp. salt, 24 cup shortening, 14 cups 
sugar, 4 egg whites, % cup apricot, peach, or plum 
preserves, and a little icing sugar. 
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Step 3 Beat egg whites stiff but not dry. Fold into 
batter. Pour into two 8” greased and floured layer 
pans. Bake in moderate oven (350° F.) 30 to 35 minutes. 
(Cake is done if centre springs back when lightly touched) 
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Step 2 Soak poppy seeds in the railk for 1 hour. Sift 
together salt, baking powder and flour. Cream shorten- 
ing. Add sugar gradually and continue beating till fluffy 
Add sifted dry ingredients alternately with milk-poppy 
seed mixture. 





Step 4 When cake is cool, fill with preserves. Lay 
paper-lace doily on top; sift icing sugar through it. Lift 
doily gently, and pattern remains. Serve cake with 
custard made from 4 left-over egg yolks. 














hew bag ? 

It holds the same 
fine flour as 
always... the 
faithful flour 
that gives you 
prize results 
every time you 
bake 

Robin Hood is 
Bake-Tested twice... 
for best results 








Double the life 
of your carpets — 
Give them new soft 


luxury ! 


Now ALL your carpets, rugs and runners can feel amazingly soft 
and luxurious—and YOU save money! Smith Cush-n-Tred 

is an entirely new and different kind of rug-cushion. Combines the 
springy resilience of latex rubber with the 

extra protection of natural fibres. 


Ask your rug dealer for Smith Cush-n-Tred. It prevents slipping 
and sliding—gives a deeper more luxurious feel 


to all carpets, rugs, while greatly increasing their life. 
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The New and Different 
Kind of Rug Cushion 





Manufacturing Co. Limited > 
Weston Canada» RE : 
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NO SUGAR TO ADD! 
Eagle Brand 


Easy Fudge 


12-Minute Magic Fudge 


1 package (6 oz.) semi-sweet chocolate pieces 





1/, cup PLUS 1 tablespoon Eagle Brand 
Sweetened Condensed Milk 
Pinch of salt + 1/2 teaspoon vanilla extract 
3 tablespoons ground nut meats 


Heat chocolate in double boiler top over 
fast-boiling water, stirring until just 
melted. Remove from heat. 

2 Add super-smooth, ready-blended Eagle 
Brand, salt, flavoring and nuts. Stir un- 
til smooth. Turn into wax paper-lined 
container and press into block one inch 
high. 

Chill in refrigerator until firm, about 2 
3 hours. Makes 42 pound of the cream- 

iest, mouth-meltingest fudge ever. 
No beating! Super-smooth! The secret 
is Borden’s Eagle Brand Sweetened 
Condensed Milk —ready-blended milk 
and sugar pre-cooked to a creamy 
smoothness, 


Bordens Eagle Brand 


Sweetened Condensed Milk 








FREE!) 


28-pg. Recipe Book 
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The Borden Company, Limited 

Box 2164 Toronto, Ontario 

Please send me Elsie’s free recipe book, 
Borden's Eagle Brand 70 Magic Recipes. 
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Chicken Liver Casserole 


1 Ib chicken livers 1 can cream of chicken or 

(cut in halves) mushroom soup 

Vy to 1 Ib fresh mushrooms, sliced 2 cups chicken broth* 

VY. cup butter Vy Ib cooked ham, diced 

3 tbs flour 2 egg yolks 

2 ths onion flakes OR V2 cup evaporated milk or cream 
\, cup chopped onion V2 cup sherry OR milk 


Sauté the chicken livers and mushrooms in the butter for 5 to 8 minutes. Push 
to the side of the pan and stir the flour into the butter. Add the next four ingre- 
dients and heat until bubbly. Let cook slowly for 5 minutes. Stir in the egg yolks 
and milk mixed together. Cook 3 minutes. Stir in the sherry. Season with dashes 
of garlic powder, Worcestershire sauce and lemon juice. Keep hot in a candle- 
warmer casserole. Serve with Emerald Rice. Makes 8 servings. 
Made with chicken bouillon cubes. 

VARIATIONS: (1) Use diced fresh chicken or sweetbreads in place of chicken 
livers and ham. (2) Use | can frozen shrimp soup plus | cup water in place 
of chicken broth and | pound freshly cooked deveined shrimp, adding the 


shrimp just before reheating. 


Emerald Rice 
Sauté % cup chopped green pepper and %4 cup sliced green onions in 14 cup 
butter until transparent. Keep heat low and stir in | cup chopped raw spinach 
and 4 cups hot cooked rice. Season with salt and pepper. Sprinkle top with 
Parmesan cheese. Serves 8 
VARIATION: Omit spinach and add % cup chopped parsley. 


Avocado Salad 


Peel and slice 1 or 2 avocados into thin lengthwise slivers. Combine with about 
2 cups of drained grapefruit or orange sections and ¥2 cup each of sliced celery, 
green pepper and toasted almonds (optional). Toss lightly with French-style 
dressing or a mixture of 44 cup mayonnaise, 4 cup sour cream. Serve In a 


salad bowl lined with shredded lettuce. Serves 8. 


Hot Herb French Bread 


Cut a long French stick in half. Slice both halves in 1-inch slices almost through 
to the bottom. Spread Herb Butter between the cuts and wrap separately in foil. 
Heat at 375 degrees F. for 15 to 20 minutes. Serve half the loaf, and keep the 
second half hot until needed. 

HERB BUTTER: Cream 2 cup soft butter with % teaspoon onion juice 
teaspoon Worcestershire sauce, 44 teaspoon celery seed and a dash of curry 


powder, thyme, basil, or any other herbs you prefer. 


Hawaiian Torte Chantilly 


Vy pkg. cream-puff mix* lemon gelatine 

Rich plain pastry 2 (8-oz) cans dietetic pineapple 
1 pkg. vanilla pudding 1 cup orange juice 

and pie mix (cooked type) 2 pkg powdered topping mix* 

2 envelopes low-calorie 2 ths sugar 


Draw a 9-inch circle on a cookie sheet with a pencil, then draw a 4-incl 
circle inside the first. Spread cream puff mixture thinly and evenly between the 
lines. Bake at 425 degrees F. for 20 minutes. Remove from pan. Cool and cut 
off the top. Roll out pastry Ys-inch thick and cut in a 9%-inch round. Prick and 
bake on a cookie sheet at 425 degrees F. for about 12 minutes. Cool. Prepare 
vanilla pudding and cool. 

Dissolve gelatine in heated pineapple juice, then add pineapple plus orange 
juice. Chill until thickened then fold in 1 package prepared topping mix sweet 
ened with | tablespoon sugar. Spread the pastry with the cooled vanilla pudding 
Cover with half the puff and fill with pineapple mixture. Replace puff top. 
Sweeten remaining package topping with remaining sugar and swirl over top 
and sides. Fill centre with a mixture of flake coconut and cubed pineapple. 
Garnish with chopped pistachios and pineapple bits dipped in rose coloring, 
then blotted. Chill. Cuts into 14 servings. Calorie count 275 per serving. 

Make according to directions. 
VARIATIONS: (1) Substitute dietetic peaches for pineapple; or (2) use 2 cups 
fruit juice in place of orange and pineapple juice in the gelatine mixture and 
fold in 2 sliced bananas in place of pineapple; fill centre with sliced bananas 
and mandarin oranges. END 
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Fresh-fruit shortcut to pancake pleasure! 
~~ 


Just take another look at that picture! Tempting, —““™ 
tender Aunt Jemima pancakes topped with wonderful 


Kraft Strawberry Jam. 


Kraft's special "quick-cooking" method puts the 

fresh-fruit goodness into the jar. Aunt Jemima 

puts her famous "perfect-every-time" recipe into 

the package. You put ‘em on the table ... and 4 

let your delighted family take it from there! - PANCAKE 


WAFFLE MIX 

















with the 
secret of 
seasoning 
..On your 
table and 
in your 
cooking 


LEA & 
PERRINS 


THE ORIGINAL 1gP 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 








Adds extra 
nourishment 
to Baby’s 
formula- 





PURE 
BARBADOS FANCY 
MOLASSES 


URE Barbados Fancy Mo- 

lasses is a good source of 
iron, caicium and carbohy- 
drates, all of which are 
essential to good nutrition. 
So serve this fine food to 
your family. vets, 






CAUTION ! 


Check the label on 
thee container for 
the words “Pure 
Barbados Fancy 
Molasses’’. 


Mail Coupon for 


Free 88 - Recipe 
Booklet. 
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; Barbados Fancy Molasses Co. Ltd. ] 
| P. O. Box 39, Halifax, Nova Scotia 1 
i Please send me FREE Recipe Bookie}, | 
| “Make ‘Em With Molly’’. 1 
NAME ! 

I 
| STREET I 
. TOWN cao PROV. U 


BARBADOS FANCY 


MOLASSES CO. LTD. 
Bridgetown, Barbados, T. W. |. 








WHAT'S GOING 
ON UP THERE’ 


Continued from page 355 


around the sun, weighs 13.4 pounds 


It was launched by a Juno II rocket 
weighing 121.000 pounds. The “talk 
ing” satellite that broadcast President 
Eisenhower's Christmas message in 
1958, launched by an Atlas, weighed 
8.750 pounds, was 75 feet long, 10 feet 
in diameter and was the largest U.S 
satellite launched into orbit to date. 

Since long before Sputnik, scientists 


all over the world have been working 


out jobs for satellites to do. Some of 


these fall in the area of basic re- 
search, but others will have immediate 


practical application. 


: | x 
Spies in the sky 


One of the most useful function of 


these whirling balls would be spying 
on weather conditions throughout the 
world, reporting storms at sea and 
mapping jet streams. These howling 
eastbound streams of wind flow about 
seven miles above the earth, at speeds 
of two hundred or three hundred miles 
an hour. An eastbound plane that 
travels the same course as a jet stream 
can pick up a powerful boost to its 
speed. The streams, however, have a 
tendency to “wander” in an, as yet, 
unpredictable fashion. Much more 
information is needed about them. 

A Satellite) making several trips 
around the world a day would give 
weathermen enough information to 
make their predictions far more ac- 
curate. Scientists feel that with weath- 
er satellites, eventually we will be able 
to predict weather accurately for 
months or even years in advance. 
Accurate three-month weather fore 
casts are expected in fewer than ten 
years. No one need be told what this 
could mean to the farmer planning 
his crops, or even to a city dweller 
planning a vacation. The terrible cost 
of floods, tornados, and other natural 
disasters can be reduced when we 
know about them in advance, and 
scientists believe that one day the sat 
ellite may even help avert the pres 
ently large toll resulting from these 
disasters. 

Satellites will ultimately be devel 
oped that can spot forest fires in 
the remote wooded sections of the 
world, and track ice packs and ice 
bergs menacing northern navigation 

But perhaps the greatest contribu- 


tion the satellite can make is toward 


world peace in gh world under- 

anding. With satellites to beam the 
signals around the globe, dependable 
world-wide radio and television will 


be possible 

foday’s short-wave radio does not 
always work. Radio transmission de 
pends upon an easily disturbed part of 
the atmosphere known as the 1ono- 
sphere. Magnetic storms upset the 
ionosphere to such an extent that it 


sual function in re- 


will not play its t 
laying the signal. Sometimes these 
storms cut this continent off from the 
rest of the world for hours at a time 

The communications satellite, as it 
is often called. would act as a relay 
station for radio and television sig 
nals, thus reducing our dependence 
on a very undependable ionosphere 
(This ionosphere. by the way, is of 
no help with television signals, which 
explains why the present range of 
television is so limited in comparison 
to radio. ) 

Most authorities believe that we 
will have world-wide radio and tele 
vision in ten to fifteen years 

With this communications — aid, 
no nation will be able to hide its 
people behind a curtain of censorship 
Some believe that world television 
will lead eventually to an internation 
al language. It is certain that it will 
be a medium of cultural exchange. to 
the benefit of all 


Need you fear bombing or attack 
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from alien satellites whizzing daily 
over your head? The answer is prob- 
ably no. An armed satellite is too im- 
practical. It costs too much, and the 
problems of firing a missile from a4 
satellite are enormous. An ICBM 
(intercontinental ballistic missile, a 
rocket that can be shot halfway 
around the world) is easier, cheaper, 
and probably faster. In addition, a 
satellite's orbit is Known, and one 
can compute where it is going to be 
at a given moment, making it a 
vulnerable target for destruction. 

Satellites could photograph military 
installations and manoeuvres, — but 
doubtless the art of camouflage will 
keep up with the advances of satellite 
cameras. 

In other words, the satellite is far 
more an instrument of peace than of 
war—although the military are de- 
veloping satellites for certain “special” 
purposes 

Meanwhile, the rocket and the 
satellite have another important fune- 
tion the gathering of information 
and paving the way for space travel. 
Rockets will probe deep space before 
man does, and bring back reports on 
any hidden or unsuspected hazards. 
One such discovery has already been 
made by satellites which f losed 
the existence of two belts of radial 
about the earth. 


These encircling belts are roughly 


‘ ‘ 
Continued on page 62 


WHAT'S UP THERE NOW? 


SATELLITES IN ORBIT 
AROUND THE EARTH 





What's spinning around the earth - 
satellites in’ orbit 
U.S.S.R. At 
satellites have 
The l 


around the earth 


press time only seven remained up there 


S. satellites have been longer-lived 








LEGEND 
USA SPACE SHOTS 
USSR SPACE SHOTS 














Both the United States and Russia have p 


thirteen for the U.S., three for U 


- all American. Russia 


heen larger because of their more powerful launching rockets 


one will last two to ten centuries 


What's gone off to the moon — Both the United States and Russia have shot 


f 4 } { 
or the moon. Two of the shots one American, one Russian — went off 


course, skipped past the moon and are now orbiting the sun. Eight months 


later Russia hit the moon, then followed with a satellite which went around the 
moon, transmitted photographs of the always-hidden far side, and went. int 


orbit around the moon and earth, where it will circle for an indefinite time 
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INSIDE STORY 


How The 


(Advertisement) 


Stars Reduce 


Safely and Kffectively 
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Beautiful, blue-eyed Yvonne De Carlo has, without a 
doubt, one of the youngest-looking figures on the 


Hollywood scene. Read how she keeps it that way. 


By BOBBIE REYNOLDS 


T was a star-studded audience at Romanoff’s 

and everybody was dressed fit to kill. Yvonne 
De Carlo looked like a living doll in a strapless 
sheath that showed off her figure to perfection. In 
fact, she looked younger, slimmer and even more 
glamorous than when we'd met five years ago— 
prior to the filming of “The Ten Commandments.” 


Later in the evening, I asked her outright how 
she keeps her gorgeous figure. ‘‘Or don’t you have 
to worry about your weight?” | added with the 
slightest trace of envy in my voice. Her answer 
took me completely by surprise. 

“After my second son was born,’ Yvonne 
confided, “I decided I needed to lose a few 
pounds. You see, I'd signed for my first TV 
appearance and on a ‘live’ show, with no chance 
for re-shooting, | knew I'd be a good deal better 
off a few pounds under than one pound over 
camera proportions.” 

“But what did you do?” I said impatiently. 
“Try a crash diet?” 

“Absolutely not!’ said a shocked Yvonne. “I 
reduced in a safe way. I’ve discovered a wonderful 
candy reducing plan.” 

Yvonne had been warned against starvation 
diets and rigid regimens. She knows how easily 
they can ruin health and looks. Instead, it was 
recommended that she try a special vitamin- 
mineral candy plan that helps make you thin. 
And it actually does! I’ve seen plenty of proof 
walking around the cinema town. 

What a pity some of the box office belles and 
matinee idols of the’ silent era never knew about 
this reducing plan. How they struggled to take 
off weight too fast in the old days. And what could 
be worse than a leading lady with lines that can’t 
be covered up with cosmetics or with skin that’s 
lost its firmness from a sudden weight reduction! 

Take, for instance, Barbara La Marr and Renee 
Adoree. Old timers tell me these beauties ran into 
real trouble with starvation dieting. 

For the most part, stars today have given up 
dangerous diets. Many keep their figures looking 
younger than their years a safe, sensible way. 
They actually follow a reducing plan which 
involves a delicious vitamin-mineral candy. 

“So many women ‘over thirty’ become careless 
about their figures and looks,” said Virginia Bruce 
at lunch one day. “And that’s the time to pay 
special heed to these things.” 

Then holding up two candy squares, she added: 
“These let me eat all my favorite foods—beef 
stroganoff, macaroni, even ice cream—but help 
keep me from overeating.” Interesting sidelight: 
Virginia has lost 9 pounds with this reducing 
plan and I’ve never seen her look better. 





It’s plain to see riding instead of walking hasn't hurt 
Virginia Bruce’s lovely figure. Fact is, she’s lost nine 
pounds. 


Quizzing Virginia further, I found that she'd 
read about this candy plan in a magazine article. 
To satisfy my own curiosity, | dug up the report 
and learned this; the candy is what’s known as an 
“appetite deterrent.” Taken before meals as 
directed, the candy (which, incidentally, is called 
Ayds) helps curb your appetite, so you eat less 
and lose weight. 

It’s been tested on scores of overweight men 
and women in clinical studies and findings showed 
that those on the Ayds Plan achieved dramatic 
results. They lost weight steadily, safely and 
effectively—without suffering nervous jitters or 
nagging hunger pangs. 

News as good as this couldn’t help but travel 
fast over the theatrical grapevine. In New York 
City, the other day, I talked to the secretary of a 
talent agent who had taken off 28 pounds on the 
Ayds plan. And she was just delighted. In fact, the 
reliability of the Ayds plan and its success over 
the past 18 years have been sc outstanding that 
its makers guarantee you'll lose weight with your 
first box or your money is refunded. 

What people like most about the Ayds plan is 
that it not only helps you reduce—but it helps you 
stay reduced! 





6s s JF diet ss 


Everybody wants to know Hedy Lamarr’s secret of 
staying slim—and it looks as if she’s telling friends, 
She says she follows a candy reducing plan. 


Hedy Lamarr confirmed that! I ran into her at 
a masquerade party and noticed she was wearing 
a costume from ‘Samson and Delilah,” a film 
she’d made in 1950. When I remarked on it, she 
said: “Thanks to the Ayds plan, it still fits. I 
never thought losing pounds could be so easy.” 


And there it is! The inside story not only of how 
Hollywood stars reduce, but of how thousands of 
ordinary folks have achieved younger, slimmer 
figures, too. The inside story from drug and 
department stores is that the Ayds Reducing Plan, 
whether with chocolate or caramel, is still Canada’s 
best-selling reducing plan. 
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own—the Dryad way! New Woodbury Dryad 
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Continued from page 60 
doughnut-shaped, one about two thou- 
sand miles out, the other about ten 
thousand. The radiation, which ap- 
parently originates in the sun, consists 


particles being 





of charged particle 
a general term for the various items 
of which atoms are built. This par- 
ticular radiation is presumably made 
up of protons and electrons, trapped 
in the earth’s magnetic field. Both 
radiation belts are, of course, above 
the earth’s atmosphere (traces of at- 
mosphere are found two hundred 
and fifty miles from the earth’s sur- 


face). 


HAVE YOU A STORY TO TELL? 


You, like most women, probably can remember a particularly 


dramatic, inspiring, or revealing event in your life. “What a 


story I could tell!” you sigh. 


great public event. 


Personal Experience Stories, 


Chatelaine Magazine, 


481 University 


Satellites are already counting the 
density of “cosmic dust,” the tiny bits 
of dust that roam the nearly empty 
spaces between planets and stars. The 
frequency of collisions with meteors 
and the intensity of cosmic radiation 
are other important matters being in- 
vestigated. These are the things we 
must know before we can expose man 


to space. 


Men on the moon by 1970? 


The Russians have achieved the 
first rocket flight to the moon. They 
first sent a rocket crashing onto the 
moon’s surface. Later, they sent a 
camera-carrying satellite around the 
moon and from it received photo- 
graphs of the far side never before 
seen by man. The first men to visit 


the moon will probably not land but, 


Well, here’s your chance to tell it. 


Consider what period in your life provides the best story 
material. Perhaps it was something that changed the whole 
course of your life. Perhaps several years elapsed before the 


situation was resolved. Perhaps your story touched on some 


Type it out and send it to us. For satisfactory pieces we 
will pay you at our regular rates. Send your stories (with self- 


addressed envelope if you want your story back) to: 


Avenue, 
Toronto, Ontario. 
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like the rocket probe, circle the moon 
and return to earth. Armed with the 
knowledge gathered by such recop. 
noitring trips, the first men may set 
foot on the moon before long—per. 
haps within ten years. 

Those hardy pioneers will have an 
arduous trip, though probably a mo- 
notonous one once the initial strain 
of take-off is past. The trip, one way, 
is two hundred and forty thousand 
miles. The time it will take will, of 
course, depend upon the rocket then 
available; but a rough estimate might 
be four days—less time than it used to 


take to cross the Atlantic by sea. 

















Several days will be occupied drop- 
ping from the earth to the moon in 4 


state of “free fall,” where the space- 


men will literally swim through the 
air in the ship’s cabin, because of the 
lack of gravity. They will have to 
carry everything they need with them, 
including air and water and food and 
fuel for the return trip. 

Their course will be planned «nd 
set into the ship before they le: ve, 
so they will have little work to do 
piloting save for an occasional ins! 'u- 
ment check. 

As they approach the moon, the 
ship will begin to speed up as the 
moon’s gravity starts to pull the ship 
down. The crew will fire retro-rockets 
to slow the ship, and make a “soft 
landing” on one of the plains of the 
moon. 


Continued on page 4 




















h The shortest distance between you and Fashion is a Jantzen stripe. Indeed, you 
C ree W AVS can wear stripes! Jantzen is figure-conscious, too, designing and knitting perfectly 


matched chevrons . . . horizontals that stay on the straight and narrow . . . or 


: . beautifully bold ones . . . all with flattery in mind. See this trio of exclusive 
CO tashion eae Vid long-hair shags in Spring-weight mohair and wool blend soon. Try on one or 
Sera ‘ more of the many April-fresh color combinations. How soft! How silky! So right 
to wear so many places . . . accessorized or not, as the occasion demands. At 
better stores throughout Canada. 


PULLOVERS (left to right): Smartie Shag, $11.95; Shaggy Doll, $9.95; Party 
Shag, $9.95. S-M-L. SHAG SKIRTS, perfectly color coordinated, fully silk-lined, 
10-18; $14.95 each. 


Jantzen of Canada, Ltd.- Vancouver, B.C. 
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Disinfects as it cleans 
...deodorizes, too! 


Even the dingiest toilet bowls sparkle 
fresh and clean with Sani-Flush. You 
just pour itin and the fast new fizzing 
action takes over, The powerful dis- 
infectant gets rid of harmful germs 
... hard-water rust stains disappear 
completely. ..embarrassing odours 
are banished ! Get Sani-Flush today 
and give your bathroom a clean, 
nice-to-live-with fragrance ! 
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Continued from page 62 

Looking back at the earth, they will 
see it hanging in the black sky, a 
beautiful blue-green orb. If the earth 
is full, it will look about four times as 
big as the moon does to us. At night 
the stars will seem much_ brighter 
than on earth and will not twinkle, 
since there is no atmosphere to de- 
flect or absorb starlight. 

Despite their heavy space suits, the 
men will feel light on the moon, for 
the gravity there is about one sixth 
that on earth. Since there is no air to 
carry sound, they will not be able to 
talk to one another except by the 
radios in their space helmets. 

They probably will find no life on 
the moon, since there is no air. They 
will gather samples of the moon’s 
crust, make photographs and whatever 
other studies earthside scientists have 
requested, and return to earth. 

Probably the first use we will make 
of the moon is to establish labora- 
tories there, and among the first things 
to be studied will be the effect of 
unrestricted radiation on life. (Our 
own atmosphere protects us from 
much of the solar radiation.) Scien- 
tists expect to make discoveries in 
the field of genetics and mutations. 
Many think that studies of normal 
and abnormal growth can be made 
under the moon's conditions that will 
eventually lead to an understanding of 


cancer. 


Nine months to Mars 


Astronomers, too, are eager to set 
up observatories in the moon, from 
which they will be able to study the 
stars unobscured by the earth’s tur- 
bulent atmosphere. 

Eventually, the moon may be a 
good launching station for space trips 
to visit Mars and Venus. The moon 
has so much less gravity than earth 
that a smaller rocket can lift a bigger 
ship — and very big ships will be 
needed for interplanetary exploration. 

Mars and Venus, our two neighbor 
planets, are the only planets we are 
likely to visit for many years. Dis- 
tances between our planets change 
constantly, as the earth, Mars and 
Venus are all traveling at different 
speeds around the sun. Mars is never 
closer to earth than thirty-four and 
a half million miles; Venus is never 
nearer than twenty-five million miles. 
A trip to Venus would take about a 
hundred and forty-six days; to Mars, 
about two hundred and sixty days. 

Not much is known about Venus, 
except that it is about the same size 


as earth. It is closer to the sun and, 
consequently, warmer than earth. 
Until recently, life on Venus was con- 
sidered rather unlikely. The detection, 
last December, of water vapor in 
Venus’ atmosphere has reopened the 
whole question. It is still, however, 
entirely a matter of speculation. 

Mars is a little farther from the 
sun than the earth, and cooler. Its 
air is probably too thin for us to 
breathe. 

Mars has seasons like those on 
earth, but its year is nearly twice as 
long as ours. (Busy people should like 


the day on Mars — it is twenty-four 








WHAT ARE THEY TALKING 
ABOUT? 


These are the rockets that launch 
the satellites. 


Atlas—The most powerful U.S. rocket to 
date; 85 feet high, with total take-off 
weight of 244,000 pounds 


Delta—A_ three-stage rocket, with succes- 
sive thrusts as it climbs into space. It 


has a great future in space launchings. 


Juno—A four-stage rocket with total take- 
off weight of 121,000 pounds. It launch- 
ed the U.S. moon shot. 


Jupiter—The four-stage rocket responsible 
for the first U.S. successful space probe. 
Height 68.6 feet. 


Test Vehicle Three—A 72-foot, three-stage 
rocket notable for use in the first 
U.S. space shot (which failed) and later 


successful launchings 


Thor-Able — A_ big (90-foot) three-stage 
rocket weighing 112,000 pounds at take- 
off 


Thor-Hustler—A two-stage rocket stand- 
ing 78.6 feet and weighing 8,400 pounds 
at take-off 


These are the projects they're 
working on. 


Decree—Satellites for every form of global 


communication, including TV 


Echo—Lauching (due this spring) of a 
100-foot inflated sphere into orbit around 
the earth at 1,000-mile height for radio- 
wave reflection. It will be seen as a 
bright star 


Mercury—The over-all program, now in 
progress with capsule recovery tests and 
experimental launchings of living ani- 
mals, with the eventual objective of 
manned orbital and space flight. 


Samos—Satellite with a camera to spot 
objects as small as seven feet on the 
earta’s surface, from a height of 300 
miles. Its purpose: mapping, observa 


tion of ships and icebergs and defense 


Steer—Satellites for two-way communication 
in polar regions 

Tackle—Satellites for ground-to-air, ship- 

to-shore communication. 


Transit—Satellites for plane and ship navi- 


gation and course-charting. 
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hours and thirty-seven minutes long.) 
We can see icecaps on the poles in 
the Martian winter, which = shrink 
during the Martian spring and sum 
mer. During the spring, green patches, 
thought to be vegetation similar to 
our lichen, spread across large por 
tions of its face. These turn gold in 
the summer and brown in the fall. 
The rest of the surface of Mars is 
a red desert. There are no seas; most 
of the water seems to be locked in 


the polar caps. 


The sky’s not the limit 


Although in the next few years we 
may be taking rocket probes to these 
two planets, at the moment our scien- 
tists are more concerned with the re 
finement and development of satellite 
science. Much work will be done on 
the miniaturization of satellite equip- 
ment, such as television cameras, 
radio transmitters, and light- and 
radiation - counting devices. Designs 
are being drawn for space ships and 
for a manned satellite space station. 
At the Canadian Armament Research 
and Development Establishment at 
Valcartier, Quebec, Canadian scien- 
tists have developed a radio transmit- 
ter that will work after being slam- 
med into the moon’s surface. 

These programs are opening up 
many new careers. Today's children 
will be able to choose their vocations 
from an ever-increasing variety. There 
will be new careers in astronautics, 
astrophysics, space law and_ space 
medicine, as well as rocketry, elec 
tronics, and the basic sciences. 

There is, for example, much work 
to be done on exotic fuels and pro 
pulsion systems. One of the most in 
teresting of those now under study 
is the ion propulsion system. (An ion 
is an atom or molecule that is elec 
trically unbalanced.) In theory, these 
more advanced propulsion systems 
could achieve speeds near that of 
light, which is about one hundred and 
eighty-six thousand miles per second 
Experts have predicted that we wil! 
have an ion rocket within twenty-five 
years. 

Meanwhile, someone may turn up 
a method of propulsion undreamed-of 
today. 

The space age offers such a tremen- 
dous potential in human benefits that 
we cannot grasp its full import. What 
we can foresee, in improved com- 
munications, economic benefits for 
the whole world, and expanded know!- 
edge, is stimulating to the imagina- 
tion. END 
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handy too — save you many a step and many a minute. Only a reach away, 


EXTENSION PHONES — as gay as the flowers that bloom in the spring! Nine 

CK A PUON 5 bright rays of sunshine for winter-weary rooms! Extension phones are so 

1 . Pee ee “<a they provide night and day protection. In an active household they offer 
fr mM Us garden Of ( Olours! privacy and relaxation. . 

Remember... an extension phone (in wall or table model) costs only $1.25 

a month — even less in some communities. And listen to this! All coloured 

phones are now available at the new, low, one-time charge of $9 for any 


9 SPRINGTIME SHADES AT A NEW LOW PRICE! shade you choose! Just give us a call, or “ask the man in the green truck”! 





THE BELL TELEPHONE COMPANY OF CANADA 


Help yourself to 
a happier day with 
EXTENSION PHONES 
where you work, 
sleep or play... 





_.. in your kitchen ... your bedroom 





... the living room ... the basement 
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To help you 
spend your money 
wisely when 
buying flatware 









By JEAN BYERS 


NTIL five or six years ago the shopper for flatware had only two 

choices — sterling silver or silverplate. Then along with Scandi- 
navian furniture, and dinnerware patterns in the same contemporary trend, 
stainless-steel flatware became not only popular but socially acceptable. 

So now you have three choices in flatware; and the best way to make 
your selection is to decide what goes best with your china, linen and furniture 
— and what appeals to you most. 

The average home, of course, is a mixture of the informal and the 
formal: of family life and entertaining. It is a good idea, then, to have two 
sets of flatware — one for everyday or casual use and one for a more formal 
table setting, such as the family’s evening meal and for when you entertain. 
Before you start to shop it is as well to know something about the properties 
of each kind of flatware: 

Sterling silver is solid silver — the content, by law, is 92.5 percent silver, 
alloyed with 7.5 percent copper for hardening. It will not wear out and price 
variations are mainly due to differences in weight and design 

Silverplate has almost the look and feel of solid silver, at prices within the 
range of everyone. It is pure silver electroplated over a nickel-silver base, the 
quality of the product being determined by the heaviness of the base, and the 
weight and balancing of the silverplating. 

Stainless steel, at prices comparable to silverplate, is solid like sterling. It 
comes with a satin (brushed), or mirror finish. The quality of stainless 
flatware varies according to finish, weight and workmanship. 

What about balance, weight, and finish? Check that each piece of the flatware 
you choose can be used naturally, that it is neither too heavy nor too light. 
All edges should be smooth, no design should cut your hand, and hollow 
handle seams should be almost invisible. There should be no obvious 
scratches or pitting (though normal-wear scratches in time are inevitable). 
What pieces should you buy first? Sterling and silverplate are sold by the 
piece, place setting, and by the set, while stainless is generally sold in sets 
of four and six place settings. As there is rarely any saving by buying in place 
settings or sets, we suggest you buy what you need first, and then add what 
you like. 

The five most used items will be a salad fork, regular teaspoon, and a 

“place” knife. fork, and spoon. Place utensils are the new trend in flatware, 
one piece of cutlery combining the uses of two — such as one place knife 
instead of a dinner and dessert knife, and one place spoon for cream or clear 
soups, desserts, or cereal. To the basic five pieces add next a third fork (to 
save washing between courses if you serve both a salad and a fork dessert), 
butter spreader (for both butter and snacking) and small teaspoon. 
Care of flatware. Hot sudsy water, hot-water rinse, and prompt drying 
directly after use is the main rule. Avoid leaving dry salt on any flatware 
because it will corrode silver quickly and stainless steel, though more slowly. 
Regular use of silver, and storage in a tarnishproof cloth or silver drawer, 
will prevent tarnish caused by sulphur in air, and such foods as acid fruits 
and vegetables, mayonnaise, and eggs. If silver has tarnished, use a good 
polish to restore the soft lustre. 

Silver is soft, so prevent unnecessary scratching by careful use. Don't 
jumble all the cutlery together in the dishpan, or carve the fork tines instead 
of the meat with your knife blade. Carefully store your good flatware in 


divided drawers or separate bags. 
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RECTLY! 


When you're putting up new drapes 
or curtains, even the loveliest fabric 
loses its effect unless it hangs cor- 
rectly. There’s only one way to make 
sure, and that’s with really well- 
made hardware. That’s why it pays 
to insist on Kirsch hardware. It holds 
your draperies perfectly, allows 
them to look their best and goes 
on giving dependable performance 
vear after year, 

Take the ever more popular draw 
draperies for example. Hung from 
nvlon slides on Kirsch draw -cord 
traverse rods, they work smoothly 
and quietly with all operating parts 
concealed. Just a touch, and they 
open or close. Kirsch drapery hard 
ware costs no more than other 
makes, vet gives you full satisfaction. 
So be sure your curtains and drapes 
are installed with Kirsch hardware, 
When you see how perfectly they 
hang, you'll be glad you did. 


Pen 
_> 
* td 


at 
« 
“ 
—« 
A 
yey 

Kirsch adjustable draw-cord rods are 
available in a wide variety of sizes and 


qualities to fit most window For a small 
extra cost, they can be custam-made for 
special windows. 
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LET ME LOVE YOU 


Continued from page 36 


the strength of fine steel mesh. It was 
she, much more than his father, who 
had made the Martins what they were 
— well-to-do, influential, award-win- 
ners as a Master Farm Family of 
Alberta. And with every one of his 
older brothers and sisters who had 
gained independence, it had been the 
same, he thought grimly. He had seen 
her fight to hold them, giving ground 


reluctantly, her love like a cowl of 


fact remains you're only nineteen!” 
“That's pretty weak coming from 
you,” he said with angry derision. 
“Dad was just twenty when he mar- 
ried you, wasn’t he? Yes, and you 
were only seventeen!” 
“That was different * She low- 
ered her eyes to her hands again, re- 
trenching. “We were more ready for 
responsibility and we began at the 
beginning. Allan, you have no idea of 
the patience, and the love, and the 


t takes to raise one’s own 


wisdom 
children, let alone someone else’s.” 
“They need me.” he said stubborn- 


ly, and even though they couldn't see 
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by and let you do this to yourse}!? 


1 can’t believe that an intelligent girl 
like Dorothy would let you do it! 
“Oh, Mom! For as long as I cin 


remember, you've been trying to make 
me see that life isn’t just a big jo} 


Now you want nothing but belly 


laughs. How inconsistent can you get 
anyway?” 

“Now look, boy.” In his quiet way, 
his father had been searching for 
arguments to support his mother 
“You've done a fine job of filling in 
on the Finlay place since Gordon was 
killed. Nobody’s trying to take that 


from you. But you don’t have to make 





“Look, boy,” Allan’s father said quietly, “this isn’t your problem.” 


strong living tissue enveloping them 
all. 

“Now, look, Mom, nothing you can 
say will change anything,” he warned. 
“This isn’t a measly sports car we're 
talking about this time. It's my whole 
life!” 

“Exactly!” she murmured. “And 
last year you spoke with equal pas- 
sion about that noisy monstrosity you 
call a car. You couldn't live without 
it either.” 

“You know darned well there’s no 


comparison,” he said hotly. 


SHE SAT with her handsome grey- 
blond head lowered, staring at her 
hands. When she raised her eyes, it 
was to look not at him, but at his 
father. 

“How do you tell them?” she said, 
and her face was drawn. “At his age, 
how can they see?” When his father 
shook his head helplessly, she looked 
again at him, beseeching him. “Allan, 
listen to me. It’s not only you we're 
thinking of. It's Dorothy and the chil- 
dren. No matter what you think of 


your ability to look after them, the 


it, this was the crux of it all. This was 
where the difference lay. For the first 
time in his life, other human beings 
were vitally dependent on him. “T'll 
be a better father than none at all, 
wont 1?” 

But she had appealed to his father 
again, her eyes anxious and uncertain 
“I wonder if I shouldn't have a talk 
with Dorothy she began and 
faltered, halted by the livid fury in 
his face. 

“Don’t you dare.” he said ominous- 
ly. “Don’t you dare! This is my busi- 
ness, Mother. It’s something between 


Dorothy and me, and no one else! If 


you intrude, [| 
Never!” 


never forgive you. 


“Is it an intrusion to love one’s 
son?” Her grey eyes were filled with 
rare, sudden tears, and he balled his 
hands into tight fists as her love 
reached for him, demoralizing him. 
“Oh, Allan, this is so unlike you.” she 
said, her words keening over him. 
“You've always been the carefree one. 
The one who made us all laugh. Do 
you realize that you haven't laughed 


since this all started? How can I sit 


a lifetime job of it. God knows, we're 
sorry for Dorothy and we'll do all 
we can to help. But it’s not your prob- 
lem.” 

‘You forget. I found him,” he said, 
his jaws tght. 

“Of course you did,” his mother 
agreed patiently. “But anyone could 
have been driving down the road 
and seen Gordon's tractor in_ the 
ditch. That doesn’t make his family 
your responsibility.” 

“That's where you're wrong,” he 


cried, choked and inarticulate. “That's 


where you don't know what youre 


talking about!” 


THERE WAS so much they didnt 
know. That was the trouble. 1ey 
didn't know how he felt about Doro- 
thy and they were judging him only 
by what they saw, what they had al- 
ways seen. In spite of his height and 
his solid build, he still had his in- 


genuous little-boy face with the falr 


skin that went pink in the sun in-‘ead 
of tanning. That he had been e pert 
encing independently of them, sufler- 
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Continued from page 68 
ing and learning, changing where it 
didn’t show, was something he 
couldn't express to them. 

it wasn’t that he hadn't seen death 
before. You couldn't live on a farm 
without seeing animals die. But the 
death of a human being, of a friend 
and neighbor was so much more than 
the mere cessation of life that a deep 
sickness of body and soul had grip- 
ped him that day as he stared at Gor- 
don Finlay lying under his tractor. 

The dead man’s eyes had still be- 
seeched the sky as though he had 
known and despaired of his plight, 
and with the sweat breaking over his 
body, he still wakened in the night, 
seeing it. Seeing, for the first time, 
man in all his frightening vulnerabil- 
ity. For the first time, too, he had 
begun to go to church without nag- 
ning from his mother as he searched 
for his own defense against life's 
imponderable odds. 

But after the first shock as he stood 
shivering on the road in the warm 
spring sunshine, it was the thought 
of Dorothy that had swelled in his 
mind, filling it to the exclusion of 
everything else. With a terrible urgen- 
cy, he had wanted to be the one to 
comfort her, the one on whom she 
would lean. He had climbed back in- 
to his car, thinking ahead carefully, 
knowing that he must be solicitous of 
her in every detail. He would go home 
to get his father and brothers to call 
an ambulance and move the tractor. 
He would take his mother down to 
break the news to her with a woman’s 
gentleness and a mother’s wisdom. 
Then he would look after the outside 
work for her. He would be there, 


serving her, as long as she needed him 


PERHAPS THIS was the moment of 
his entrance into manhood. His feel- 
ing for Dorothy Finlay until then 
had been nothing more than puppy 
love, a secret adolescent yen for her 
that had throbbed like a haunting 
jazz beat in the back of his mind 
ever since he had been in elementary 
school in the village of Bright Hills 
and she had been in high school. 
She had been one of the most pop- 
ular girls in the district in those days, 
not because she was the phony, gla- 
morous type or the cheap, come-on 
type, but because she had quality. 
That was the only way you -could 
describe it. A certain poised, graceful 
way with her, a certain sincerity in 
her lovely flashing smile that made 
you know that even though she was 


the bank manager's daughter, she re- 


spected herself without conceit. 

Later, after her parents had died 
within a year of each other, she had 
married Gordon and become their 
closest neighbor. But even then, 
though he saw her as he drove back 
and forth to town, stopping often to 
see if he could bring her anything, 
he could only look at her, secretly 
worshiping, inspired to strive for an 
outward show of maturity that would 
match hers. 

“You haven't answered my ques- 
tion,” his mother said. “Have you 
broached this extraordinary idea to 
Dorothy yet?” 

“No, but I’m going to today.” 

“But, Allan. . 


her hands in a gesture of bewilder- 


.” His mother raised 


ment. “I cant believe that Dorothy, 
of all people My dear boy, what 
makes you think she'll have you?” 

“Because she needs me, that’s why! 
Because she’s on one heck of a spot 
with nobody else to turn to!” He rub- 
bed his hand over his eyes and sighed 
a little wearily. “She’s up to her neck 
in bills and she doesn’t know any- 
thing about farming. She can't afford 
to hire an experienced man to run the 
place for her. So what can she do? 
She can't even afford me 

It was the bills that had decided 
him. He had carried the end-of-the- 
month mail in to her yesterday to 
find her sitting at the kitchen table 
with the farm account books spread 
around her. There had been a ring 
of pallor around her mouth that had 
crept slowly over her face as she 
opened the envelopes with the tell- 
tale Cellophane panels. It was a 
moment before she could manage a 
smile, acknowledging his presence. 

“I made fresh coffee,” she said. “I 
thought you'd be in. Help yourself 
and pull up a chair.” 

He had hesitated on the doormat. 
“My boots are a mess. Been cleaning 
the pigpens this morning.” 

“Don't worry about the boots. You 
can slip them off on the mat,” she 
said, focusing her attention with visi- 
ble effort. “I really must talk to you 


today, Allan.” 


HE HAD taken off his boots and 
jacket and sat across from her in his 
sock feet, waiting for her to begin. 
When she raised her eyes finally, he 
had glimpsed naked panic below the 
clear sea green of their surface, and 
it had made him feel as he had the 
day his mother had told her. As 
though someone were kicking him 
savagely in the solar plexus. 


“First of all, I want you to know 
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how grateful I am for your help in 
the last three months,” she began 
rather formally. “I honestly don't 
know what I would have done with- 
out you. But Allan, I can’t let you do 
this indefinitely 

He had winced, misunderstanding. 
“You mean I'm not doing a good 
enough job?” 

“I’m sure you're doing a wonderful 
job!” she said quickly, forcing another 
smile. “The son of a Master Farmer! 
What more could I ask? No, it’s that 
I owe you for three months’ work 
already. I thought when we sold those 
calves last week. But I’ve been going 
over the books and I. . . Well, I 
don’t know what I'm going to do. . 

Her voice had sunk low as she 
stared at the bills on the table, and 
as he looked at her downbent head 
with its honey-colored hair falling in 
soft waves around her face, he had 
wanted unbearably to touch her, to 
show his yearning openly. But re- 
straining himself, he said huskily. “I 
told you in the beginning I wasn't 
working for pay.” 

“But, Allan, that’s out of the ques- 
tion. I can’t let you work without 
pay! For one thing, your mother and 
father must need you at home.” 

“Harv’s there and Jim’s right next 
door to them if they need a hand. 
They don’t mind. Even if they did, I 
don’t care. What I do with my time 
is my own business.” 

“But my dear boy .. .” she had 
protested, sounding like his mother. 
“They're providing your room and 
most of your board!” 

“I can pay them for my room and 
board if they ever want me to. But 
I'm not doing this for pay,” he had 
repeated passionately and her eyes 
had lifted to his, for an instant star- 
tled, questioning him. Then with a 
baffled, affectionate gesture, she had 
reached across the table and put her 
slender tanned hand over his. “Allan, 
what am I going to do with you? 
Youre so completely practical about 
running a farm and so impractical 
about this. What is it with you? Have 
you been reading too much Lloyd 
C. Douglas lately?” 

She was studying him with a faint, 
puzzled smile. “You know .. . until 
lately, I wasn’t even aware that the 
round-faced imp of a boy I used to 
see teasing the girls in the school- 
yard had grown up. How could it 
have happened with such devastating 
suddenness?” 

You did it, he wanted to s: I 
grew up for you! But he had made 
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a joke of it. “Just jet-propelled, I 
guess,” he said, shifting his feet and 
grinning. “I'm a fast man with the 
hormones.” 

It had drawn a low fragment of 
chuckle from her and she had with- 
drawn her hand with a friendly little 
pat. Frowning over the books again 
she said. “I can’t bear to sell out 
Buying this place meant so much to 
us. It was more than just a home and 
a living. It was a future for the chil- 


dren, roots for them .. .” 


HE WAS reminded of his mother 
again. This had been her dream, too, 
when she and his father had settled 
on the old Martin homestead thirty- 
five years before. She had transform- 
ed it into reality with a_singleness 
of purpose that amounted to dedica- 
tion, but could she have done it with- 
out a husband? What would the seven 
lusty Martins have done without a 
father? He thought sickly of Doro- 
thy’s children, young Gordon and 
little Patty, just five and three, with 
all their youth ahead of them and a 
vacuum walking with them where a 
father should have been. 

“I have to work this out somehow,” 
she was murmuring. “But I need cash 
right away and no matter what you 
say, | can’t continue to impose on 
you. I shouldn’t even be thrusting my 
troubles on you like this.” 

“But I want you to,” he said earn- 
estly. “It'll help to get them off your 
chest. And who knows? Maybe I can 
help you figure something out.” 

She shook her head wearily, “I 
need a miracle, I'm afraid. I lie awake 
at nights going over it until my head 
splits. I can’t sell any more stock or 
let the machinery go back without 
crippling myself hopelessly. Gordon 
had everything geared to mechaniza- 
tion. I suppose we gambled too heavi- 
ly, but a few good years would have 
pulled us through.” 


As though it eased her to talk, she 
had continued, her eyes thoughtful. 
“An extension at the bank might do 
it. But as any good bank manager can 
plainly see, 'm not a very good risk 
under the circumstances. The trouble 
is that even if I sell out, 'm not going 
to clear much. And I’m not trained 
for anything. I doubt if I could even 
give the children a decent home. No, 
it has to be here! Somehow it has to 
be here. . 

He had seen it then. In a flash 
so blinding it had numbed him, he 
had realized that in his eager heart, 


his big farmer’s hands, his strong 
young body, he held an answer to her 
problems. As her husband he would 
need no salary. With his father’s 
backing, he could swing the loan part 
and the bills. By the mere act of 
picking up his pen, his father could 
advance him the money to pay the 
most pressing ones. He could take the 
panic from her eyes, lift the weight 
from her shoulders 

He was searching for words again 
when she said contritely, “Oh, Allan, 
this isn’t fair to you. You go on back 
out into that lovely sunshine and for- 
get about old lady Finlay and _ her 
troubles.” He had tried to protest 
but she had risen swiftly and thrust 
his cap on his head. “Out with you 
now! And don’t worry about me. ['m 
not licked yet.” 

But as he passed the kitchen win- 
dow, he had seen her sink down at 
the table with her face in her hands, 
and the sight of her in defeat had 
been more than he could bear. Blindly 
he looked at his parents, the mem- 
ory of it goading him. His father had 
paused in his pacing, the grooves 
deepening in his wind - burned fore- 
head. “If Dorothy can’t run the place, 
why doesn’t she rent?” 

“What good’s renting? It would 
barely pay the interest on her mort- 
gage. Besides, its her home. Why 
should she leave it if she doesn’t have 
to?” Keeping a tight rein on his voice, 
he tried to explain it to them, his des- 
peration building against their resis- 
tance. “Now look, Dad. I’m not ask- 
ing for favors. You know it’s a good 
place. You know it'll pay off, given 
time. | thought if you could sign 
for me on an extension at the bank 
and advance me the money to clear 
the machinery, I would get the crop 
off and . . . Look, you'll get it back! 
If | have to work my hands to the 
bone, you'll get it back!” 

His father was looking question- 
ingly at his mother and she was biting 
her lip, unwilling to commit herself. 
She had picked up her knitting and 
her needles clicked like levers power- 
ed by her agitation. “Allan, it’s not 
the money. The money's comparative- 
ly unimportant : 

“I get it,” he said bitterly. “It’s the 
old story! As far as you're concern- 
ed, I’m still in diapers. You set Jim 
up with his land and buildings, not 
to mention Peg and Herb! And you 
didn’t quibble about putting up for 
Janet and Cia to get university de- 
grees. Oh, no! But just let me ask you 
to invest a few dollars in me and 
what happens?” 
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He could feel them wince as hi 
blow struck home and he. struck 
again before they could recove: 
Looking directly at his mother, he 
said, “Or is this just your way of 
holding me to the hearthstone? | 
might've known it would be my turn 
sooner or later. You never give up 
do you?” 

“Now that’s enough of that!” His 
father turned sharply, anger mount 
ing with characteristic slowness in 
his face. “I don't like your tone 
young fellow. You can apologize to 
your mother or you can leave the 
room until you come to your senses!’ 

“All right. Mom, I’m sorry,” he 
said grudgingly. “But darn it all, can't 
a fellow change? Can't you see that 


I'm not kidding around now?” 


“WE DON’T think you're kidding 
around, my dear,” she said quietly. 
“We just don’t think you're being 
. Oh, can’t 


you understand? We don’t want you 


realistic, and we—we 


to be hurt! There’s so much to this 
that you couldn’t possibly foresee.” 

He sat with his lips tight and _ his 
eyes narrowed, shaking his head, 
looking at them. “So that’s the way it 
is,” he said softly into the weighted 
silence. He rose slowly still staring 
at them, and his father said uneasily, 
“Look, son, take it easy for a while. 
Let this coast for a bit so we can all 
think it over.” 

“Think it over!” It burst from him 
like a great boil breaking. “Oh, sure! 
You can sit here in your smug secur- 
ity and talk about thinking it over! 
But Dorothy’s lying awake at nights 
and I’m sick to my stomach because 
I can’t help her. Well, there are a 
few things that you two just don't 
get!” He strode to the door, wrench- 
ing it open. “I've made my decision! 
And no matter how much time you 
have to think up new arguments, 
you can’t change it. I love her! Under 
stand? And nothing else matters more 
to me in all the world than making 
her happy. What you want me to do 
doesn’t count now!” 

His mother had risen from he! 
chair, her face white, and his fathe! 
was following him to the door, his 
hand raised in a soothing gesture 
“Now, just a minute, son,” he was 
saying. “You don’t mean this. We 
just want to think it over, that’s all.” 

“Yeah? Well, what’s there to think 
about? You either have faith in me 
or you don’t! It’s as simple as tha! 

“Let him go Harvey,” his mothe! 
said hopelessly, her face looking 


Continued on page “6 
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eres seaside picture 
province has enjoyed 
homage and tribute from poet, 
artist and world-traveller; her 
timeless beauty wins the 
hearts of all. In New Brunswick 
you ll find the Saint John 
River, often called “The Rhine 
of North America,” one of 
the world’s superb scenic 
waterways...St. Andrews-by- 
the-Sea, a delightful resort 
community of special charm 
and character... the picturesque 
Fundy Isles of Campobello, 
Deer and Grand Manan, 
unmaee in their simple, 
unspoiled lovelir ness...the 
port city of Saint John, with 
her proud Loyalist traditions, 
and the gracious city of 
Fredericton, with her classic 
cathedral, handsome University 
and magnificent new 
Beaverbrook Art Gallery... 
the North Shore, where 
glorious beaches ring the 
hospitable waters of 
the Baie de Chaleur... 
wherever you travel, the 
New Brunswick scene will 
intrigue and delight you. 
Modern motels, hotels and 
resorts invite you to linger. 
National and provincial parks 
offer sidine tive tenting 
facilities; charming picnic areas 
abound in the Province 
and sparkling inland lakes and 
rivers bid you to sail, swim or 
cruise to your heart's content. 
Wonderfully temperate, 
sunny climate! Indeed, all 
that summer can offer, you'll 
find i in Ne Brunswick. For 
further inform saben including 
wer etd map and routes 
please mail the coupon. 






SIRES IE ER 
The Director, New Brunswick Travel Bureau, 
Fredericton, N.B., Canada. 
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Look for 


the new 


packages of 
Double Size 
Jell-O 

In SIX 
delicious 
flavors 
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Jt Lb () presents.. 
Orange, Lemon. 
Lime in the new 


Double Size 


What big beautiful desserts you can make with new Double Size Jell-O in Orange, 
Lemon and Lime flavors! Such a convenient, economical way to give everyone 








double servings, double pleasure. If your family is large (or small with oo 
big appetites!) then these new flavors of Double Size Jell-O are for you. =) 
Pick up Double Size Jell-O right away and try these recipes. They were 

‘ . om a : j 7 GENERAL 50008 
developed in General Foods Kitchens for your enjoyment. = 











LIME PINEAPPLE DREAM © | large package (6 ounces) Lime Jell-O + 2 cups boil- 
ing water + Pineapple juice and water to make 2 cups * 15 vanilla wafers « 214 cups 
crushed vanilla wafers * 1144 cups (20 oz. can) drained crushed pineapple + 1 cup 
whipping cream * 2 egg whites * 14 cup icing sugar. . — 
Dissolve Jell-O in boiling water. Add pineapple juice and water. Chill until slightly 
thickened. Meanwhile line sides of greased 9” spring-form pan with the whole vanilla 
wafers; cover bottom of pan with crushed vanilla wafers. Spread pineapple over 
crumbs. Whip cream and fold into slightly thickened Jell-O. Beat egg whites until 
stiff but not dry; add sugar, 2 tablespoons at a time, beating until mixture stands in 





peaks. Fold into Jell-O. Pour over pineapple in pan. Chill 8 hours or over-night. Before 


. . 1 ° . “¢ ° . 7 
serving, remove sides of pan. Garnish dessert with whipped cream, if desired. Makes 1 
8 to 12 servings. rs ope 
HARLEQUIN COMPOTE = / large package (6 ounces) Lemon Jell-O + 2 cups boil “ j 
ing water * 2 cups fruit cocktail juice and water combined + 124 cups (20-ounce can) 2 
' 


drained, fruit cocktail * 1% cup chopped maraschino cherries. 
Dissolve Jell-O in boiling water. Add fruit cocktail juice. Chill until slightly thickened. 
Fold in fruit. Spoon into dessert glasses. Chill until firm. Garnish each serving with 
whipped cream and a maraschino cherry, if desired. Makes 10-12 servings. 


ORANGE DESSERT MOLD = 3 oranges, freed from membrane and diced + 14, cup 
sugar *« Orange juice and water to make 2 cups + 1 large package (6 ounces) Orange 
Jell-O + 2 cups boiling water + 2 bananas, sliced. 

Combine oranges and sugar; let stand 10 minutes. Drain off juice and add enough 
water to make 2 cups liquid. Dissolve Jell-O in boiling water. Add orange juice. Chill 
until slightly thickened. Fold in oranges and bananas. Pour into a 6-cup mold. Chill 





until firm. Unmold. Garnish with whipped cream, if desired. Makes 10 to 12 servings. 


Jell-O is a registered 
trade mark owned in Canada by 
General Foods, Limited 
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BONE CHINA 
MADE IN ENGLAN 


FINE ENGLISH BONE CHINA 





°THE WORLD’S MOST BEAUTIFUL CHINA” 


he MINTON’S ‘‘Ancestral’’ pattern breathes an easy air of charm and 
iy Way hospitality. Its graceful decoration of colored flowers and delicate leaves 
AMES u lends itself to all types of homes. Suitable for all occasions—and so 
MIN TON economical to own 
Sy =e ~ , 
“SS Witte today fer COLORED ILLUSTRATIONS of Minton Patterns, 


also the name of your nearest Minton dealer 


Meakin & Ridgway (Canada) Ltd., 55 Wellington St. West, Toronto 











For quick energy...flavor 





NE 


Rolls 


wholesome Sun-Maids are also 





e Hot rolls make your breakfast—dress up 
other meals, too—when you add a cupful of 
delicious, lightly floured Sun-Maid Raisins 
to your favorite mix. Naturally sweet, 


builders—because they’re loaded with iron, 
ealcium and healthful vitamins 





~~ 
e 


SUN Le) 
RAISINS 
great body- 








For quick-energy 


between-meal snacks 


e Buy the handy, 
thrifty Sun- 
Maid 6-Pack—- 
ideal for out- 
ings, lunch 
boxes, sweet 
treats when- 
ever you're 
hungry! 







Send for FREE 
Recipe Book 


e Write to Sun- 
Maid Raisin a 
Growers of me. 
California, F 
Dept. CHA- BN cen 
40, Fresno, = =. 
Calif., for your —_ 
copy of “More Down- 
right Delicious Sun- Maid 
Raisin Recipes.” 














Continued from page 72 
blanched to the point of illness. “We 
cant hold him or reason with him 
in this mood. We've done all we 
can . 

“All you can!” He stared at them, 
aghast. “What have you done except 
try to deflate me? I asked for help 
from my own parents and I got a 
g. Well, all I can 


say is, thanks for nothing!” Slam- 


big, fat goose e 


vT 


ming the door, he left them, know- 
ing that he had wounded them but 


too deeply wounded himself to care. 


THE CREST of his anger carried 
him out to his car and down the road, 
but as he came in sight of the neat 
white Finlay bungalow the small 
anxieties of the day began to gnaw 
at him. The gasoline drums were 
empty, for one thing, and he couldn't 
bear to worry Dorothy about them. 
With a wrench at his heart, he real- 
ized that the only thing he could do 
to raise cash was to sell his car. It 
would only be a drop in the bucket 
but where else could he squeeze a 
few dollars? He had grown thin on 
decisions like this in the past months 
and reluctantly he admitted to him- 
self that until now he hadn't even 
known what real worry was. 

Trying to shut out the uncertainty, 
he worked at a feverish pace all morn 
ing. When Dorothy called him in fot 
lunch, he saw that she looked pale 
and drawn, but oddly her desponden- 
cy strengthened him. He would move 
mountains to take that look from 
her face, he thought feverently. Some 
how hed swing this alone! 

As though by common consent, 
they lingered over their coffee after 
the children had gone out to play 
again. She was the first to speak, rais- 
ing her eyes heavily. “I’ve decided to 
sell, Allan. I can’t see any other 
solution. I was awake all night trying 


to make myself face it.” 


“Oh, no, Dorothy, you can't do 
that!” he exclaimed with such alarm 
that his words tumbled over one an 
other now in their haste to be said. 
“Look, there is another way. It may 
not be a very good one but...” She 
was silent, doubt in her face, and he 
stumbled on, his voice becoming low 
and diffident. “What I mean is—you 
and I—well. we could get married 
... 1 know I'm no catch, but you— 
you wouldn't have to worry about a 
salary then. Would you Dorothy? 


Would you marry me?” 


“Marry you?” She looked at him 


blankly for a moment before one 
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eyebrow rose quizzically. “Goo 
heavens, Allan, what brought that 
on? You shouldn't go around mak 
ing propositions like that to lonely 
women. What on earth would you cd 
if I took you up on it?” 

“IT mean it!” he said doggedly. 

“I believe you do,” she said in 
credulously. “You're just swee 
enough to think you do anyway. But 
my dear, funny boy, you’ve been my 
knight in shining armor for three 
months already. Isn't that enough of 
a sacrifice to lay on the block of 
chivalry?” 

“For God’s sake, don’t put it like 
that!” Stung by the fact that she, of 
all people, was making him sound 
like a romantic kid, he leaned for 
ward with his fists clenched on the 
table. “I'm not being chivalrous! This 
is something I want with all my 
heart. Dorothy, listen... I love you 
I've loved you ever since I used to see 
you at school in town when I was still 
chewing bubble gum. Maybe it was 
kid stuff then, but it’s for real now. 

He was growing surer of himself 
sure of the purity of his own motives. 
the essential goodness of his cause 
and the power of his love was giving 
him an eloquence he had _ never 
dreamt he possessed. “You don't 
know what it’s meant to me to be 
able to work for you like this, to be 
here near you, knowing you needed 
me! You said yesterday you didn't 
know how I had grown up so sudden 
ly. Well, FH tell you. [ grew up 
watching you suffer, suffering for you 
i grew up thinking of Patty and Gor 
don growing up without a father. | 
grew up feeling the awful weight you 
were carrying, trying to help you lift 
it. I know I still look like a kid but 
because of you I’ve felt like a man 
these last three months. I've had a 
man’s purpose, and a man’s place in 
life. Don’t take that from me! 
Please 

“Oh, Allan, stop!” Her face had 
grown deathly pale and she cove! 
ed it suddenly with her hands. Shaker 
he saw tears slipping from under he 
fingers 

“Don't cry,” he said miserably. “! 
can’t bear to see you cry.” 

“Don't worry.” She groped fo 
handkerchief and tried to smile. “I 
a good sign really. You've just ma 
me feel as though a warm Chino 
wind had blown into my life. Ive 
been so—so frozen inside I have 
been able to cry. But Allan... O 
Allan, what can I say to you? Thi 
my fault. Without intending to, I\« 


played on your sympathies. If I ! 
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even suspected I wouldn’t have 
let you expend yourself like this. 
You've given me so much more than 
| should have taken.” 

“But you won't marry me. Is that 
it?” 

“Its that I can’t. I wish I could 
make you understand 

“I understand,” he said, his voice 
leaden. “You think I’m just blowing 
up an adolescent storm. Just a kid 
with a romantic cause.” 

o, that’s not it at all!” Reaching 
across the table, she took both of 
his hands in hers and her luminous, 
tear-washed eyes looked levelly into 
his. “You're very definitely not a kid 
to me, Allan. The Allan Martin who 
has carried the responsibility of this 
farm in the last three months is no 
kid. I've leaned on your judgment 
with as much confidence as I ever 
did on Gordon’s.” 

“Then why can’t you marry me? 
I wouldn't ask anything of you, 
Dorothy. I just want to have the right 
to look after you and the children. 
I just want to take care of you.” 

“Oh, my dear . Her eyes had 
flooded with tears again. “Did I say a 
Chinook? You're developing into a 
heat wave!” Taking a deep breath, 
she said gently, “Now look. I'm not 
going to tell you that you'll get over 
this. And I’m not going to compare 
our ages. They have nothing to do 
with it. The important thing is that 
you're all the man I could ask for— 
and many, many women go through 
their lives without ever knowing a 
love as fine and brave as yours. But 
it's, it’s too soon, Allan . . . You've 
come too soon... !” 


BEHIND HER words he could hear 
the cry of a loneliness that was not 
for him and he hunched his shoul- 
ders, looking bleakly at his hands. 
Roughened, red-knuckled, they were 
symbolic of him. They were no long- 
er fists filled with force and resolve, 
ready to battle the world for her. 
They looked young and raw and 
awkward, and they lay limply on the 
table, emptied of purpose. 

“I'm still torn and bleeding,” she 
said, her voice thin and distant as 
though she had withdrawn to a place 
of solitary suffering where there was 
no room for him. “I still wake in the 
night and pray that it’s only a night- 
mare. I still ache where opiates and 
platitudes won't reach. I’m only half 
a woman. No man can marry half a 
woman, Allan.” 

“I guess you loved Gord an aw- 
ful lot,” he mumbled, suddenly very 


ashamed of his jealousy of the dead. 

“I suppose I did,” she said slowly. 
seeing him again. “It depends on what 
you call love. We were 4 very ordin- 
ary couple. We quarreled sometimes, 
and got on each other’s nerves. and 
blamed each other for our own in- 
adequacies. But the miracle of it is 
that after a few years of marriage, 
people kind of — grow together. 
There’s something inevitable about it 
It’s well, it’s like grafting the trunks 
of two young trees together. If it’s 
a good graft, they grow as one, ab- 
sorbing sunshine and rain together. 
meeting every storm as a unit...” 

Again there was the desolation in 
her face, the void he couldn’t fill, no 
matter how hard he might try. She 
went on, “When—when one is torn 
up, the other needs time for regrowth 
before it’s fit for another graft. What 
I'm trying to say, Allan, is that I 
have to regain my identity as an in- 
dividual before I can marry again. 
It will be some time before I can 
even get over the habit of listening 
for Gordon’s step at the door, of turn- 
ing to touch him in the night 
Can you—see what I mean?” 

He nodded dumbly, clenching his 
hands into fists again. This was what 
his mother had meant. So much you 
arent able to see, she had said, and 
he had been angry because he thought 
he knew all he needed to know to 
assume the full mantle of manhood. 
Shielding his eyes from her, he bat- 
tled with himself on a_ bewildering 
number of fronts. Even though she 
had endowed his love with a healing 
dignity, he couldn't hide from him- 
self that he was an anticlimax in her 
life. He had lost his shining goal 
and, unused to the darkness, he felt 
like a man struck down in the ring, 
taking the count, struggling blindly 
to rise in the shadow of defeat. But 
worst of all was the battle with his 
pride. 

“The hell of it,” he said huskily, 
“is that I haven't solved anything for 
you. But I’m not going to leave it like 
this!” Lifting his head, he said, “There 
is another way. I think I’ve known 
it all along, but I guess I just wanted 
to make a big man of myself for you. 
It's funny. All the time I thought I 
was thinking of you, I was thinking 
mostly of myself . 

There was a growing tenderness 
in her eyes and he swallowed on the 
hard, bitter lump of his pride. This 
much he could do for her, he thought 
grimly. He could go crawling back to 
them. He could get down on his knees 


Continued on page 82 
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The “meat’’ of an orange is 
the main source of many of 
its nutritional values... 





<A, 


® 


When you eat your orange juice 
you get all the ‘‘meat’’, plus all 
the juice. That’s how you get 


allthe Vitamin C...all the Proto- 
pectins ... all the Bio-flavonoids. 
So start eating whole fresh 
Sunkist Oranges today. And 
when you drink your orange juice 

. drink the whole fresh orange. 


| Sunkist 


Trade Mark Registered 


The Sunkist Trade Mark stamped on the 
fruit is your guarantee of the finest from 
California-Arizona. Accept nothing less. 
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cup chopped mushrooms 
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/ tin cream of mushroom 
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‘4 tsp salt 2 ths desiccated ceconut 
Isp pe pper l ths ket huy 

Dash of Worcestershire sauce 
Cut eggs in half and mash yolks. Sauté mushrooms lightly in butter 
and add to egg yolks with mayonnaise, grated cheese, salt and pepper 
?Aix well and return yolks to the whites. Bake at 300 degrees F. until 
the filling is hot Arrange eggs on toast points and pour over them 
quick curry sauce Serve with buttered broccoli and tomato slices 
Quick Curry Sauce: Combine soup, milk, curry powder, ginger, coco 
nut, ketchup and Worcestershire sauce and heat until bubbly Add 
salt 1 pepper to taste 

Dinners of the month . 
SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY 





Baked Potato 
Parmesan Onions 


Angel Cake 


? 
J Roast Lamb 
Mint Sauce | 
Rissele Potatoes | 
Creamed Cauliflower | 
Fruit Trifle | 
] 
an | 
iV Sirloin Steak 1 


Deep Fried Haddock 


French Fried Potatoes 
Mixed Vegetables 


Al 
Cr 


Save 


wricot Whip 
istard Sauce 


wry Pork 


Loal 


Spiced Crab Apples 


Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Cherry Pie 
Spaghetti with 


Meat Sauce 


G 
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Preserved 


arlic Bread 
sreen Salad 


Apricots 


Beef Biscuit Roll 
ymato Sauce 


I< 


Succotash 
resh Fruit 


Gingerbread 





| M Lamb Curry 
Fluffy Rice 
| Chutney 

Crusty Rolls 
| 
| 


Chocolat Sponge | Roll 





| 12 Beef and Kidney Pi 
i Kernel Corn 
Brussels Sprouts 
Applesauce 
Date and Nut Loaf 
if) 
iJ Mixed Grill 
(sausages, liver, 
beef patty 
Potatoes Beets 
Lemon Meringue Pie 


Baked Heart 
Spanish Rice 
i Chef's Salad 
| Hot French Bread 
Butter Tarts 


Breakfasts and lunches for every day . 


Orange Partait | 
Roast Duck 18 
Wild Rice Stuffing 
Orange Gravy Potatoes] 
Asparagus | 
Meringue Glacé / 

4 Pot Roast of Beef 25 
Vegetable Gravy | 
Whipped Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 

Pear Melba 
SUNDAY 
7 Spiced Figs 

& | Hot Wheat Cereal 

| j Bacon Watile 
e | Syrup 

m= | Coffee Hot Chocolate 
| Shrimp Soup 

=| Oyster Crackers 

¢ j Assorted Cheese Tray 
= | Warm Gingerbread 
= | Lemon Hard Sauce 


_—— 


Te: 


MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY 
: tac hy T T 2 
Grapefruit Juice Applesauce Blended Juice 
Scrambled Eggs Corn Flakes Blueberry Pancakes 
Whole-wheat Toast Broiled Ham Syrup 
Marmalade Muffins Jelly Toast Cheese 
1 Cocoa Coffee Milk Hot Chocolate 
Vegetable Juice Celery Soup Chili Con Carne 
Cabbage Rolls Deviled Ham Sandwiches Garlic French Bread 
Tossed Green Salad on Rye Bread Lettuce Wedge 
Chocolate Pudding Crisp Relishes Lime Sherbet 
Oatmeal Wafers Preserved Peaches Cookies 
| 
a a = a = - 


Green Peas! 


A MENU 


Minute tips for flavor and fun... 


Marinate chopped dates overnight in brandy with a dash 
filling. 


a ginger 


Soften cream cheese and whip in honey 
mixture to brush banana halves before 


Bavarian cream 


FOR EVERY DAY IN APRIL 


for a tart 


and sherry for a fruit salad dressing or 
broiling. 


of lemon juice then fold into 


use 


For a hearty home-style soup, add diced cooked bacon, cooked rice and caraway seed 


to cream of celery soup and dilute to desired consistency with milk. 


Add diced fresh, 
serve with your 


Slice stale 


sliced cheese 
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——— 
+) Braised Shortribs 
Parsley Potatoe 
Buttered Cabbage 
Raisin Squares 
Ice Cream 


———— 


| 13 Salt-fish Cakes 
| Tomato Sauce 
Lima Beans 
Hot Muffins 
Blueberry Tarts 
i} Veal and Mushroom 
isserole 
Crispy Noodle 
Green Peas 
Fruit Jelly Cupcakes 


iat 
| Zi Chicken € roquettes 
| Mushroom Sauce 

| Buttered Beets 

| Pan Fried Potatoes 
Boyse mbe Try ’ Pic 

















Recipes and snacks for the creative cook 


WILD RICE STUFFING 


until tender. 
melted butter, 


marjoram, '2 


FOR 


DL 


CK 


| teaspoon salt, pepper, 


Cook | cup wild rice in boiling water 
Drain and mix with | cup chopped dried apricots, '4 
'4 teaspoon each sweet basil and 


cup chopped walnuts and orange 


juice to moisten. 


cup 


Easter 


hot cross buns 


then other half of 


Peaches 


Tea i 


frozen or canned pineapple to your favorite spicy raisin sauce to 
ham. 


half, butter generously, spread with marmalade, top with 


bun. 


THURSDAY 


Wrap in foil and bake until 
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cheese melts. 


SATURDAY 





1 Baked Rock Turbot 
Lemon Butter 
Whipped Potatoes 
sroccoli 


Peach Cobbler 


2 Swedish Meat Balls | 


Mushroom Gravy 
—— ‘red Noodles 
Glazed Carrots 
Deep Rhubarb Pie 





Poached Salmon 
Caper Sauce 
Hash Browned Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Lime Chiffon Pie 


Fried Chicken 
Parsley Potatoes 
Sautéed Mu 
Mashed Turnip 


Lemon Sponge Pudding 


hrooms 


Shepherd’ Pie 

Hot Chili Sauce 
Buttered Cabbage 
Corn Meal Muffins 

Apple Crisp 


Lamb Stew 
Mint Dumplings 
Parsnips 


Crisp Relishes 


rFHURSDAY 


Stewed Prunes 
with 
Shredded Whe 

Hot Cross B 

Coffee 


uns 


Broiled | uncheon Meat ] 


Corn Fritters 
Syrup 
Grape Sponge 
Custard Sauce 


8 Baked Pork C hops 
Apple Fritters 





Brownies | 


Orange Sections 


it Bites 


Milk | 


Harvard Beets 


j Cottage Pudding 


Fruit Sauce 


J Beef Patties 
Mushrooms 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Spinach 
Janana Shortcake 


saked Stuffed Sole 
Tartare Sauce 

Rissole Potatoes 
Green Beans 

Chocolate Eclairs 


su Cube Steaks 
, Fried Onions 
Cauliflower 
Baked Sweet Potato 
Boston Cream Pie 


FRIDAY 


| Famate ales 

| Western Omelet 

| Toasted Scones 

i Honey Butter 

i Tea Milk 


Scotch Broth 
Vegetable Salad Plate 
Hot Tea Biscuits 
Maple Custard 
Milk 


| 30 


CO 


Chicken Liver and 
Mushroom Casserole 
Steamed Rice 
Tossed Green Salad 
_C heesec: ike 


| 
i 

| 
4-—~——- - _— 
i 

| 





Breaded Shrimp 
Hot Sauce 
French F ried Potatoes 

| Chef's Salad 
Apple Pi 1e Cheese 

i 23 pres Lamb Chops 

| Lint Jelly 

| Mushroom Fried Ric« 
Spinach 

Moc! ha Layer Cz ake 


Deep Fried Scallops 
Cocktail Sauce 

| Parsley Potatoes | 

| Glazed Carrots 

Baked Rhubarb Crunch 





SATURDAY 





Fruit Cup 
Hot Oat Cereal 
Molasses 
Poached Egg on Toast 
Colfee Socoa 





Asparagus on Toast 
Cheese Sauce 
Carrot Sticks 

Preserved Cherries 
Sponge Cake 








Bake at 350 degrees F. 
Baste frequently with combined kumquat and cherry juice. 


Recipe appears in this issuc 


Deeply score fat on ready-to-eat ham, press thin lengthwise strips of pre- 


served kumquats into cuts and place halved maraschino cherries in centres 
of diamonds with a clove. 


until heated through 
END 
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KRAFT Jams Jellies and Marmalade are 


FRESH- FRUIT GOOD! 


Let Kraft Apple Jelly Only the finest fruits, ripened in the sun, are choice enough for Kraft 
Pure Jams, Jellies and Marmalade. They’re hurried to the Kraft 


glaze your Easter ham Kitchens and carefully cool-cooked in our special, secret way so the true 
with true fru it flavor | flavor of the fruit isn’t lost in boiling. 21 varieties—all fresh-fruit good ! 





i: 





Apple Jelly Glazed Ham 


Bake a whole or half ham. About 
14 hour before it is done, cut away 
any remaining rind and score the 
fat surface with a sharp knife. 
Spread ham with Kraft Pure Apple 
Jelly and stud with whole cloves. 
Return to oven to complete bak- 
ing, spreading occasionally with 
more jelly. 


HAPPY EASTER! 
New flavor-with-fruit ideas from the KRAFT kitchens 






—— 
= KRAFT 
Cs Furl 
eae APPLE 
JELLY 







Free Recipes! New ways to add fruit 
~— te foods. Write Kraft 
“ood aimited, P.O, 


flavor to your favo 





Bae 





Peach Angel Food Cake Raspberry Fluff 
Beat 3 egg whites until foamy. Gradually 


Slice one 9 or 10-inch angel food cake cross- - sabe 
“g : ’ add 3 tablespoons sugar, continuing to 


ise ake avers. Spread a 9-ounce . : 
jar of Kraft ft Peach ion between the beat until egg whites are very stiff. Add 
layers and a 9-ounce jar of Peach Jam on top. 1g cup Kraft Pure Red b scage =a 
Frost the sides of the cake with I cup heavy and !4 teasp on — juice. Chill. Serve 
cream, whipped and sweetened. topped with additional jam. 






In 9-oz. and family-size 
24-02. jars 
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Vivite nothing like the 
Glazed Date Fans 
you bake yourself / 





If you bake at home it’s easier 
with Fleischmann’s Active Dry 
Yeast. There’s less fuss, less 
preparation... and if you just 
follow our recipes, you'll never 
need te worry “will it work?” 
It will! And you'll feel so proud! 


You'll need for the dough: 

Y c. milk 

4 c. lukewarm water 

I tsp. granulated sugar 

1 envelope Fleischmann’s Active 
Dry Yeast 

3 eggs 

1 egg yolk 

4 c. butter or Blue 
Bonnet Margarine 

lf ¢. granulated sugar 

4 tsp. salt 

'4 tsp. vanilla 

44 c. (about) once-sifted 
all-purpose flour 

for the filling and glaze: 

2 c. cut-up pitted dates 

3 thsps. granulated sugar 

I c. water 

2 tsps. lemon juice 

1 slightly-beaten egg white 

1 tbsp. water 

1 tbsp. granulated sugar 

4, tsp. ground cinnamon 


1. Scald milk; cool to lukewarm. 
Measure lukewarm water into small 
bowl; stir in the | tsp. sugar. 
Sprinkle with yeast. Let stand 10 
mins., then stir well. 





2. Meantime, beat eggs and egg 
yolk well. Cream butter or mar- 


oe x 


garine in large bowl. Blend in the 
1g c. sugar, salt and eggs. Stir in 
vanilla, lukewarm milk, dissolved 
yeast and 2 c. of the flour; beat until 
smooth and elastic. Work in re- 
maining 214 c. (about) flour. 


3. Knead dough on floured board 
until smooth and elastic. Place in 
greased bowl. Grease top. Cover. 
Let rise in warm place, free from 
draft, until doubled in bulk—about 
114 hrs. Meantime, cook dates, the 
3 tbsps. sugar and | c. water to- 
gether, stirring, until thick; stir in 
lemon juice. Cool. 





4. Punch down dough. Knead 
until smooth. Divide into 2 equal 
portions. Roll each portion into a 
12” round; spread 4 of each round 
with 14 of the filling; fold dough 
over filling. Spread % of each semi- 
circle with remaining filling and fold 
dough over to cover. Place on 
greased cookie sheets. Grease tops. 
Using back of knife, mark radiating 
spokes on top of dough. Cover with 
a towel. Let rise until doubled— 
about 45 mins. Deepen markings. 
Brush fans with egg white mixed 
with | tbsp. water and sprinkle with 
a mixture of | tbsp. sugar and cin- 
namon. Bake in mod. hot oven, 
375°, 25 to 30 mins. Makes 2 fans. 





Homemaker’ s 
Diary 


By JOAN JACKSON 


Don't polish this brass 

Lacquer-finished brass should never be 
cleaned with a brass cleaner: instead 
wipe it with a damp cloth. Brass lamp 
bases, drawer handles and decorations, 
and knickknacks often come from the 
manufacturer with a protective lacquer 
finish. Brass cleaner will dissolve the 
finish and expose the metal to the 


tarnishing effect of air and moisture. 
No paint-speckled glass 


If you're painting 
window frames this 
spring, cover the 
glass with wet 
newspapers” or 


swirls of a fine 





household cleanser 
to catch the paint 


spatters. 





Scented rooms all year round 


Drop a splash of the pine - scented 
liquid you can buy at hardware stores 
and drug counters into the water of a 
room humidifier and presto! your 
room is filled with the fragrance of a 
northern pine forest. This trick is use- 
ful too when you want to eliminate 
household odors. For a change, you 
can use any other scented liquid, such 


as your favorite cologne. 
Kitchen gadget holder 


Buy a piece of pegboard about 18 by 
24 inches, a length of plain wire, two 
stick-on adhesive picture hangers (that 
hold 15 pounds) and 12 or more 
single-loop pegboard hooks—all avail- 
able at the hardware store. 

Paint the board if you wish. Attach 
the picture hangers on the wall. 18 
inches apart and about 14 inches above 
your work surface. Press two pegboard 
hooks upside down into the back of 
the board, 18 inches apart and 4 
inches down from the top edge. Twist 
the wire over the two loops and hang 
board up like a picture. 


Set the remaining hooks here and 
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there in the front side to hold meas- 
uring cups, spoons, lifters, spatulas 
and anything else that you want to 


have handy at your bake counter. 


Clean up plastic walls 


Molded plastic walls around kitchen 
counters and bathtubs need a spring 
cleaning, too. Wash with soapless de- 
tergent suds and a nail brush. Never 
use a bleach—it might soften the plas- 
tic. Be careful when using mustard 
near molded plastic, as the mustard 
stains are almost impossible to re- 


move. 


Washday for lamp shades 


The secret is to wash sewn, colorfast, 
silk or rayon shades quickly — and 
dry them in a hurry. First, remove any 
trimming that may be glued to the 
shade. Pretreat soiled edges with a soft 
brush dipped in thick lukewarm suds 
Dunk shade up and down in the laun 
dry tub or bathtub filled with luke 
warm sudsy water. Rinse by dunking 
again in lukewarm clean water. Pat 
with a terry towel and dry in front of 
an electric fan, or outdoors on a breez) 
dull day. Replace 
the frosting by 
gluing on. 
Laminated fabric 
shades on a plastic 
or paper backing 
can be cleaned with 


the commercial 





dough - type wall- 

paper cleaner. First dust the shad 
well with the dusting attachment o 
the vacuum cleaner. Rub lightly wit 
the cleaner, turning the mass a 

Kneading it often as it becomes soil 
Finger marks or smudges can be 


moved with an Artgum eraser. 


Emergency trick for suede 


If you can’t find the suede brush, | 
away dried rain spots on suede sho 


with an emery board. EY 
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iTS YOUR WORLD 


Continued from page 14 


ibout the transformation he chose 
to refuse and fought against it tena- 
ciously. Then, unconquerable and ob- 
durate to the last, he died. 

And so, now what? The new Que- 
bec is here to stay. Paul Sauvé’s spec- 
acular one-hundred-and-fourteen-day 
administration helped it to discover 
itself. From now on it should be very 
hard to force it back into the old ab- 
University and 


normal conditions. 


labor leaders, the radio 


and TV, the 


newspapers, 
man on the street—all 
have become outspoken as never be- 
fore, and they find they like it that 
way. They want more of the same and 
will certainly not settle for less. 

For the moment, the Union Na- 
tionale’s future looks a bit doubtful in 
such a climate of vibrant expectancy. 
It looks like nothing as much as an 
old hag whose face falls back into the 
same unattractive lines and folds after 
the surgeon tried to give it a vitally 


needed lift. The new premier, sixtyish 


Antonio Barrette, was the best bar- 
gain left after surgeon Sauve died. 


But while Sauvé took power as undis- 


puted heir and leader, Barrette’s ap 


pointment is the result of laborious 


compromise. Behind the neat front of 


his courteous white-thatched figure, 


ambitious younger men are pulling 


and tugging for dominant position. 


Party discipline is giving signs of 


And 


power for 


weakening. naturally, like any 


party in fifteen years, the 
Union Nationale is bloated with good 
living, given to complacency and over 
confidence. 


ratiel 


So at long last things look 


cood for the Liberals under Jean Le 
sage. In spite of Barrettes huge but 
brittle seventy-one to seventeen major- 
ity. this time they have a fighting 
chance. In fact, they could well become 
a shoo-in if they managed to attach 
some of the ranking men in new Que 
bec’s labor and intellectual worlds 
along with a few of the disgruntled 
spokesmen for its shrinking agricul 
tural society. 

But if the Liberals fail once again 
to make the grade, then it’s quite pos 
sible that they’ve had it. The new 
Quebec might then, surprisingly, re- 
veal itself as riper than most of Can 
ada for the long heralded new third 
party, whatever its name finally may 
be—providing it doesn’t twist Gallic 


ips all out of shape! END 








ry. 
This fluffy-crumbed layer cake combines luscious coconut flavor right 


in the batter with mouth watering milk-chocolate icing. And when 


you bake it with Magic, you'll serve it with pride! 


LUSCIOUS COCONUT 


Sift together 
214 ¢. once-sifted 
pastry flour 
or 2 c. once-sifted 
all-purpose flour 
3 tsps. Magic Baking 
Pou der 


V6 tsp. salt 


Cream in a mixing bowl 
3 a ¢: butter or 
Blue Bonnet Margarine 


Gradually blend in 


] \y4 Cc. fine granulated sugar 


Add. one at a time, beating 


in well after each addition 


2 eggs 


| egg white 


Combine 


milk 


+4 tsp. vanilla 


9 
72 C. 


Add dry ingredients to creamed 
mixture part at a time, alter- 
nating with milk and combin- 


ing lightly after each addition. 


Fold in 
, c. cut-up shredded 


coconut 


, ” 


Turn batter into 3 greased 8 


round layer cake pans. lined 


in the bottom with greased 


waxed paper. Jake in mod. hot 


LAYER CAKE 


75°, 20 to 25 mins. Stand 
racks 


out, peel off paper and allow 


oven, 3 
on wire 10 mins. Turn 
cakes to cool completely. Put 
layers together with a filling 
and frosting of Milk Chocolate 
Icing and sprinkle with toasted 


coconut. 


Wilk Chocolate Icing: Sift 3) oe. 
sifted icing sugar and 14 c. cocoa 
together. Cream ! 9 €. 
Blue Bonnet Margarine; add | 


egg yolk and beat until well 


butter or 


blended. Add sugar-cocoa mix- 
ture alternately with sufficient 
hot cream (about 14 cup) to 
make an icing of spreading con- 


sistency. Beat in | tsp. vanilla. 





Another fine product of 


STANDARD BRANDS 


LIMITED 














MOUSES OF PARLIAMENT 


A CHOICE BLEND OF 
QUIENTAL FRUITS SPICES 
1D MALT VINEGAR 








" sows Umitto 





adds flavour to 

meat, fish, eggs, 
macaroni 

soup and barbecues. 
CANADA'S 
FAVOURITE SAUCE 












BLUEBERRY 
SPREAD 
I calowe restructed dil 


+ 3 Caronits rem Teaspoon 





CALORIES 
We 





THE SYMBOL OF QUALITY FROM COAST TO COAST 


LOW CALORIE SPREADS 
Made Without Sugar 
9 Varieties—Black Currant, Blueberry, 
Damson, Grape, Orange, Pineapple, 
Raspberry, Strawberry, Three Fruit 


Ask your grocer to-day 10Q 








LET ME LOVE YOU 


Continued from page 77 


and beg for her, grovel for her. 
“There’s no reason why we couldn't 
farm your place for you on shares. 
There isn’t enough on the home place 
to keep me and Harvy going now any- 
way, and if I’ve got it figured right. 
we could double your operations 
here. You've got that bushland that 
isn’t even opened up yet, and we've 
got the capital to stock the place up. 
That would mean you could sell the 
machinery.” 

“I can’t ask your family for favors,” 
she protested quickly. “They've done 
enough for me as it is.” 

“Til do the asking. And who said 
anything about favors? This is a 
business proposition, and you know 
the Martins. Always expanding. You 
still won't have too much to come 
and go on, you know, but it should 
give you enough to scrape by. How 
about it?” 

“[—I1 dont know. It seems too 
good to be true! But yes — yes, of 
course —if we can work something 
out that will satisfy your family.” 

“Sure we can.” Hope was dawning 
in her eyes and desolately he fixed 
her look in his memory. This was all 
he would have now to nourish his 
love, the knowledge that he had 
brought hope and a kind of weary re- 
lease to her face. She had risen auto- 
matically to put the coffeepot back on 
the stove and on the way to get his 
hat, he halted behind her, moistening 
his lips. “I — I just want you to know 
that what I said still holds. Knowing 


you has made more of a man of me 


THE CHALLENGES 
OF MODERN LIFE 


Continued from page 18 


“But” — she really believed this 
clinched her case — “I can’t let them 
get ahead of me.” 

This kind of thing puzzles me. This 
woman is an intelligent person. I sens- 
ed in her the feeling that she must find 
something important enough to give 
energy and real thought to. Having 
more children solves the problem. I am 
all for families, naturally, but I am 
for women taking their place in the 
world, too. Sometimes I'm tempted to 
think they are trying to escape from 


doing so. 


than anything else that’s ever happen- 
ed to me. And look.» « take care of 
yourself... 

With a smothered sound in her 
throat, she turned suddenly and took 
his head in her hands, pulling it down 
to the curve of her neck, holding it 
for a long. wordless moment before 
she kissed him on the cheek. “Oh, 
Allan, Allan 


and he knew as he stumbled out the 


.” she said brokenly, 


door that he was leaving her more 


alone than she had been before. 


HE FOUND his parents _ talking 
quietly over their coffee as was their 
custom when the family had dispers- 
ed. They looked at him with raised 
eyebrows, their faces both wary and 
vulnerable, and he stood hesitantly 
in the doorway, at a loss for words 
to surmount the barrier he had built 
with such righteous anger that morn- 
ing. 

“Well, shall I throw my hat in 
first?” he quipped weakly, trying for 
a semblance of bravado with his 
old grin. But it felt like a broken 
thing on his face and he knew miser- 
ably that he wasn't fooling them. Al- 
ready his mother’s eyes had begun to 
soften as she sensed the defeat in 
him, and as her compassion enfold- 
ed him, he wanted desperately to 
bury his face in her lap and bawl like 
the kid he'd been not so long ago. 

But taking a firm grip on himself, 
he sat down across from her and 
said, “Well, f'm—Im_ sorry about 
this morning. If it’s any satisfaction 
to you, you were right. She wouldn't 
have me. 

A strange pain grew in their faces 
as though, unwittingly, he had struck 


to the heart of their vulnerability. 


More women than ever before are 
taking jobs outside the home. In Can- 
ada twenty-seven percent of all women 
fourteen or older work, twenty per- 
cent of all married women work, and 
nearly two out of ten mothers whose 
children are school age are in the 
labor force. Women over forty-five 
make up twenty-six percent of the fe- 
male labor force (as against sixteen 
percent in 1948). What has been de- 
scribed as “a revolution in women’s 
employment” has happened so fast it’s 
unbelievable. but it’s fact 

Change is always interesting, and 
these changes are all very much so. 
On the face of it, one might merely 
be impressed with how dynamic they 


all sound. They're dynamic, all right. 
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“No, dear,” his mother said, he: 
voice low. “It’s never any satisfac 
tion to us to see our children suffer 
But it might be some comfort to you 
to know that it wasn't you we were 
doubting this morning. It was our- 
selves. After all, if we could be sure 
of our wisdom as parents, we'd have 
no reason to doubt our children. | 
hope you can find it in your heart to 
forgive us.” 

He looked at her dumbly, knowing 
that he wouldn't have to crawl, or 
beg, that he would never have to 
grovel to them for anything within 
reason. Humbly, his words halting, 
he began to go back over the ground 
he had missed in the morning, finding 
that he could tell them now the things 
that had seemed so inexpressible then. 
By the time he had finished outlin- 
ing his new proposition, he was talk- 
ing eagerly and effectively and they 
were looking at each other in that 
way that parents have of silently 
sharing pride. 

“Well, Mother, I guess we haven't 
done such a bad job of raising our 
children after all,” his father said. 
“This was the one we were afraid 
would never grow up!” 

“You never know, do you?” she 
said softly. “You just never know!” 

Her smile wavered close to tears 
as she turned to him. “Why don’t you 
run along now dear, and see if Doro- 
thy and the children can come back 
with you for dinner? We can iron 
out the details then.” 

“For dinner?” he said, startled by 
the normality of it, by the fact that 
not so very much had changed after 
all. He could still see her, still watch 
over her. “Hey, that’s a good idea! 


It'll do her good to get out today!” END 


Yet, as a woman and a women’s doc- 
tor, | feel that women have only be 
gun to find themselves and to realize 
their potentialities. 

Our modern way of life lightens 
women’s lives; at the same time it cast 
shadows over their lives. Women hav 
handier kitchens, supermarkets, pe! 
manent waves, electrically run gadget 
to bear the brunt of many househo! 
chores, and these are all to the goo 

I can think of many shadows, bu! 
four are disturbing to women’s happ 
ness and well-being: the drive of mo 
ern life, our shifting values, loneline: 
and a pervasive confusion betwe 
love and passion. 

What a circus act we women pe 


Continued on page 6+ 














TABLE 


DALI 


IODIZED - FREE RUNNING 


looking china, so sturdy you can put it in the oven: Danish “Viking” ware, white 


as a seagull’s wing. Adventurous new ways with food . . . and Canada’s favorite 


food-brightener, Windsor Salt in its smart new wrap of red, white and blue. 











ONLY $950 


and ONE Dainty Rice 


box top 





a cooker that CAN'T boil over? 


For a limited time only—and only from Dainty Rice MAIL THIS COUPON NOW!-----— 
—you can get this 2% qt. heavy-gauge aluminum 

Dainty Rice, 

. Box 2169, Dept. “‘C’’, Toronto, Ont. 








cooker for less than half the retail value! 











Specially-designed lip won't let it boil over. Keeps 





| enclose $2.50 (money order or postal 
note is safest) and one Dainty Rice box 
top. Send me my cooker as advertised. 


all the nutritious food goodness inside, protects 
burners, range top and floor. Cooker keeps food 


hot, too! NAME 


ldeal for cooking and serving vegetables, noodles, ADDRESS 





spaghetti, stews, etc.—and of course, delicious 
Dainty Rice, Canada’s all-purpose rice that’s so 
easy to prepare, always white and fluffy, costs less 


than 2 cents a serving! PROV. 


SEND FOR YOUR COOKER TODAY! | 
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Continued from page 82 
form in the life of multiplicity we lead 
We drive ourselves — to look after a 
home, to do a job, to keep up with the 
neighbors, to win (or keep) the repu 
tation as the smartest hostess or bes 
clubwoman in town. Not only are 
legitimate deadlines imposed on us 
but we make others for ourselves t 
accomplish so much in a given time. 
Such a drive bores into life, hits direct 
ly into the control of the nervous sys 
tem, and may pass into the hormona! 
structure, so that a woman enters the 
stage of fatigue where she can no 


longer adapt herself. 
Are you trapped by habit? 


Here’s a sporting proposition. Stop 
right now and take stock of all the 
things that are driving you. How much 
of it is accumulated from sheer mo- 
mentum because you've driven your- 
self past a certain point and can’t stop? 

Modern women have to find a quiet 
time of the day for themselves, a time 
for letting the drive of life disappear. 
It is the noise of modern life that 
destroys the soul. If a woman neglects 
her own personal security, then when 
the noise stops there is no inner music. 

My friend Sue gets up half an hour 
earlier than she used to, just so she can 
organize her day in peace and quiet 
Most of my patients who work find 
the best quiet time is when they get 
home from their jobs. They can put 
their feet up and rest until the “push” 
is gone. 

You may say, “But I must get din 
ner.” The fact is that eating, like sleep- 
ing, is an adjustable sort of thing 
When I come home at half past seven 
or quarter of eight, the housekeeper 
always wants to rush dinner to the 
table. “The poor girl,” she thinks, “she 
must be starved.” What I really want 
it to sit down for a half hour’s peace 
before I eat. 

Much has been said and written 
about the shift in our culture toward 
materialistic values. I do not knov 
why, when we have the whole histo! 
of human experience to teach us, 
should have allowed it to happen. 

I am all for women working. B 
women with dual responsibilities o! 
work and home must go in for thor- 
ough assessment of themselves and | 
stress their obligations will bring. 

For some mothers who work f 
time and under pressure and do the 
own work at home, it may be wise! 
lengthen the waking hours than to 
at a rapid pace. It seems a very ha 


thing but, even if they already get 
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{ six-thirty, it really is better to shift 
o a six-o’clock rising hour. If they 
vork more slowly during the morning, 
ind rest a little when they come home 
from their jobs in the afternoon, they 
re better able to take on the next job. 
By such a simple adjustment the 
hange of pace from the wear and tear 
f business life to housekeeping tasks 
can become beneficial. Many working 
women have learned to make it a re- 
freshing avocation. 

I believe all work is of equal value. 
The kind of work you do isn’t so im 
portant as what you feel about that 
kind of work. A woman can do a 
wonderful job at keeping her house 
clean and feel fine about it, or she can 
feel like a menial. 

Nevertheless I have been astonished 
to see how much happier some mar- 
ried women have been when they re 
turn to work. In doing even small jobs 
which require no training, they feel 
more valued by the community than 
they were as housewives. The truth is 
that married women who keep house 
and care for a family of three or four 
children are not only hard workers, 
but extremely valuable ones. The prod- 
uct of their labors is our most impor- 
tant national asset — the next genera- 
ton of men and women. But it Is 
difficult for many women to win the 
feeling of achievement which they so 
well deserve. Our gadget-ridden society 
has cut them off from some of the 
really satisfying work in a home, and 
husbands aren't as appreciative as they 
might be. 

If a woman chooses to work, she 
must fulfill that very basic need of any 
person — the need for a sense of 
achievement. Therefore she must work 
for some good reason, not just to get 
the money for a refrigerator, the down 
payment on a house, or just to get the 
money, period. She must work because 
he gets that wonderful sense of giv- 
ing, contributing, creating. 

I am convinced that the loneliness 
which is peculiar to our modern way 
of life, and which, curiously enough, 
results from our efforts to increase 
comfort and bring about better living 
conditions, is a cause of fatigue. 

The development of suburbia is the 
‘xample that comes most readily to 
mind. It has been interesting to me to 
ee the women who have moved, 
sometimes when they were scarcely 
ible to afford it, to a new suburb 
They looked forward to it with great 
pleasure. They like having plenty of 
oom for the children. They feel the 
vhole family will take a new lease on 


fe. Then gradually they find they 


have fewer and fewer friends and little 
communication with people outside 
their immediate families. Often they 
are confined to their homes because of 
their small children. If this is a one 
car family, the wife is marooned after 
the man of the house wheels off to 
work in the morning. 

\ kind of fatigue grows up out of 
Sheer loneliness. It is not that these 
women are bored, for they are busy 
and get enjoyment from having the 
home they have always dreamed of 
Loneliness is a better word for it. 

Old people living by themselves, 
young people moving away from the 
family into their own establishments 
all have loneliness to cope with. We 
cannot survive without communication 
with others. Day by day a kind of 
fatigue and tiredness seep into the soul 
of the person who is cut off from com 
panionship. 

The person who wants to communi 
cate with others but finds it difficult to 
do so because of factors within him- 
self, rather than because of geographi- 
cal distances, suffers from the most 
desolate, defeated feelings a person 
can have. One must have affection. As 
the body takes food for its nutrition, 
so the intellectual and emotional life 
of the person is nourished by ideas, 
opinions, feelings, and experiences, 
shared with others. A doctor is aware 
of the nearness of complete breakdown 
by the way a person withdraws. Be- 
cause the person is so frightfully in- 
secure, he cannot risk the interplay of 
human emotions, and his health di- 


minishes. 
ome V\ men JUuSt SUTFVIVE 


Loneliness is such a_ penetrating 
emotion that I think of it first. But 
fatigue follows in the wake of every 
bitter emotion known to the human 
race and prolongs them all, for the 
sufferer from these emotions becomes 
too tired to cure herself. 

Our modern way of life has plucked 
a great group of young adult women 
from the midst of family, school, and 
community and set them down again 
in large cities. Here they earn a living 
in an office, a factory, a store, or In 
some professional capacity. Here they 
live in a room, a small bachelor apart- 
ment. or share an apartment with 
other girls. Some marry and build a 
home and family. Some build a career. 
Some do both. Some just survive 

A girl in her early thirties consulted 
me because she was having menstrual 
difficulties. A well-educated person, 


she had a good job which involved 





hich pea is the 
Green Giant's? 


TO HELP VOU FIND OUT! 


The flavour is inside the pea— 
not in the skin. 

So, regardless of size, if they’re 
the most delicious, delectable 
peas you’ve ever eaten—they’re 
the Green Giant’s. 
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In case you haven’t guessed it by now, they’re both 
from the Green Giant. Thin-skinned and full of flavour 
—plump, tender morsels that fairly melt in your mouth. 
That’s because the big green man takes extra care in 
the planting and the growing . . . even picks them at 
the fleeting moment of perfect flavour. There are no 
other peas quite like the Green Giant’s. Choose the 
size you prefer. 


GREEN GIANT 
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traveling part of the time, so she lived 
in a modest room in the city. She 
loved her job, but admitted her room 
seemed cramped and lonely, especially 
on weekends. I advised her to find an 
apartment. “Your trouble comes from 
being tired of not having enough to do 
outside your job. You need a home 
of your own,” I said. “If you have a 
friend who will take an apartment with 
you, so much the better. You can be- 
gin collecting furniture and pictures 
that you'll like living with, and enter- 
taining your friends. You are too 
young and attractive and interesting to 
be as lonely as you are.” 

One patient, a professional woman 
in her late thirties, got into the bad 
habit of always being “too tired to do 
anything.” It took time for her to real- 
ize she had gotten into a vicious circle; 
failure to offset the demands of the 
job with some social life had increased 
her fatigue and made her restless and 
cynically disinterested in everything to 
boot. The tough time is in the thirties 
and early forties, when a woman fi- 
nally knows the chances are she will 
not marry and have a family. It’s not 
the end of the world; it just seems like 
it. My prescription — and this has 
worked for hundreds of women — is 
to get enough rest, try to see yourself 
in perspective, work at getting an at- 
titude of looking ahead and wondering 
what will come next, but most of all, 
absorb yourself .in something inter- 
esting, preferably something you share 
with other people. 

Three great problems confront the 
modern young woman. The first is 
economic: she must keep a job and 
hope to advance. The second is sexual: 
she must learn to deal wisely with her 
female drives and desires. The third is 
a problem she has in common with the 
whole human race: she must find 
achievement and happiness as a per- 
son. 

A single girl lets herself in for fatigue 
by playing outside her own league, 
as it were. It would be commonly ac- 
cepted, I believe, that a girl in univer- 
sity shouldn't go about with a man 
who is thirty-five, divorced, knowl- 
edgeable about women: she would be 
entirely outside the command of her 
Own position. Just so, a secretary 
should never go out with her boss. if 
he is married or much older than she 
Whether the man is unscrupulous or 
not, it isn’t a wise thing to do. It is too 
easy for her to fall in love. Then na 
ture being what it is, this will become 
an affair in which two people are in- 
volved beyond their reason o1 ability 


to control it. 
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A girl must accept from the start 
that this kind of situation just doesn't 
work, and be content to stay in her 
own league. Letters I have had from 
women of Canada and the United 
States have disturbed and amazed me. 
“Why must I spend my life without 
a man?” “Tell the married women to 
stay with their own men and give us 
single women a chance.” “It’s very 
hard for a single woman to make her 
way because it’s easier for a man to 
take out a married woman because it 
is so safe.” “There must be another 
woman in the life of a successful 
man.” “I am twenty-five. Life is over 
for me. I have no desire.” 

What amazes me in these remarks 
is how ignorant women can be. They 
are misinformed about the obvious 
needs of a woman — of any human 
being — the need for status, achieve- 
ment and affection. We are born with 
desire, but satisfaction of passion in 


mating is not among our truly basic 


needs. The need for love — genuine 
affection — Is basic. 

ft \ y Tel | 
Is It 1OVe OF DPasSION 


Confusion of love and passion is a 
very widespread cultural characteristic 
of our times. Why do we get the two 
mixed up? I think it comes from the 
fact that the power to love and the 
power of desire are both present in 
the infant. The feeling of physical 
desire becomes overlaid with spiritual 
warmth and understanding gradually, 
as the child grows up. Yet there can 
be a sudden empathy of minds and 
communication of spirit which shortly 
may overflow into a physical sense of 
nearness and closeness and a desire to 
express this spiritual communication 
by a communication of body. This 
feeling is natural to all men and wom- 
en and can work in all directions. As 
there is no clear dividing line, we 
often become confused and mistake 
passion for love—or love for passion. 

We must take care that our actions 
are constructive and nourishing to the 
whole personality, both our own and 
others’. This means behaving in a 
manner that doesn’t cause destruction 
of ourselves or anyone else in the so- 
ciety in which we live. 

It is natural for every one of us to 
experience unaccountable attractions 
for other people. Sometimes, wit! the 
right timing and staging, these fee!ings 
can be almost violent. But they just 
cannot be allowed to develop because 
they may destroy ourselves or other 
people whom we care about. Some- 


times women feel it is right to fo!low 
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command of these sudden desires 
use of the great need of the other 
son. Many a woman has entered 

o an affair because the feeling of 

ng needed was so compelling. If 

action contributes to the destruc- 

n of her own self-respect or the un- 

ppiness of any other person, it is 

ong 

Let us try now to put down in sim- 

e terms the difference between love 

nd passion. 

Passion is relentless, rushing into 

ny vacuum, driving on to its own 
elf-satisfaction regardless of the cir- 
cumstances or the havoc which may 
follow. Passion has no morals, no 
standards, no control, and no compas- 
sion. It is cruel and devouring, looking 
only for its own immediate fulfillment. 
Passion tosses aside the rules, Chris- 
tian ethics, civilization and individual 
plans and intentions. Passion dis- 
regards dignity and grace. It is humor- 
less, full of rage. 

Love, on the other hand, is more 
powerful than passion. Love illumi- 
nates all aspects of our relations be- 
tween men and women, parents and 
child, friends and, ideally, between 
nations. Sometimes in the recognition 
of one spirit by another there is a 
sudden spark kindling an inspiration 
which may last a lifetime. Love never 
destroys. It is trusting like a child, 
tender like a lover, and tough like a 
mother. 

Love knows no social barriers, no 
age limits. For me, love implies the 
ability to accept the person just as she 
is. Love understands, respects, and is 
always willing to wait. Love listens 
and loves, then gives. Love is also 
joyful and, at times, exquisitely and 
quietly humorous. Love can occur in 
many different guises, but when love 
between a man and a woman over- 
lows into passion, the relationship is 
estored and re-created again and 
igain. Such a marriage is blessed. 

But passion without love is disaster, 
nd love without passion is no mar- 
iage. Love with passion but without 
he knowledge of how love is nurtured 
Vay wither, and vacuums may form. 
lime, imagination, laughter, and the 
est are the prescriptions I give. Surely 
ne of the best of all sounds that must 

yme to the ears of God is the happy, 

nder, affectionate, understanding 
ighter of a husband and wife in the 


elude of their love-making. END 


ie fifth in this series of six articles 
ken from Dr.Hilliard’s last book will 


ear in next month's CHATELAINE. 
















Young set fun is a 


MILK BAR 


Mother, if you want to be the greatest, set the stage, 
Supply the makings for a mad milk bar. Then retire. 
As they mix, fix and sample their good milk treats 
they'll dig them in language that’s flattering but 
Strange. Your reward comes in knowing that 
they’re getting what they need...plenty of 

the fine nutrition present in every glass of 

Nature’s most nearly perfect food—MILK. 























































AND TRY THESE INTRIGUING MILK DRINKS! 


GRAHAM-CHOCOLATE SHAKE TANGERINE MILK JULEP Vix 
Roll 8 graham crackers into fine crumbs together one 6 oz. can frozen tangerine 
Combine with 4 scoops f vanilla ice cream uice, 2 tablesf r emon juice, l4 up of 
and 4 cups of ld chocolate milk. Shake sugar, dash of salt. Chill. For each serv- 
or beat until well blended. Serve immedi- ing, shake together 2 tablespoons tanger- 
ately lop with more ice cream, Serves 4. ine mixture, a cup of mitt ind a coop of 


: as ream. Top with orange wedge 
STRAWBERRY MILK—Crush well / 
quart washed and hulled strau berries. MAPLE WALNUT FLOAT— Combine 


Combine with 4 cups cold milk, 1 package 4 scoops of maple walnut 1 ream, 4 
(7) - trawhberry fla ored rennet cus- uf fw aple syrup and 4 if f = ilk, 
v's xv. 4 op nilla ice cream, and Beat on high speed blender until foamy 
114 tablespoons lemon juice. Beat well Serve immediately. Top u i ream 
and serve immediately. Garnish with a and walnut halve Tf usine hand beater, 

strawberr) Serves 8. ; use vanilla ice crear Serves 4 


For a variety of party suggestions, write now for Marie Fraser's free 
milk drink booklet, “11S A DATE WITH MILK AND COOKIES.” 
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DAIRY FARMERS OF CANADA 


409 Huron Street, Toronto, Ontario 


DIRECTOR Celia Franca demonstrates 
a classic arm position—the fifth— 
for National Ballet dancers Lawrence 
Adams, a five-year veteran, and 


first-year ballerina Lorna Geddes. 


CELIA FRANCA, 


sasausaauncncnll : 





ee 


HORERES been. 


artistic director of the National Ballet Company of Canada, tells you 


WHAT EVERY WOMAN SHOULD KNOW ABOUT BALLET 


* Ballet, long the sleeping beauty of the arts, has 
suddenly become popular. Once seen but rarely 
in even the nation’s largest cities, ballet companies 
today frequently tour smaller communities, and 
Canadian children attend ballet classes as matter- 
of-factly as they take piano lessons. 

But this sudden enthusiasm for ballet can be 
a danger when ill-trained ballet groups stage per- 
formances bound to discourage audiences just 
acquiring an interest in this dance form. Tech- 
niques must be mastered before dancers are able 
to sweep an audience along as the story unfolds 
in motion, music and color and audiences are 
coming to recognize and demand the best of these. 

Ballet began in the pantomimes of ancient 
Rome and matured in France from the sixteenth 
to eighteenth centuries as a precise form with 
basic motions and poses. These the choreographer 
arranges in sequence, interwoven with music, to 
tell the story—which may be based on folklore, 
fiction, history or a contemporary theme. 

After the French Revolution ousted ballet 
from Paris in 1789, Russia alone, then remote 
from European influences, preserved the dance 
as a pure art form. At the beginning of this 
century Russian ballet emerged to re-establish 
ballet’s importance among the arts. 

Each season brings new ballets —- The Na- 
tional Ballet Company of Canada introduced five 
new works this season, among them two by David 
Adams, principal danseur of the company — Pas 
de Deux Romantique and Pas de Six. But whether 
an audience watches a scene from famous Swan 
Lake or a contemporary ballet, high standards 
are demanded of the dancers. I have asked two 
members of the National Ballet Company, balle- 
rina Lorna Geddes and danseur Lawrence Adams, 
to demonstrate here the wrong and right of ballet 
in some familiar poses. 








POOR (left) The ballerina’s leg turns 
inward from the thigh, foreshortening 
it; the over-all effect—a crumpled mass 
of unrelated body angles. Overlapping 
of the dancers’ left foot positions gives a 
thick and heavy appearance to the pose. 
GOOD (above): Note the lengthened effect 
of the legs and body of the ballerina: 
the easy stance of the male partner; the 
attractiveness of the parallel line between 
his right arm and het right leg; the light 


' , 
look of the legs in separate silhouette. 
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Traveling lift means smooth teamwork 


PooR (left): At the beginning of the Goop (below): In relaxed prepara 
lift both dancers show bad timing, tion, the dancers have limbs ready 
awkward stance. As they move off their motions co-ordinated. The take 
the danseur is still trying to over off is apparently effortless as the 


take the ballerina, whose flailing danseur guides the ballerina forward 


arms and looped back give her a in an impression of flight. Journey's 


stunted appearance. Out of control end shows a graceful alighting. with 


the lift ends in a crash landing both dancers in complete contro 





The fish—a diving lift 


A limp lift is accomplished with 


POOR (left) 
t 


awkward effort. The ballerina’s left foot 


turns downward, her right foot dangles in 





mid-air, her fingers sprawl! and her face looks 
strained. The male dancer wears a grimace 
his pose is unbecoming, his knees crooked 
Goop (right): This swooping lift reveals no 
sign of strain. Both dancers have their 
limbs perfectly controlled for an appearance 
of purity in the line — diagonal from the 
ballerina’s right finger tips to left toes 


The extended limbs form parallel curves 
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PASTE WAX 
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YOU DON’T NEED TO RE-WAX EVERY TIME! Self-polishing Stride is the 
heavy-duty wax that protects like paste wax. Hot-suds washings don’t dull it or dissolve 
it as they do ordinary floor polishes. Instead, Stride’s rich, genuine wax beauty shines on, 
washing after washing, while others wash away. Just a light buffing restores Stride’s 
brilliance every time! Stride costs a little more, but its beauty lasts so much longer. 
We guarantee it! 
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A flawless, high-flying split leap 


is proof of the danseur’s mastery. 


WHAT EVERY 
WOMAN SHOULD 
KNOW ABOUT 
BALLET 


Continued from page 89 


A shoulder lift 


poor (above): Clumsiness shows as the danseur prepares to 


raise the ballerina—her back is bowed, both are off balance. 





coop (right): Fine partnership shows in a sense of unity 


and freedom. The dancers’ arms form complementary circlets. 


Graceful head, hands and feet 


Poor (left): Sickle foot, bent inward 
from the ankle, is ugly, may result in 
permanent injury, end dancer’s career. 


Goop (below): A straight line from 





knees to toes gives graceful support. 








PooR (above): The wrist is angled too 
much, fingers are spread tautly, the sloppy 
angle of the head 
Goop (right): Sensitive but unaffected, the 


fingers are relaxed, head poised prettily 





is unflattering, limp. 


Some ballet terms you'll want to know 


Adage, adagio—Slow movements of the dance requiring 
perfect control and balance. 

Allégro—Lively dance movements, graceful and vigorous. 

Arabesque—aA position in ballet which displays a dancer's 
beauty of line. 

Attitude — A pose derived from the famed statue of 
Mercury. 

Ballet master or mistress—The one who rehearses the 
dancers. 

Ballerina—A leading female dance soloist 

Bourrées—Twinkling, traveling movements usually ex- 
cuted by a ballerina sur les pointes (on her toes) 

Ballottés—Gay, bouncing steps, the term derived from 
“toss about.” 

Choreographer—The composer of the ballet 

Corps de ballet — The group of dancers in a company, 


apart from the soloists. 


Divertissement—A single dance or an excerpt from a full- 
length ballet 

Entrechat—A step of elevation where the dancer leaps 
upward and repeatedly crosses his feet 

Fouetté—Any kind of whipping movement, of head, 


body, arms o1 


Jete \ leap 

Pas—Any step. When performed by two dancers—pas 
de deux. A sequence of steps—enchainement de pas 

Pointes—The toes of the feet to which the dancer rises 
in blocked shoes 

Ports de bras—Any arm movements 

Soubresaut—A traveling jump, upward from both feet. 

Variation—A lengthy arrangement of enchainements 

The seven basic movements in dancing—Plicr: to bend; 
étendre: to stretch: relever: to rise; glisser: to glide; 


sauter: to jump; élancer: to dart; tourner; to turn. END 














Easier housekeeping tricks 
for women who hate cleaning 


Woodwork and paneled walls col- 
lect greasy film from cooking and 
heating. Don’t wash with suds, 
even at housecleaning time. 
Jubilee* clean-up wax removes 
grease and other soil from light or 
dark wood, wall tile, cupboards, 
appliances—leaving clean, shining, 
wax-protected surface. 


Wax furniture as you dust with 
Pledge*—spray wax in handy 
aerosol can. Spray right on dusty 
surface or on cloth. Cleans and 
beautifies light or dark furniture, 
vinyl upholstery, marble, metal, 
leather articles, glass-topped 
tables, figurine collections, ash 
trays, etc. (P.S. Ashes won’t stick 
to a waxed ash tray! 


Retard tarnish on silver by waxing 
with Pride*. Brass, copper and 
other metals stay bright longer, 
too. See ‘Manual of Home Care’ 
offered below) for directions. 


Cleaning Venetian blinds is a snap 
with Jubilee. Apply with damp 
cloth to one slat and wipe im 
mediately with dry cloth to re- 
move loosened dirt. Work from 
bottom up, raising blind as you 
clean each slat. 


Storms and _ screens won't stick 
when you put them up if you rub 
Paste Wax on edges of frames 
Treat sticking doors, windows and 
drawers the same way. Also wax 
snow shovel to keep snow from 
sticking—saves work. 


FREE! MANUAL OF HOME 
CARE—12 pages of information 
about floor and furniture care 
plus helpful tips such as how to 
remove stains and blemishes from 
carpets and furniture... proper 
use of insecticides . . . how to clean 
cabinets and appliances... write 
or use coupon below, pasted on 
a postcard. *Trademark 


CONSUMER SERVICE 
DEPARTMENT 


JOHNSON Piwax 


Re 
Brantford, Ontario 


Consumer Service Dept. 
Johnson's Wax, Brantford, Ont. 


Please send free copies of MANUAL 


OF HOME CARE. 
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WASHING MACHINES 


PURR LIKE KITTENS 
with 3-IN-ONE 
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Woman Relieved 
of Agonizing ITCH 


"I nearly itched to death for 7'z years. Then | 
discovered anew wonder-working creme. Nou 
I'm happy,” writes Mrs.D.W ard of Los Angeles 
Here’s blessed relief from the torture of itch in 
women, chafing, hemorrhoids, rash & eczema with a 
new amazing scientific formula called LANACANE. 
This fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills 
harmful! bacteria while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue. Stops scratching and so speeds 
healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists! 
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FOR A WONDERFUL VACATION! 


See Alaska, U.S.A. 
Visit Alberta on the way! 

Paved highways take you deep within 
the heart of the Canadian Rockies to 
bring the finest landscapes within easy 
reach of your camera, 


SEND COUPON TODAY 


ALBERTA TRAVEL BUREAU 
Legislative Bldg. 
Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 


Please send TRAVEL INFORMATION to 











ESCAPE WITH ME 


Continued from page 32 


her sleep on while I walked the baby.” 

“She looks as if she feels fine now,” 
Kit said. She knew it was unworthy, 
but she could not refrain from un- 
sheathing her claws a bit. She and 
Rosalie were nearly the same age, but 
Rosalie had not married at seventeen, 
or tended two babies while her hus- 
band was at war, or given up a new 
professional hair setting for tonight 
to buy a Cub Scout shirt. 

Rosalie had on another new dress; 
Kit had not seen it before, so she 
could assume that. They all knew 
each other so well there in Conway 
Heights. They knew each other's every 
dress and kitchen towel and playing 
card and exactly how many more 
payments everyone had on his car. 

Kit Dyer’s husband, Jerry, was stand- 
ing near Rosalie. He was talking to 
Bert Maddox, or, rather, listening 
while Bert talked. His mind, Kit sus- 
pected, was far away. He had such a 
look after he had buried himself in 
their so-called den. Sometimes she 
then felt Jerry hardly realized she 
and their children existed, and then 
her future solitude, already hovering 
on the edges of her crowded days, 
loomed with bleak dread. 

Jerry actually need not listen to 
Bert. Kit knew as if she were beside 
them that Bert’s morning golf game 
was being replayed hole by hole. Just 
as the women spoke ritually of recipes 
and pregnancies and clothes. And 
there in the other corner of the room, 
Mark Cooper would be discussing in- 
vestment trusts. Eventually Harry 
Bush would tell him that you were 
safer with government bonds and, 
after all, you owed the government 
something. To which the clown, Jack 
Kensington, would reply that /ie owed 
the government everything. Every one 
would laugh, familiar with the routine 
as with the ventriloquist with the 
bearded head in the box: “All right?” 


“All r-r-right!” 


IT WAS Saturday night. Monotony 
night. Kit thought. Anybody can play. 
Everybody must play. Nobody can 
win. 

Beside her Blaine Riggs suddenly 
said, “What shall we do instead? A 
sidewalk café? A cellar bop joint? A 
ski tow?” 

Had her thoughts of escape been so 


revealed upon her face? Or was this 


man showing again the acute percep- 
tion which she had surprised in him? 

Unease touched Kit. It was wrong 
to have perfect communion with some 
one else’s husband. Was there such a 
thing, she wondered once again, as 
mental infidelity? And she knew, as 
she had known all along, that there 
was not — not for long. For ker and 
for Blaine there soon must be more, 
for Blaine’s whole concept of love 
implied a total knowledge and under- 
standing. 

Nervously she turned her glass. “I 
suppose I'd better circulate. Or be 
with Jerry. He’s going out of town 
next weekend and won't be here if we 
have a gathering.” 

That was the moment, then. AIl- 
though she had not consciously ex- 
tended an invitation, only realized it 


when Blaine did not reply at once. 


KIT LOOKED at him covertly, as one 
would discreetly study a stranger. For, 
until recently they had been strangers; 
even though they had known each 
other for six years. He and Rosalie 
had moved as newlyweds into the 
Conway Heights tract. Their first 
child and the Dyers’ third had been 
born within a week of each other. 
Now those children were in kinder- 
garten, and Rosalie had a new baby. 
Kit and Jerry’s two other children 
were now in the sixth and third 
grades. 

Both families had twenty-four more 
years to pay off their mortgages; the 
Dyers had just paid for their car and 
were buying a freezer; Rosalie and 
Blaine were paying installments both 
on their car and a new hi-fi 

All these things they knew mutual- 
ly, but they had not known each 
other... 

Now Kit said, almost as if, by turn- 
ing back, she could forestall what was 
happening, “It was like this...” 

“What?” In Blaine’s eyes, a strange 
light flickered. 

“End of the month. Gin punch. 
Spaghetti. But not here... somewhere 
... Atkinsons’?” She hesitated. What 
was she saying? That night might have 
come to be more significant to her 
than to Blaine. Perhaps since then she 
had only wistfully imagined the ques- 
tioning of his eyes, the sudden deep- 
ening of his voice, whenever she was 
near. But, cautiously observing him, 
Kit saw that Blaine remembered too. 
the way she did. And had been wait- 
ing — stalking was the word in her 
mind — the opportunity she had of- 
fered tonight. 


Phat earlier evening they had stood 
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together only by chance while the 
same ark-paired couples milled around 
them. Not the same quite, for the, 
were watching a theatrical brunette 
whose husband had since been trans 
ferred. She liked to hang her own 
paintings (large blobs of yellow, red 
and black), pile cushions on the floor, 
wear her hair in pigtails, and discard 
her shoes. 

As they watched her, Blaine had 
abruptly exploded, “The Different 
One!” 

“IT beg your pardon?” Kitty had 
replied. It embarrassed her for a long 
time, that trite phrase. There had been 
so much triteness in their former re- 
lationship. 

“The Different One,” he repeated. 
“As tagged, as stylized in her ex- 
tremes as the rest of us in our medi- 
ocrity. Comme ci, comme ¢a.” 

It had been around Christmastime, 
Kit now recalled, for she had recently 
delivered costumes to a rehearsal of 
the Conway Heights school pageant. 
Blaine’s words in that mindlessly con- 
ventional living room — frilled lamp 
at the window, paired candlesticks 
upon the mantel, bowl of artificial 
fruit upon the plasticized maple table 
— evoked for her a second vision of 
those solemn child actors she had 
paused to watch. 

The Mother 
The King 


The Father 
. The Queen . .. The 
Shepherd .. . The Beautiful Girl .. . 
The Ugly Girl . The Lost Child 
The Searcher ... The Fool... 

For Kit Dyer all paraded again 
that night, adult size. She could label 
everyone but her husband Jerry. She 
knew him too well to isolate any 
single trait. He was just — Jerry. 

“And who are you?” Blaine had 
quietly asked. Only then did Kit real- 
ize she was whispering the names 
aloud. Slowly, in an impulse for rare 
honesty so seldom achieved in Con- 
way Heights except under ether or 
alcohol, Kit Dyer replied, “I guess 
I'm ... The Searcher.” 

“Have you found it?” 

“What?” she parried, already un- 
comfortable in a conversation so dif- 
ferent from the usual progeny, pat, 
and amateur psychology, and also not 
too sure why she had said what she 
had. 

“Love,” said Blaine quietly. 

That was when she saw him for the 
first time. The long childish curve of 
his eyelashes, the kissable mouth, the 
shrewd eyes showing knowledge of 
her as a person. Busy, surrounded — 
and solitary. 


Continued on page 
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Continued from page 92 

“Heavens, I have love.” she said 
finally. “Believe me, I'm steeped with 
gifts of love. From whiskery morning 
kisses to half a cooky somebody 
doesn’t want.” 

Other instances flashed into her 
mind. The time she had flu, suffering 
nightmares from which she woke to 
hear Jerry’s calm voice, “I'm here, 
I'm here The time the baby had 
pneumonia and they rushed him to 
hospital, burning little body in her 
arms, He can't die, he’s so warm! 

Or when Jerry didn't get that job, 
when they were so sure he would, and 
he bought a bottle and toward dawn 
was so sick, so miserable, and per 
haps to anybody but a wife either 
pitiable or disgusting, and to her 
neither. “You'll get the next promo 
tion,” she had said, and eventually he 


did 


BUT OF COURSE she could not talk 
of these things. They were disturbing, 
out of context in their mimeographed 
life, and best forgotten. Neither she 
nor Jerry had ever again mentioned 
them, and now Kit only wondered 
why they should recur to her when 
she spoke of love. 

Blaine had continued to watch her 
She had the strangest feeling he willed 
her to speak. Then she heard herself 
say slowly, “What is love, anyway? 
Maybe that’s what I search for. An 
answer.” 

She thought of the experts telling a 
wife to be dainty and neat and chee! 
ful for her husband, and she recalled 
her first labor, her purpled face, her 
straining arms, her sweat-soaked hair, 
and Jerry there beside her with his 
watch in his hand, and the quavering 
jokes they attempted. And she could 
remember their honeymoon and the 
early weeks of their marriage. Two 
innocents. What she had never told 
jerry was that tenderness had grown 
in her along with unexpected patience 
and the ability to reassure. That they 
had eventually attained what is called 
“a satisfactory relationship” had not 
then mattered deeply to her. But it 
was his pride, so she never told him 
that. She hoped her silence, or het 
secret tenderness, or possibly both, 
were a form of love. 

Blaine said, “Love! The answer's so 
popular today it’s almost suspect, but 
its communication.” And Kit caught 
her breath as if he had torn open the 
contents of her mind and then tram- 
pled on them. He went on, “A deep 
knowing — you understand? — sim- 


patico.” He looked sagely at her and 


finished, “Sort of like you and me, to- 
night.” 

If he had not said that 

Kit began to scoff, “Oh...” But 
saw his penetrating regard and could 
not really mock. Because, sick but 


titillated at heart, she believed him. 


THEY HAD never spoken another 
word of love. They did not need to. 
They met at the idle parties and talk- 
ed of idle things — but with discov- 
erers’ tongues. Kit began to live 
through her antic days, in which ac- 
tivities interlocked like the five hun- 
dred pieces of a work-worn jigsaw 
puzzle, and she thought constantly of 
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man who seemed to see things with 
her eyes and through her heart. 

She had, of course, realized his be- 
lief in a total knowledge, physical as 
well as intellectual. Only now the 
stant of truth was on them, and she 
recognized it with surprise. So soon? 

Did he feel it, too? They stood so 
casually, so outwardly calm. Saturday 
night, the same old crowd and the 
same surface talk flitting like white- 
caps pretending the sea below was 
neither dark nor deep. How quietly 
she said it, “I'd better be circulating. 
Jerry's going away next weekend. I 
should keep him company now.” 

Blaine’s voice roughened even 
more, and his fingers tightened percep- 
tibly on his glass. “Did you know 
Rosalie’s going to her mother’s fo! 
two weeks? Leaving tomorrow and 
taking the kids?” 

Everyone else in the room seemed 
to Kit to fade away, faces, voices, like 


a faulty television picture. 
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At last Blaine said, and it was not 
irrelevant, “You know, I’m in debt to 
my ears.” 

“Aren't we all?” Kit replied. 

What he actually said was: This 
can be no tie that binds. 

Her answer meant: I, too, am in- 
evitably committed — in tasks, in 
lives, In money. 

A cuckoo clock, the Coopers’ only 
souvenir of his military tour of Ger- 
many, suddenly called the hour. The 
silly sound — the reminder of time 
which was all Kit knew they could 
ever offer each other — struck them 
both as absurd. They shrieked simul 
taneously with laughter. 

“Say. we'd better watch that pair!” 
said Rosalie. And turned her tanned 
back. 

Jerry apparently did not even look 
toward them. But on the way home 
he asked Kit, “What was so funny 
between you and Blaine?” 

“Oh, nothing much,” she answered. 
She thought, relishing her melodrama, 
that it was a good reply. They really 
had nothing, she and Blaine, they 
could spare only for each other. No 
money, so no future of simple di- 
vorce-court-escape from incurred obli- 
gations. And precious little time. But 
with a few hours of one weekend. 
they would know each other totally, 
without secrets, without reserve, and 
at last Kit would have love. Next 
Saturday there would be no monotony 
night. 

She murmured in her turn, “What 
was Bert Maddox pounding your eat 
for?” 

“Oh, giving me his golf score.” 

“I thought so.” Thought! With sud- 
den pain, Kit wondered, Do I seem 
as drab, as predictable, to Jerry? Did 
a grey mantle of habit eventually 
cloak all marriages? 

If only his question about Blaine 
kad not been so idle. If he had seem- 
ed even a little jealous! Had he be- 
come so disinterested he no longet 
conceived she could attract any othe 


man? 


THEY HAD been married so long 
It was a young thing. Kit had not 
known even puppy love before she 
met Jerry, had hardly a flirtation, and 
scarcely a scattering even of casual 
dates. With Jerry she was so sure she 
had discovered romance. The onl) 
romance. 

Possibly romance — certainly pas 
sion—she could remember. But love 
The term “make love” had alway 
revolted her. What she wanted yo! 


Continued on page 9 
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could not make, she knew. She want- 
ed a sharing thing of dreams and 
laughter and heady success and mu- 
tual devastating failures. She had it 
with her children, Kit knew. 

But with Jerry — installments and 
insurance, wieners and beans, and an 
easy compatibility of body with hard- 
ly the need any longer even of a 
caress. Perhaps they were headed for 
the same destination, Kit thought, but 
they sped side by side on a straight 
highway in parallel lanes that could 
not interest and loneliness was going 
to wreck her. 

Still robotlike, she sped all through 
the week in that unending race. 
School and scouts and soap and sir- 
loin. The first of the month came. All 
the bills. She gave them to Jerry, say- 
ing, “Everything’s paid. You can see 
what we've got to live on the rest of 
the month.” 

“Can we do it?” 

“We've done it before.” 

He sighed. They had been married 
twelve years, less two months. One 
hundred and forty-two months nearly 
like this 

Once Kit had dreamed little fan- 
tasies that she knew were foolish but 
were comforting . inheritance from 
an unknown relative ... or a sudden 
raise that would bring Jerry extrava- 
gantly home with minks or diamonds 

and she could get him the com- 
plete power tools to build the boat he 
had once talked of. Or the boat it- 
self 

But eventually Kit had learned bet- 
ter and did not dream. That, she told 
herself, was maturity. They got by. 
They had. They would. And never 
more. Not precariously, like a soufflé 
quivering between triumph and col- 
lapse. Kit, instead, compared their 
days with the peanut butter the chil- 
dren demanded for lunch -homogen- 
ized, brown, bland, and one of. the 
basic seven. 

li was not that she yearned child- 
ishly for a mink or for diamonds o1 
even for a cataclysmic passion. All 
she wanted was a gift of novelty — 
a snow-mocking dandelion, a single 


bright feather forgotten by a cardinal. 


a sea-brined shell — offered just to 
her heart from another's. “This de- 


lighted me; I knew it would please 


you, too.” 
Jerry sighed once more and took 
the bills and cheques she'd written. 


and a blue folder of office work, and 


retreated to the cubbyhole off the 
kitchen that served as den, sewing 


room, hideaway for ancient undone 
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ironing, or sickroom for a_suspe 


child. He filed his records there in 


locked drawer of the secondhand 
desk. 

Kit did the dishes. She put the chil- 
dren to bed and heard their prayers. 
And was nearly undone. How can | 


threaten their peace? she thought, 
And decided of course she could not 
meet Blaine. It was only children who 
could be utterly selfish, snatching the 
candy instead of the meal, the mo- 
ment for the lifetime. 

And then Jerry emerged from his 
den looking vague and faraway, and 
Kit looked up from a magazine and 
knew what he would say. Don't 
don’t! she whispered silently. But ritu- 
ally he remarked, “Well, guess it’s 
time to hit the sack.” 

She was stiff — it seemed as much 
with despair as with renewed reso- 
lution — when at last they were in 
bed. He reached for her and she mov- 
ed almost involuntarily away. “I'm 
awfully tired,” she murmured. Word- 
lessly Jerry rolled over and was mo- 
tionless. 

Kit Dyer was still in pretense of 
sleep, too, but her mind raced. She 
would meet Blaine. She must meet 
Blaine. 

At neither house — oh, not in Con- 
way Heights. Kit thought of Mrs. 
Byrd, the sitter who would spend 
weekends, and visualized a two-day 
idyl somewhere by a mountain lake. 
But there would be too many ques- 
tions in Conway Heights, and not 
enough answers. She and Blaine must 
rendezvous in some outlying motel o1 
inn, while Mrs. Byrd watched the 
children and believed Kit was down 
town shopping. Perhaps, so sensitive 
to each other’s innermost thoughts, 
they could make a small world of 
their own that was neither hasty nor 
sordid, nor even clandestine. 

SHE MUST have slept eventually 
Once she became aware that Jerry was 
gone and she had not heard him 
leave. Drowsily she thought he must 
be in the bathroom, and then when 
she roused once again from restlc 
foreboding, faceless dreams, she saw 
he was back beside her. But somehow 
Kit had the troubled feeling he had 
been gone for hours. At breakfast! 
said, “Did you get up last night’ 

“Couldn't sleep. Went to the den 
and read awhile,” he said. “Please cul 
the circus, kids, and hurry—youl! be 
late for school.” Then Jerry kissed ts 
wife, as casually as he would afl 
postage stamp, and _ started to C 


door. There he paused. 
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A funny little pool dimpled in Kit’s 
heart, as if a trout had leaped in a 
sull pond. Jerry, a word A gesture. 
Stop me, Jerry, if you love — Jerry, 
do you see me when you look at me? 

“You remember I’m leaving tomor- 
row,” he said “Did you get my grey 
suit from the cleaner’s?” 

Tomorrow! Why, when she had an- 
ticipated it so much, had the time 
crept upon her so stealthily? 

She answered with a calm despair, 
“I'm to pick it up any time today 
after ten.” 

After he left she washed the chil- 
dren and their 


inspected fingernails 


and saw them off to school with the 
wonderful surge of pride she always 
felt. Followed by shame. What if they 
Kit 


waved to 


knew? leaned against the 


doorway, her neighbor 
across the street, and thought: What 
if somebody found out? 

The telephone rang. Blaine. He said 
with only a little trembling of his 
“Say, 


Kitty, I told Rosalie I'd bring back 


voice to indicate his tension, 


the bridge table she borrowed last 
week. Can I deliver it — conspicuous- 
ly?” So now they could meet safely, 


and make their plans. 


She 


Stared at 


and 
Nearly 
thirty, and she looked it, Kit thought. 
A little thin, 


went into her bedroom 


her mirrored self. 


large - eyed, clean in 


striped shirt and neat Bermudas, hair 


combed, lipstick fresh. The 


assets 
were the Same as at seventeen ... and 


still she looked what she was: house- 


How 


a Statement 


Blaine would hoot at such 
‘A cliché idea,” he would 
call it. Yes, Kit thought, cliché! Like, 
“To love, to honor, to cherish,” or, 
“What ts 


She 


home without a mother?” 


wondered how easily scornful 


tongues can corrupt a good word, a 


real sentiment, a deep reverence, with 


in the rat race they all decried so 
often! 

“Ain’t you goin’ to invite a pore 
reward him with coffee 


man in and 


for his labors?” Blaine said, shuffling 
his feet. She suddenly realized how 
confident he was in a familiar role. 


“No,” said Kit. “I’m not.” 


wife, mother of three, going on thirty, 


an easy mold of mockery. When had “But, Kit, we've got to talk — 
and the bloom of youth forever in the “patriotism” become a suspect word plan ig 
past How imperceptibly such changes in their set, or “sincerity” a barb, or “Ive decided. No.” 
had come upon her and Jerry. “love” a cocktail tidbit? His face darkened unbecomingly. 
And then, trying to visualize Jerry, He looked like a thwarted baby. “You 
she knew she had no idea how he AND THEN the doorbell chimed. damned little tease! Rolling your 
looked that morning when he left — _ Blaine stood with the bridge table in eyes, dropping hints, making a point 
what he wore, whether, after litthke obvious view, his car deliberately in about the weekend — and now you 
sleep, he had seemed tired. front of the house. He had set a_ chicken out. I thought you were dif- 
“I have the gift of love,” she had scene so she could safely invite him ferent!” 
told Blaine. Now, anguished, she in for coffee. And decision. “Did you?” she asked. “Did you 
thought, “I have it. I had it. When did She said, a bit overloud, for heark- really. Blaine?” For she knew with 
I stop giving it?” At once she answer- ening ears, “My, you don't get to a bittersweet pang that was not how 
ed her earlier self-question—whether work very fast without Rosalie to he had seen her. What he had seen 
she would care if somebody found out = push you!” was familiar — a restless, heart-dulled 
— and suddenly she knew: Yes, yes, “When the cat's away ” he woman afraid of her lonely self. For 


yes! began, and flushed. him, a weekend conquest with no 
And if Jerry ...? I could never do No, Kit thought, he had not meant _ strings attached easy. 

it to Jerry. Never! she thought, ap- to say that. For the words, “the mice Another on a list, Kit thought 

palled. Not to Jerry! will play,” hung unspoken between aware his wrath should have been 
If she betrayed him, she also be- them. And who wanted to be mice? pain. Yes, there must have been 

trayed herself. It was as simple, as Little, creeping, sneaking, scared— others. There would be others, still 

shattering, as that. not even big or bold enough to run’ Perhaps that accounted for the 
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Midol brought quick comfort. Midol__| 
acts three ways to bring faster relief 
[—— from menstrual distress. It cae _ | 
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Corn Pain Gone- 
Forgotten: 


Callouses, Bunions Also 
Eased The Minute You Do This! 


No waiting for action when you use 
Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads. They give 
you super-fast nerve-deep relief 

ease new or tight shoes . . . stop 
corns, callouses before they can de- 


CORNS 
SORE TOES 


CALLOUSES 
velop . . . remove corns, callouses 
one of the quickest ways known to 

medical science. No other method 

does all this. Try Dr. Scholl’s. At ak, 
Drug, Shoe, Dept., 5-10¢ Stores, BUNIONS 


Super EGR Y a 10) Lk 


Mee 411 -pads 


SOFT CORNS 












strange, brittle unhappiness of Rosa- 
lie. Rosalie — not spoiled, only 
cheated. 

The cheats. That’s what they had 
nearly become, she and Blaine. Net 
great lovers. Not The Searcher and 
The Lost. Cheats. 

She took the bridge table and mov- 
ed to close the door. Blaine sudden 
ly shrugged, murmured, “Comme ci, 
comme ca,” and strode jauntily away. 
Kit shut the door, feeling near-hysteri- 
cal laughter in her throat. / knew 
he'd say that! 

She stowed the card table, called 
Mrs. Byrd, the baby sitter, and en 
gaged her for the weekend, and then 
drove to the cleaner’s and got Jerry's 
suit. When she came back to the 
house, the telephone was ringing. 
Blaine? No, he would not try again. 
He was too quick, too shallowly per- 
ceptive. Defiance he would fight, fear 
he would cajole. But indifference he 
would have to put behind him, pre- 
tending he, too, did not care. 

It was Jerry calling. “Kit?” 

“Who else?” 

Old joke, acknowledged by a tired 
chuckle. He said then, “I've got to 
leave tonight. Instead of tomorrow.” 

“Okay.” she said. “I’ve got your 
suit.” 

“Good girl.” 

Were such the words of love? Well, 
why not? The strong solid bricks of it 
lay beneath them. But sometimes, 
sometimes, Kit knew, you had to say 
it. “I love you.” Loud, clear. How 
amazingly shy, jellyish, she felt, 
though. “Jerry, wait — don't hang 
up. I'm coming with you!” 

He was momentarily silent. Then 
he said cautiously, “What about the 
kids? You never wanted to leave. . .” 

“I've got Mrs. Byrd. I have her for 
tomorrow, but I . she could come 


tonight, too.” 


KIT FELT as if she were begging. 
Maybe it was too late. Maybe they 
had both worn the grey mantle too 
long. But then Jerry said, “Well!” 
And suddenly his voice was very 
young and very warm and very happy. 
“Well, my gosh!” 

She laughed, too, under contagion 
of his pleasure. “That's an ardent, 
witty response if I ever heard one. 

“Do better with practice,” he said 
promptly. “Listen I'll get home about 
four. I'll get some more money from 


the savings.” 


The bugbear, money. Kit said, 


“Jerry, is it all right? I mean, do you 


think we can afford to?” 


“Perhaps we can’t afford not to,” 
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he said. She bit her lip. How much 
had he actually seen, known, suspect- 
ed? “I mean, I'm only sorry I didn’t 
think of it myself,” he said. “We get 
on such a treadmill. But, honey, I'm 
glad, and I'll see you soon.’ 

Now she could visualize him just 
as if he were there, eyes crinkling 
as he smiled at her. She knew him 
so well. 

He added, “If you get time, go in 
my desk and get those papers in the 
blue folder, will you? I want them to 


take with me. 


OOOO OHOHOOSM 


CLOCK TOWER 


From the grey tower's 
slender throat, 
Time goes flying, 


note on note. 


On the benches 
old men Str 
as if they felt 


the sudden whir 


of wings as moments 
sped away 
Children continue 


at their play, 


heedless of warning 
boom and chime, 
indifferent to 


the flight of time. 


BY R. H. GRENVILLI 


OOOO OHOOOD 


Kit called the sitter and changed 
the times and set out hamburger to 
thaw for the children’s dinner and 
laid out clothes to pack and started a 
tub filling for her bath. Then she 
tossed on a robe and hurried to the 
desk for the papers. 

There was no blue folder on top 
of the desk, or in the centre drawer. 
or in the others. The record drawet 
—but it was always locked 

It was not locked. The blue folder 
was there. Kit picked it up and started 
to slam the drawer. Then something 
underneath caught her eve 

After a long moment of shocked 
incomprehension, she thought: Why, 
he’s going to run away! 

For there were maps. There were 
travel folders. Trip schedules Clip- 
pings of ships and planes, and articles 
from Sunday supplements and maga- 
zines about journeys to faraway 
places. Tramp trips to Hong Kong 
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. . . luxury tours to the Caribbe 
... Japan in the spring . . . the pro 
inces of France .. . Tahiti . . . the 
green world of Ireland... 

The boat. The boat Jerry had al- 
ways wanted and talked about. When 
had he stopped and substituted this 
dream? For she soon realized it was 
that —a fanciful thing, his way to 
flee a crowded house, a tired wife, the 
monotony parties of Conway Heights 
He had come here the night he could 
not sleep. And traveled—where? 

And did he go without me? Have ! 
failed him so? 

She knew then it was not Jerry she 
had failed — yet. Only herself. 

Someday, overwhelmed, might he 
have exploded the dream into reality? 
Kit realized, even as she wondered— 
no. Not Jerry. Jerry wouldn't. 

She had thought she knew him 
totally, that she was the stranger to 
him, and then he could astound her 
here. But still she trusted 

And she next understood, relieved 
and grateful, Jerry had not really 
been indifferent at the party. He, too, 
had known—known before she _ her- 


self was sure: Kit wouldn't. 


THAT WAS LOVE, then. A faith. a 
certainty. It had nothing to do with 
predictability, and surprises only 
underlined it, and there was no need 
for words. 

Kit had the sudden impulse to tell 
Jerry of her discovery of these clip- 
pings and maps. They could share as 
when they were first wed. There was 
so much joy in discovering a new 
Jerry. How many other secrets did 
he hold? She could share this one, 
work with him, help him file and clip 
and paste and wish — 

Carefully Kit closed the drawer! 
and locked it. This that Jerry had was 
his solitary measure of sanity. It was 
his necessary apartness. Instead of 
being grateful for her own, Kit had 
miscalled it loneliness. The dull and 
uninspired world she had seen had 
been a mirror world. 

Her discovery must not be to 
ever. Except, as Kit went back to 
their room, she began to see th 
was no reason that tonight—and 
the other moonlit nights to com 
she could not wear a flower in 
hair. And evoke for Jerry some 
tropic temptation, a hint of the 
olic, alluring and strange, the 
of novelty. 

The tub was brimful. Kit D 
only laughed and shut off the w: 
Her heart was overflowing, and 


wanted to keep it that way 
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Ice Rose — An incredib ly fragile rose 
purest white bone china. The 3-piece place setting $11.45. 


blooms airily on Asia— Inspired by the ancient “Greek Key” design and 
flawlessly executed on a border of Highland Green. The 
5-piece place setting $23.80. 
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Grecian—Softly polished gold applied (with exquisite Hathaway Rose—Colors plucked intact from an English 
restraint) to form a classical montage. The 5-piece place garden and transplanted to Wedgwood bone china. The 


setting $25.45. 5-piece place setting $14.70. 


Choose your Wedgwood pattern from this page or from the Wedgwood shop near you. And why not start 
your bridesmaids on their Wedgwood too! 
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“PLAN-IT-YOURSELF” KIT 



























































This FREE 


will help you modernize your home 





You can easily restyle your basement—workshop or 
laundry area, add an extra washroom or a modern new 
bathroom. This ‘‘Plan-It- Yourself” Kit tells you how to 
go about it—where to start, how to get your own ideas. 


It’s easy to use... comes complete with Planning 
Sheets, Scaled Fixtures for positioning, and illustrations 
to give you plenty of modernization ideas. It’ll be fun 
for the whole family to use. 


It’s free. Just fill in the coupon below. You'll see 
how you can live more comfortably right where you are, 
with less trouble and cost than you probably think. 


AN INDUSTRY SERVING 
THE NATION’S HEALTH 





Canadian Institute of Plumbing & Heating, 
Department C-6 

550 Sherbrooke Street West, 

Montreal, P.Q. 


Without obligation, please send me my “Plan-lt-Yourself” Kit FREE. 


IIR oes cnnscsvacderscmhuesavsdbouseachuioneviass enck enc: dpeecaswekpabibcevannemapeicckeendullecas cage aaenaSaenies i bebaeians 


Streot........ valiiiainiiairs 


City ; Prov. , C-9-2 
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most precious gift 
vou can give 


... And it won’t cost you a cent. But by willing 


your eyes to the blind you can bring light 


into the world of perpetual darkness. 





It’s simple 


@ During the last decade most Cana- 
dian women have heard about the 
miracle of the corneal transplant— 
the eye operation which restores sight 
to the blind by replacing a diseased 
cornea with a healthy one. Yet very 
few women realize how easy it would 
be for them, by obeying a generous 
impulse. to restore sight to someone 
who might otherwise be condemned to 
a weary lifetime of darkness. 
National 


for the Blind has already established 


The Canadian Institute 
eye banks in Quebec. Ontario. Mani 
toba and British Columbia, and will 
soon have one in Alberta. With help 
from the airlines and the Red Cross, 
the CNIB can rush donor eyes any- 
where in Canada. 

If you would like to will your eyes 

and they are desperately wanted — 
here is exactly what you need to know. 
Would-be donors often fail to under- 
stand the action they are taking and, 
as a result, the intended gift never 
becomes a reality 

Both medical and legal 


Naturally 


problems 


crop) up donations are 


almost always made by people who 


intend their corneas to be passed on 


only after they themselves have died, 
The corne however, can only be 


preserved for use if it is removed from 
the donor \ n eight 


hours after 


death, and 1 “moval and preserva- 


tion must be 


] 1 

1 Out under con- 
ditions of meticulous surgical care 
In ¢ anada, the enature of the next 
of kin is required after the death of 


anyone can do it. Here’s how... 


the donor before eyes can be removed, 
even though the deceased wished to 
denate them. You should make sure 
that your husband or children know 
about your wish and are in sympathy. 

Because reading wills inevitably 
means delay, and since eyes are medi- 
cally useful for so short a time, do not 
use a will to make known your desire 
to donate your eyes. A simple written 
statement of your intention, signed by 
yourself, will do. 


Who signs the forms’? 


Better still, printed forms stating 
that you wish to leave your eyes for 
the restoration of sight are available 
at any of the forty-six offices of the 
CNIB, scattered across Canada. One 
section of the completed form, sent 
to the Eye Bank of Canada, 929 
Bayview Avenue, Toronto, will en- 
sure that an intended donation is 
known about in advance. The two 
remaining sections of the form are 
kept by the donor among his accesst- 
ble papers. One of these two secuions 
states who the next of kin is and where 
he may be reached. The other !s a 
consent form signed by the donor and 
which must be signed by the neat of 
kin immediately upon the death of the 
donor. These forms should nov be 
placed in safety deposit boxes, which 
are subject to legal restrictions when 
death occurs. If you move from one 
community to another, you uld 


inform the eye bank that you have 
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done so; and tell your new doctor of 
your donation. 

Eye donations are becoming more 
common every year but there are still 
many misconceptions and_ half-truths 
surrounding the subject of corneal 
transplants which prevent hundreds 
of people from willingly donating 
their eyes. 

These are some of the questions 
doctors are asked most frequently 
with answers provided by eye special- 
ists at the University Hospital, Sas- 


katoon: 


What is a corneal transplant? The 
cornea or “window of the eye” is a 
small transparent disc which curves 
over the iris and pupil, tinier than a 
dime in diameter and only one-twenty- 
fifth of an inch thick. It is a startling 
fact that the cornea is the only frag- 
ment of living tissue in which the 
original cells continue to live after 
being transplanted from one person 
to another. The donated cornea 
actually becomes part of the host 
eye letting in light to restore vision. 
The operation is extremely delicate 
and involves replacing an injured or 


diseased cornea with a healthy one. 


Is the whole eye used in the opera- 
tion? No. Only a small part of the 
eye is used, although the surgeon 
needs the complete donor eye to 
facilitate handling the minute healthy 
cornea. The rest of the eye is used 


in research and teaching. 


Is all blindness helped by corneal 
transplants? No. This operation is not 
a cure-all, and only certain types of 
blindness and eye defects are helped 
by it. A transplant can offer hope 
only to those whose blindness is caus- 
ed by damage to the cornea. Unfor- 
tunately, many diseases which cloud 
the cornea also damage other parts 
of the eye, and new corneas cannot 


help such eyes. 


How many people in Canada would 
he helped by corneal transplants? 
Of 23,000 Canadians with eye de- 
fects—such as partial sight, blindness 
in one eye as well as total loss of 
sight—probably 1,800 would be help- 


ed. 


Do all corneal grafts have the same 
purposes? No. Most of us hear of 
the spectacular operations, where the 
totally blind are given sight. But in 
addition to this so-called optical 
graft, there is the therapeutic grajt, 


which is enormously valuable in sav- 


ing failing vision by checking progres- 
sive infections or correcting abnor- 
malities in the corneal structure. Also 
the cosmetic graft is a “morale- 
booster” in removing a disfiguring 
scar In an eye that will always be 


blind. 


What types of eyes produce the best 
corneas? Corneas are used from de- 
ceased adults, children, babies, and 
even stillborn infants, regardless of 
race, sex, or blood type. Many sur- 
geons prefer corneas of elderly do- 
nors, because they are less likely to 
become cloudy. But the cornea of a 
stillborn baby has been used to re- 
store the sight of a husky laborer 
blinded in an explosion. Corneas 
from living persons are used only 
when the eye has been removed for 
therapeutic reasons. Also, a_ blind 
person with healthy corneas can leave 
his eyes after death to bring sight to 


someone else. 


Does bequeathing eyes result in dis- 
figurement of the donor? No change 


in appearance is involved. 


Are there religious objections to eye 
donations? No. On _ the contrary, 
Christian and Jewish religious leaders, 
along with scientists, endorse the prac- 
tice. But it is wise to discuss bequeath- 
ing your eyes with your clergyman 
and doctor, to settle any lingering 


doubt you may have. 


It has always been customary to 
keep the name of the eye donor secret 
but recently this practice has been 
questioned, especially by patients who 
have had their sight restored. A 
few months ago, I talked with a 
young woman who had just had her 
second corneal transplant, needed be 
cause progressive corneal deteriora 
tion threatened total blindness. The 
grafts had been successful, and she 
was radiantly happy. “My only regret 
is that I can’t tell my donor’s family 
how grateful I am,” she said. “I'd 
like them to know that when I die 
these same corneas will go en to give 
vision to someone else.” 

It is that spirit of gratitude and 
helpfulness toward the less fortunate 
that is needed to bring about the aims 
of the organizers of the eye banks 
If each of us could reach for her tele- 
phone or writing-pad today, get a 
donor certificate, complete and sign 
it. the thrill of light would be brought 
closer to someone whose world has 


been dark. END 





Why wash floors 
a _the old fashioned 










OW you Can... 


WASHwoDRY 
YOUR FLOORS, 


AUTOMATICALLY 


and get them cleaner g=4 
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IT WETS... IT SCRUBS... IT DRYS 
WETS the floor with clean SCRUBS it thoroughly. Nozzk VACUUM-DRYS it instantly 
water and detergent. You ad- swivels to reach under furniture Dirty water goes into a separate 


just flow to suit the surface and into tight spots easy-to-empty container 
Throw away your pails, floor rags and mops. Here at last is an easy and 
efficient way to wash floors. Fill the container with clean water and add 
a detergent like Spic and Span. Glide the Hoover Washer over the floor 
Twin nylon brushes scrub out the most stubborn dirt. Then all the dirty 
water 1s vacuumed up. Leaves your floor clean and dry, ready to wax or 





to walk on. Ask your Hoover dealer for a demonstration 
cpreta, 


TRIOO\W/ SIRI ¢ Lm 


For the very best in home care 
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HOOVER CONVERTIBLE 


HOOVER STEAM IRON 
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DON’T BE 


GRAND DUCHESS OLGA: THIS IS MY STORY 


- , 
Continued from page 26 





Royal playmates, Grand Duchess Olga 


They were youngest of the czar’s children a 


and Grand Duke Michael (Mischa). 


nd shared lessons and games. Photos 
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ess, with regret. “I did want to s 


him so much, for Paul was a dea 
fellow.” 

Olga was particularly close to he 
brother Grand Duke Michael (Mischa 


who, only three years older than her- 


self, shared with her the palace game 
and classroom lessons. Her two other 
brothers, Nicholas (Nicky — _ later 
Czar Nicholas II), George (Georgie), 
and her sister Xenia were older and 
kept pretty well to themselves. Because 
of the constant companionship of an 
English nanny, Olga became particu- 
larly fluent in English, and many 
members of the imperial family used 
to pick her out to practice on her 
their own less fluent English. 
Vivacious and sometimes mischie- 
vous, young Olga and Michael often 
escaped the formality of palace life in 
exuberant acrobatics in. the imperial 


gymnasium, in exploring expeditions 


show Olga at eight, and Michael — shot by Communists in 1918 —at eleven. ato. the endless rooftops and ter- 
races of Gatchina, and in long hikes 
letter, be it from a king or a crackpot, officers and friends who were part of — !nto the woods with their father, the 
Use beautiful, tempor y but I simply cannot do that any lon Russia before the revolution, she emperor. 


Nestle 
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RINSES IN...SHAMPOOS OUT 


Nestle Colorinse glorifies your 
natural hair shade with glamorous 
color-highlights and silken sheen. 
It removes dulling soap film, makes 
hair easier to manage, unbelievably 
lovely! 12 shades that stay color- 
true till your next shampoo. 49¢ 


NESTLE COLORINSE 


Nestle Colortint intensifies your 
rar-atie-1Mmit-lia@eoel(e]) an @),ar-leler-maalalitiarss 
NEW. color. Colortint also blends-in 
gray hair—beautifies all-gray and 
white hair. More than a rinse but not 
a permanent dye—Colortint lasts 
through 3shampoos! 10 shades. 49¢ 


ee eS one ick Bae. bs 


Nestle Spraze adds the final touch 
of perfection as it sets hair in soft, 
lovely, lasting waves...keeps hair 
perfectly controlled in all kinds of 
weather. 2 types—regular Spraze 


ger,” she admits. She often asks me 
now to throw a letter in the waste- 
basket with the pungent remark, “It 
belonged there in the first place!’ 
Surrounding her in a more or less 
confusing abundance, as she works, 
are flowerpots, faded photographs of 
royalty and innumerable other me- 
mentos of imperial days. This rather 
chaotic scene is kindly surveyed by 
her father, Czar Alexander III, who 
dominates the living room from his 
large portrait over the mantelpiece. 
This portrait of the czar was a favor- 
ite of her mother’s — Empress Marie 
Feodorovna — and hung in the Anit- 
chkoff Palace. Oddly enough the paint- 
ing was one of the last items to be 
rescued from the palace, during the 
revolution in 1917, by Prince Felix 
Youssoupov, the murderer of Raspu- 
tin. He delivered the painting in per- 


son to the empress in the Crimea just 


gracefully accepts the prerogatives of 
4 sister of the czar 

Olga was born in Peterhof Palace, 
on the Gulf of Finland, on June 14, 
1882, but her fondest childhood mem- 
ories are those of life at another pal- 
ace, Gatchina, forty miles east of the 
imperial capita There. sheltered 
from publicity and in the company of 


thers and sister, 


her parents, her bre 
she pl iyed in the vast p ilace parklands 
which contained thousands of acres 
of woods and lakes. Gatchina was also 
the favorite residence of Alexander 
III, who enjoyed the outdoor life as 
much as his daughter Olga. Gatchina’s 
lakes teemed with fish, the woods with 
wildlife and the palace grounds hous- 
ed some of the most famous stables 
and kennels in the world 

Cavernous, nine-hundred-room Gat- 
china Palace is ponderous yellow- 


hued structure built around two huge 


Alexander III was particularly fond 
of children and in return he was idol- 
ized by them. The emperor would 
often be seen leading a pack of young- 
sters in ice hockey or wading with 
them knee-deep into Gatchina’s lakes, 
his roaring laughter piercing their de- 
lighted shouts. Though by “divine 
right” the most powerful autocrat in 
Europe, to the hordes of delighted 
children Alexander III was simply be- 


loved “Uncle Sasha.” 
ry Sun | } 
\ Lily Liliit 


Olga, as the “baby” of the imperial 
family, was especially close to him. 
She alone enjoyed the privilege of 
sitting at his feet in his study as he 
worked for hours over volumes of 
state papers. Often, she recalls, he 
would furiously scribble his indignant 


comments on the margins of the 


and Soft Spraze (no lacquer). Three before she left for exile in Denmark quadrangles, its two main blocks unit- documents: “Idiots!” “Impossible!” 
sizes: 69¢, 98¢ and $1.39. in the spring of 1919 ed by a curved wing. The palace . “Fools!” 
NESTLE SPRAZE and SOFT SPRAZE was given by Catherine the Great to One of the best days of the week 


COLORS YOUR HAIR 


Like her three older brothers, Grand 


her eccentric moody son Paul I. who 


later in 180 Was 4SSassinated in 


another of the royal palaces. His room 


for young Olga was Sunday, for that 
was the occasion for a lively party, 


when a group of younger children 


Dukes Nicholas, George and Michael, in Gatchina was retained as he left. from the nobility would come to 
and her sister Grand Duchess Xenia, nd in it was kept loodstained Gatchina bv train from St. Petersburg. 
Grand Duchess Olga inherited from — blanke from the scene of the A suite of thirteen rooms, in a remote 
ier anadnend vapeneal lies part of the palace, was set aside for 
emperor, a dislike for superficiality Pe s grisly re- the youngsters to ramble in. “We stuck 
and pomp. All her life she has admir- } f e at Gat our eee ime. weniie,” Grell 
ed simplicity and frankness. As a ¢ O was certain Duchess Olga eile “including old 
realist she accepts the fact that the he | from time apartments of previous grand kes 
imperial days are gone forever, and ) Wi corridors. and emperors, which had not been 
avoids use of her title. Yet at gather I \ as tee ai ; aes ae 

a ; he : ive ap- aired or lived in for years 

ings of the thinning ranks of old peared to e Grand Duch- Contiaued ont 06 








WITHOUT BLEACHING or DYEING 


Ask your beautician for professional applications 


104 











160 


ine 
in 


ted 


rial 


im. 


06 











BIE ihe fe 


j 
slits edits teachin, 2s 


Modess. 


@ NEW DEODORANT... to keep you 
fresh, dainty as a rosebud, your secret secure. 
At the first touch of moisture this safe, de- 
pendable deodorant goes to work... keeps you 
fresh, sweet, completely feminine. 


Trade Mark 
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the ultimate in feminine 
M4 protection...with a 
“Dainty-Fresh” deodorant! 


@® NEW EXQUISITE SOFTNESS! The 
new, petal-pink, gossamer-soft “Feminine 
Fabric’’* cover is miraculously soft, and its 
thousands of tiny perforations absorb instant- 
ly...coddle you in luxurious comfort. 


@® NEW “SUPER-SAFE” ABSORBENCY! 
De Luxe gives you complete confidence and as- 
surance day and night. The extra absorbency 
is compressed to avoid extra bulkiness. 

The most trustworthy napkin ever created ! 












5 Ww! for 
eight watchers . 
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D-ZERTA 
PUDDING! 


Delicious...sugar-free... 
only 54 calories a serving 


D-Zerta Pudding—grand new dessert for 
calorie counters! Big in flavor, small in 
calories—just like its Jell-O good companion 
D-Zerta Gelatin. And it’s absolutely sugar 
frec. It’s sweetened with saccharin and 
cyclamate sodium. 

When made with skim milk, D-Zerta 
Pudding contains only 54 calories a serving. 
(Even a serving of lemon sherbet 
gives you 241!) 

If you don’t see D-Zerta Pudding in the 
dietetic section of your food store, just ask. 


SUGAR-FREE 


D-ZERTA ae 


PUDDING 


CHOCOLATE « BUTTERSCOTCH 
{ VANILLA » CARAMEL 


| Get D-ZERTA 
PUDDING today 





A Product of General Foods, Limited ¢ The makers of JELL-O Desserts 











sweater sensations for 60! 


The new Kasymilon open-knit cardigans with either 
“Johnny” or “Peter Pan” collars. Three-quarter 
push-up sleeves. Sizes medium and large. 
Fashionable shades of white, black, yellow, beige and 
turquoise. A definite compliment to your Spring and 
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Continued from page 104 
Once, one of Olga’s favorite play- 
mates discovered a bear hide, complete 
with head and paws, put it on and set 
out to roam the palace corridors on 
all fours, emitting ominous growls as 
he did so. Philippe, an old kitchen 
servant, suddenly came upon the beast 
and petrified with fear jumped onto 
a long corridor table and screamed, 
“God Almighty! A bear in the palace! 
Help! Help!” A head servant rushed 
to the scene and seeing only Philippe 
running over the polished table was 
about to dismiss him on the spot. In 
the nick of time the “bear” arrived, 
shed his skin and saved the trembling 
Philippe. 

Then again there was afternoon tea 
at Gatchina, which as a rule was at- 
tended by the entire imperial family. 
At times a group of elderly ladies 
would join the empress for the oc- 
casion and then teatime was turned 
into a rather formal affair, conducted 
with an air of stiff ritual. The ladies 
would sit in a semicircle around the 
empress, while she poured tea from 
a magnificent silver service placed be- 
fore her by her impeccable valet 
Stepanov. 

At times, however, Grand Duke 
George who was eleven years Olga’s 
senior, managed to sabotage the tea 
ceremony. Georgie, as the Grand 
Duchess recalls, would somehow man- 
age to trip Stepanov just as he carried 
the tea tray into the room with his 
usual air of magnificence. And sud- 
denly, with pained disbelief, impec- 
cable Stepanov would find himself flat 
on the parquet floor as plates, teakettle 
and cookies rolled in chaos all over 
the room to the horror of the imperial 
gathering. 
he Empress’ premonition 

“Georgie was the only one who 
could get away with such terrible 
pranks,” says the Grand Duchess, 
“for Mother had a great weakness for 
him.” It may have been the tender 
premonition of a mother which gave 
Georgie that special place in the em- 
press’s heart, for in 1890, when he was 
only twenty years old, Georgie con- 
tracted tuberculosis while on a world 
tour with his older brother Nicholas. 
After vain efforts to check the disease, 
he was sent to live in the mountain 
resort of Abbas-Tuman in the foothills 
of the Caucasus 

Georgie’s illness and exile were 


heartbreak for the 


a 
empress and the 


whole family, and they all visited him 
frequently. Then one day, at twenty- 
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seven, the end came for Grand Duk: 
George — unexpectedly and violent]; 
as it came so often for the Romano, 
He was found dying in a pool of blood 
by the side of a road near his ovei 
turned motorcycle. At the time siniste: 
rumors about his death circulated 
Russia, but the Grand Duchess Ol¢, 
believes to this day that her brother 
died from a hemorrhage caused by the 
vibrations of the motorcycle he had 
been strictly forbidden to ride. 

Olga, too, when only eighteen, was 
involved in accidents which could 
easily have proved fatal. When the 
automobile made its appearance, her 
twenty-one-year-old brother Michael 
was one of the first at Gatchina to 
purchase a machine. “He was a good 
driver,” the Grand Duchess recalls, 
“but sometimes, unfortunately, he fell 
asleep at the wheel.” Twice while driv- 
ing with his sister, he turned the car 
over. Both times they walked away 
without a scratch. The second time 
they even managed to push the car 
back on the road by themselves. “It 
was quite simple,” the Grand Duchess 
explains. “We were late for dinner and 
Mother was waiting. This gave us 
superhuman strength. You can’t imag- 
ine what punctuality meant, especially 
when Mother was waiting!” 

At Gatchina an army of thousands 
of servants, footmen, valets, garden- 
ers and other staff was constantly at 
the disposal of the imperial family. “I 
could never really begin to count 
them,” the Grand Duchess admits. “I 
do know, however, that we had ser- 
vants from all parts of the world, in- 
cluding Abyssinians, black as the night 
and absolutely wonderful.” She still 
recalls many of her servants by name 
and, in turn, is fondly remembered by 
scores of them in exile today. They 
write to her regularly and several save 
their money just to come and see her 
in Canada. 

Throughout her life, the Grand 
Duchess has had a special fondness 
for animals and has seldom been with- 
out an assortment of pets. Even to- 
day, her small home in Cooksville is 
a sanctuary to many a stray cat and 
dog. In Russia, among her many pets 
were a blind dog, a lynx, a waite 
albino crow, a huge wolf that lived 
on fruit and milk, and Kuku, the hare 
that followed wherever she went. She 
received in addition a seemingly ©on- 
stant supply of gift bear cubs, one of 
which was a present from peas ints 
from the Caucasus and eventully 
grew so big that it had to be sh ved 
to the Moscow Zoo. 

Grand Duchess Olga abhors ci <'ly 
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to animals and was always appalled 
during the famous imperial hunts at 
the lodges of Spala and Belovége, 
where her father, her brothers and 
royal guests shot deer, bison and other 
wildlife in large numbers. 

Olga, following Romanov tradition. 
was closely associated with the armed 
forces of imperial Russia, especially 
with regiments of the Imperial Guard. 
Special navy and army detachments 
were camped within the enclosure of 
Gatchina Palace for the protection of 
the royal family. As a child she could 
look from her windows across to the 
barracks of the Blue Cuirassiers, a 
famous regiment with headquarters at 
Gatchina, and both Olga and Michael 
frequently played with the sailors who 
guarded Gatchina park and many of 
whom the royal children knew by 


their first names. 


" Ove at first sight 


Like most members of the imperial 
family, Grand Duchess Olga was made 
colonel-in-chief of a regiment, the 
Akhtyrsky Hussars. Even today she 
keeps in touch with most of its offi- 
cers in exile, and one of her most- 
prized possessions is the regimental 
badge, which she proudly wears at 
special occasions. 

It was in 1903, during one of the 
famous military parades at Gatchina 
Palace, that the young Grand Duchess 
met her second husband, Colonel 
Nikolai Koulikovsky, a tall handsome 
officer of the Guard and close friend 
of her brother Michael. “It was love 
at first sight,” she says. The strapping 
colonel consequently stayed by her 
side throughout her harassing escape 
from the Communists, and she owes 
her life to his courage and initiative 
in moments of crisis. Their two sons 
were ‘born in 1917 and 1918 during 
the height of the revolution. The 
colonel died in Canada in 1958. His 
loss was a great shock to the Grand 
Duchess, but she says, “He lives by 
my side every day and for this I have 
my faith in God to thank.” 

Her first marriage in 1901, when 
she had just turned nineteen, was to 
her cousin Prince Peter of Oldenburg, 
her senior by fourteen years. It was a 
marriage of convenience arranged by 
palace circles. There were no children. 
Grand Duchess Olga has never ac- 
cepted the marriage as valid, even 
though she lived with that “charming 
gentleman” for nearly fifteen years. It 
was annulled in 1916 by her brother 
Czar Nicholas II, just before the revo- 


lution, enabling her to marry Colonel 
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bd Koulikovsky that same year In a sim- the emperor stood quietly aside. Some- 

clear AWAY COl i yplexion cloud | ple ceremony in Kiev. Both were then times, obviously bored, the empero: 
: 3 : thirtv-four. Grand Duchess Olga had would grow impatient and would 
waited patiently for thirteen years to order the musicians, one by one, out 
marry finally the man she always of the ballroom, until a solitary drum 
ers mer remained playing on the orches 
Vast Gatchina Palace was not the tra stand. Then the emperor would 
permanent residence of the imperial 
family; throughout the year the fam- 
ily moved from palace to palace. After 
spending early winter and Christmas 
in Gatchina, for example, they would 
move on to St. Petersburg’s Anitch- 


koff Palace, a square, neoclassic stone 





building on the Neva River not far 
from the huge Winter Palace, which 
was used only for special state oc- 
casions 

St. Petersburg, with its gold-domed 
cathedrals, the Marinsky Theatre, the 
foreign embassies, the grand ducal and 
princely palaces, and night clubs was 
the unchallenged Paris of Russia. The 
winter season was a_ succession of 


splendid embassy receptions, gala per- 


; 2 

formances, fancy-dress balls and im- . io iw] 
* *, 

. ne 

perial receptions rh. 7a, A 


On such occasions the display of 





N : stowela i ae er 
blazing jewels, the magnificent dresses Bejeweled Shah of Persia, Nasr-el 


> ia j 7 *ke 
and kakoshniks (caplike headdresses), Din, visited Russia in 1873, shocked | 


the Gardes aux Chevaux in smart the court by eating with his fingers, 
white uniforms. the Cossacks of the pinching the young ladies-in-waiting. 
Escort in scarlet tunics, the endless 


processions of imperial heralds, cham- 


berlains. pages, and finally the incred- turn off the lights as well. Taking the 
ible splendor of the imperial family hint at last, the empress would gra- 


itself—all created a dazzling opulence ciously take leave of her guests and 

that has never been surpassed by any Say with a smile, “Well, I guess the 

capital in the world. No wonder the emperor wants us all to go home.” 

Grand Duchess Olga found the court Adding color, and a touch of the 4 


of her aunt, Britain’s Queen Alexandra bizarre to life at the imperial court in 


— wife of Edward VII — “rather sub- St. Petersburg were the state visits of t 
dued” during her first visit to Sand- foreign potentates. The most fantastic : 
ringham in 1912. of these was the visit to the Winter P| 

Palace in 1873 of Shah Nasr-el-Din of i 


eee 


fee 


Emp | 1 Persia. The shah had a notorious repu- 





tation in European courts for his crude 
Society functions bored the Grand and eccentric manners. His behavior in 
Duchess as a rule, and whenever pos- ‘St. Petersburg, however, was worse 


sible she escaped the splendid formal- than anything the imperial court ex- 





ities of the St. Petersburg season. In _ Pected. 


this respect again she was very much Pompous, with fiery black eyes and 





like her emperor father, and very drooping mustachios, the shah mes 
much unlike her mother, Empress merized everyone with his appearance 
Stale make-up, chance particles of grime, Marie Feodorovna, who, radiant in He was literally covered from head to 


can cast a cloud over pretty skin. But magnificent jewels, enjoyed gaiety and foot in jewels; ruby and diamond rin 
¢ ‘ B ’ d ath 


Woodbury Co cream’s wonderf lig s basic iis ; a 
oodbury Cold Cream’s wonderful limelight. This basic difference in the sparkled from every finger. Strings of 


deep-cleansing formula quickly floats characters of the imperial couple often heavy gems covered his chest and 
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g, the em- his Russian hosts, his table mannc's 
peror did his best to find convincing _ petrified them, according to the Grand 
excuses to delay the departure 

es to dela le departure. Duchess Olga, who was told of e 





During palace ball 
g palace balls it was the em- curious performance by her mothe! 


press who held the dance floor while Continued on page 
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BY MISS ELIZABETH ARDEN 
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. corrective make-up hints. Free. 
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Where 
Please send 
Maclean-Hunter Publishing Company Limited. 
Offer expires 


this amount 
or a money order 


there is a small charge, 


postage stamps, 


May 31st, 1960. 


5 HAZEL BISHOP SPECIAL 

“GET ACQUAINTED” OFFER 
Purse sizes of Hazel Bishop Compact Make-Up, Lip- 
stick, Liquid Make-Up and Complexion Glow 
$2.00 Value — Special offer price $1.00. Specify 
Blonde or Brownette. Enclose money order made 
payable to Maclean-Hunter Publishing Co. Ltd., for 
$1.00. 


6 GLORIFY YOUR HAIR WITH 
COLOR-HIGHLIGHTS 

Nestle Colorinse presents a free booklet telling you 

how to give your hair lovely color-highlignts and 

silken sheen. Includes a chart describing exciting 

temporary color-effects you can achieve with each 

shade. 


7 GIVE YOUR HAIR RICH, TEMPORARY 


COLOR BLEND-IN GRAY 


Illustrated free booklet by Nestle gives step-by-step 
instructions for intensifying natural hair color or add- 
ing exciting new color that lasts through 3 shampoos 
Also how to blend-in and beautify gray, streaked 
hair. 
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8 NIVEA FOR A BEAUTIFUL 
COMPLEXION AND LOVELY HANDS 
Nivea Pharmaceuticals Limited are offering a sample 
tube of Nivea Creme and a sample bottle of Nivea 
Hand Lotion. Yours for only 10c in stamps to cover 
cost of mailing. 
9 SPECIAL CARE FOR TEEN-AGE SKIN 
This useful, illustrated book by Noxzema of Canada 
Ltd., gives practical advice on all types of teen-age 
skin problems. Helpful, too, on diet, care of hair and 
nails. Free. 
10 BEAUTIFUL HANDS WITH NEW 
SOFTASILK BEAUTY CREAM 
Softasilk Hand Beauty Cream, the most modern hand 
care, protects, helps heal, beautifies. Handy purse- 
size tube, a special offer for 25c. Enclose stamps 


OTHER INFORMATIVE BOOKLETS: 


Il ARE YOU IN THE KNOW? 

Free from Kimberly-Clark (Canada) Ltd., a charm- 
ingly illustrated 32-page booklei to help young girls 
over the hump with tips on etiquette, dating, poise, 
grooming and fashions 


12 “GROWING UP—AND LIKING IT” 

So much happens when a girl reaches her teens—it 
is an exciting age . . . the most puzzling, too. To help 
her understand and develop healthy attitudes, men 
struation is fully explained in this free booklet pub- 
lished by Personal Products Limited. 


13 “HOW SHALL I TELL MY DAUGHTER?” 
Again from Personal Products Limited, an informa- 
tive free booklet that will help you answer your 
daughter’s perplexing questions about growing up 
14 11S NATURAL, IT’S NORMAL 

From Canadian Tampax Corp. Ltd., this helpful free 
booklet explains the function of menstruation, gives 
useful advice to help you enjoy living every day of 
every month 
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Royal collector Grand Duchess Olga 
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with rare Russian icons which hang in 


the bedroom of her Cooksville, Ont., home. Two of these were in a collec- 


tion recently stolen from the Vancouver Art Gallery, later recovered by police. 


Continued from page 108 

Seated between Empress Marie 
Feodorovna and Czar Alexander one 
evening at a state dinner, the shah 
quickly discarded both knife and fork 
and proceeded to remove the food 
from his plate, piece by piece, with 
bejeweled fingers, thrusting the morsels 
into his mouth with lip-smacking ap- 
preciation. What he did not like he 
tossed with a grimace under the table 
and then wiped his greasy fingers on 
the imperial tablecloth. There was a 
gasp of horror along the imperial table 
when the shah, with obvious relish, 
then plunged his fingers into the plate 
of the empress and, carefully selecting 
choice tid-bits, placed them into the 
empress’ mouth. The guests fell into 
shocked silence — until it became evi- 
dent that the empress enjoyed it all 
immensely. For Marie Feodorovna, 
like her sister Queen Alexandra of 
Britain, was delighted with anyone 


who could amuse her. 


“Mother, if she could, would have 
hired the shah there and then as her 
personal court jester,” says Grand 
Duchess Olga 

The shah’s freedom with the ladies 
of the imperial court was another 
cause for gossip. His Almighty Persian 
Majesty showed intense interest in all 
the younger ladies-in-waiting, several 
of whom he proceeded to pinch ap- 
preciatively. Whenever, however, an 


older lady of the court was presented 


to him, the shah twisted his sensuous 
mouth in disappointment, pointed an 
accusing finger at the poor woman 
and, turning to the empress, would ask 
in French, “Pourquoi ga?” (“Why 
this?”) 

In contrast to the shah, the tall 
suave Emir of Boukhara, ruler of an 
autonomous state near the border of 
Afghanistan, was always a welcome 
visitor in St. Petersburg. The emir dis- 
played particular interest in Grand 
Duchess Olga and whenever he was in 
St. Petersburg never failed to bring 
her elaborate presents. He once gave 
her an enormous gold necklace from 
which hung, like tongues of flames, 
tassels of rubies. A large oriental car- 
pet, another of the emir’s gifts, is to- 
day in the home of her son Tihon 
Koulikovsky in Erindale. 

Although it was generally known in 
St. Petersburg that the emir spoke 
Russian fluently, his own religion and 
court etiquette forbade him to speak 
any language but his own in public 
For this reason he always brought 
along his own court interpreter when 
ever he visited the Grand Duchess 
and while the little man laborious!) 


translated all exchanges of conve 


sation, Olga and the emir struggled to 
keep straight faces. 

Peterhof, a heavy, Germanic-looki 
palace with a beautiful park full 
fountains and cascading waters \ 
the favorite residence of the impe! 
family for several months each s\ 
mer. The palace was built near t 
Gulf of Finland by Peter the Grea 
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vho was then introducing Western 
yvays into his own semibarbaric court. 
Among his innovations was a sign 
which read: “Ladies and gentlemen of 
the court caught sleeping with their 
boots on will be instantly decapitated.” 

During Grand Duchess Olga’s child- 
hood, Peterhof was used only for spe- 
cial gala occasions, the imperial family 
living instead in a smaller villa in the 
park. Many grand dukes and grand 
duchesses, all relatives of the imperial 
family, had their villas in the spacious 
Peterhof park as well, and Olga de- 
lighted in visiting her aunts, especially 
at teatime (“They all served the most 
wonderful assortment of cookies dur- 
ing tea”). She remembers in particular 
one of her aunts who was strenuously 
trying to reduce. Wearing a huge straw 
hat adorned with cherries, the aunt 
would be seen exercising daily at vol- 
ley ball with her private physician. 
“Needless to say, it was the doctor 
who did most of the reducing,” the 


Grand Duchess recalls. 
A holiday with Grandpa 


Sometimes family visits would take 
Olga and her family outside of Russia 
Every second summer, from 1885 un- 
til the beginning of World War I, they 
would visit the Danish royal family 
at Fredensborg Palace. outside Copen 
hagen. Relations between the two 
royal houses were very close, since 
Christian IX of Denmark and his wife 
Queen Louise were the maternal 
grandparents of Grand Duchess Olga 
and the other Russian imperial chil 
dren. (Tall, amiable and bewhiskered 
Christian 1X was often referred to as 
the father of nearly all the reigning 
houses of Europe. Besides his daugh- 
ter Dagmar, who became Marie 
Feodorovna, Empress of Russia. his 
other daughter became Britain’s Queen 
Alexandra; his eldest son became 
Frederick VIII, King of Denmark; an- 
other son, William, became King of 
Greece. ) 

No one in the Russian imperial 
family would miss for anything in the 
world a holiday with “Grandpa” and 
‘Grandma” in Denmark. After the 
tight security measures and lofty iso 
lation in which the Russian imperial 
family lived at home, the freedom and 
informality of the Danes was a most 
welcome relief and the holiday mood 
of these Danish visits started from the 
very moment Olga and het family 
boarded one of the imperial yachts at 
Kronshtadt and started out fo! 
Fredensborg. 


An endless array of servants, foot- 
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men, attendants, luggage and pets 
would first be taken on board. “It was 
like Noah’s Ark,” the Grand Duchess 
recalls. Even a fat, white, recalcitrant 
cow would be pushed on board, so 
that the imperial children could enjoy 
fresh milk every morning during the 
three-day crossing. “In those days,” 
the Grand Duchess explains, “frozen 
food was not considered particularly 
healthy.” Unfortunately, the cow was 
a very bad sailor and the wonder was 
how the poor animal never produced 
a single drop of sour milk. 

The Fredensbérg family reunions 
were memorable not only for their 
gaiety and informality, but for the 
sheer magnitude of the number of 
royal leaders who attended them. In 
addition to the Russians, there were 
always Uncle Bertie (Edward VII) 
Aunt Alix (Queen Alexandra), the en- 
tire Greek royal family, innumerable 
German and Scandinavian royalty, 
and hordes of royal children. At 
times more than eighty of Europe’s 
greatest royal figures of the day would 
sit down to dinner at Fredensborg. 

Grand Duchess Olga remembers 
how she and Michael, immaculately 
dressed by their nurse, would come to 
the dining room before dinner to say 
goodnight to their grandparents and 
the assembled relatives. Back upstairs 
in their quarters, the children would 
creep to the railing of the upper ro- 
tunda and gaze down at the spiendid 
sight of Europe’s assembled royalty 
dining. Pheasant was the favorite dish 
on these occasions and, says the Grand 
Duchess, “the smell of those birds 


seemed to fill the entire palace.” 
\nastasia nearly drowned 


For the royal children. as well as 
their parents, these Fredensboérg gath- 
erings were a time for freedom, fun 
and companionship. While _ kings, 
queens, dukes and duchesses chatted in 
the spacious rooms of the palace or 
strolled on the verandas, the children 
romped en masse through the palace 
park “We had become such a cosmo- 
politan group we could tell each other 
by smell,” the Grand Duchess says. 
laughingly. “English princesses smelled 
of fog and smoke. Danish princesses 
smelled of newly washed damp linen. 
Russian princesses smelled of well- 
polished leather!” 

Every second summer, when Olga 
and her family did not attend the 
Fredensbérg reunions, they moved to 
Livadia Palace in the Crimea. A white, 
semioriental palace with square topped 


towers, Livadia was surrounded by 
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beautiful gardens which extended to 
the very edge of the Black Sea. 

The family made the journey from 
St. Petersburg in the blue imperial! 
train. Once at Livadia they explored 
the picturesque Black Sea Coast by 
royal yacht — the Polar Star and late: 
the newer Standard — which had been 
moved from their home waters in the 
North Sea to the Black Sea for the 
summer months. On these yachting 
outings, the Grand Duchess remem 
bers, they would sail up and down the 
coast, admiring the exotic and color- 
ful coastal summer villas of Russia's 
princely families. These were gentle 
summers of endless picnics, sailing 
parties and swimming. 

It was in this setting, years later 
when Olga’s brother Nicholas was 
czar, that the Grand Duchess, the czar 
and his four daughters were swimming, 
when near-tragedy struck. A huge 
wave suddenly toppled them all, and 
Anastasia, the youngest, vanished in 
the surf. Nicholas, who was well built 
and very strong, dived into the swirl- 
ing water where his daughter had 
vanished, grabbed the drowning girl 
by her long hair and pulled her to 
safety. 

It was in Livadia, too, that Olga’s 
father, Alexander III, died at forty- 
nine, on a bleak November day in 
1894. The dying emperor was placed 
in an armchair by a window overlook 
ing the Black Sea, his head resting 
weakly in the gentle arms of the em- 
press. Behind them, absorbed in deep 
prayer, stood the black-robed impres- 
sive figure of Father Ivan of Kron- 
shtadt, revered throughout Russia as 
a saint. 

“Take me with you,” Grand Duch- 
ess Olga heard her mother suddenly 
whisper to her dying husband. 

“But where to, alas?” Alexander re- 
plied softly. And in a few minutes he 
was dead. 

Grand Duchess Olga, then a girl of 
twelve, and the other royal children 
watched the moving scene as they 
knelt on the soft carpet, praying 
Behind them, half hidden in the cre 
ing dusk, stood the entire househo 
weeping. 

Olga still remembers how frighten 
and shocked her brother Nicholas \ 
on that day as Alexander's de 
placed on his shoulders the burd 
of Czar of all the Russias. “P 
Nicky was in despair,” she says. I 
a day that in its sorrow and age 
seemed to presage the twilight of U 


hundred years of Romanov splen 
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Siicer, sculptured hair loveliness begins with a Toni Home Per- sex: ohagibse esi NO-MIX TONI makes it easier 
inent. The secret? The styling magic of Toni’s “Hidden Body” — 
aakes your hair so softly manageable, so permanently! 


than ever to wave your hair. 
J Toni’s new pre-mixed 
7» : 
AN “a. neutralizer is squeeze- 
' 


Toni lets you fashion your hair as you desire it... conquers CARY, 
MO \ easy. Just snip off the 


irritating loose ends...lets you re-style your hair whenever 


: tip and you're all set. A ;77——~> 
you wish. 


few creamy drops on’ & 4 
Compare your Toni with any wave you’ve ever had. Compare HOME PERMANENT each curl do the trick. ~ 

it for softness, for lustre, for styling ease. You'll say, “There’s 

nothing like a Toni.” 


Ittakes a'loni 
to hold a hairstyl 


like this! 











$2.00 Regular, Super or Gentle 
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No 
Beauty Operator 
Knows Toni’s 
Secret for 


HIDDEN 
BODY 
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MARITIMES 


Fresh, demure 
and unaffected 


Jeanette Cassels is a fine-boned 
fair-skinned English type of 
beauty with a gentle charm far 
beyond her years. Home town: 
Saint John, New Brunswick. At 
nineteen, she is an enthusiastic 
member of the rigorously disci 
plined corps de ballet of the Na- 
tional Ballet. Jeanette reports 

that a busy touring schedule plus 
her daily “class” (one and 

one half hours of exercising) 
maintain her 112-pound weight. 
Stage make-up is heavy and exag- 
gerated, so after each performance 
a thorough washing and cream- 
ing is a must. During the day 
Jeanette always wears a moisture 
lotion to protect her sensitive 

skin (“Rehearsal halls are often 
dusty”). Her baby-fine hair 

must be worn long in ballet 
tradition, so she keeps it in orde) 
with lots of brushing, hair spray 
and hair-pomade sticks. Ballet 
girls may not wear hairbows 

or barrettes, jewelry or nail polish 
Jeanette chooses shoes with low 
vamps to “lengthen” a wide foot; 
likes classic styles in her 

favorite color, blue. Dress: Jr 


Sophisticates N.Y., for J. H. Warsh 
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lS THERE 


LY PICAL 
CANADIAN BEAUTY 


No. Instead we found many one-of-a-kind beauties with special looks that are identified with five regions of Canada 


Chatelaine 


By EVELEEN DOLLERY 


Photographs by Paul Rockett 


Beauty Editor 


Jac qite line Gilbert epitomizes 
French charm and glamour — she 
exudes joie de vivre. A native 
Montreale r, Jac quite was educated 
there, later spent a year in Europe 
studying languages. Soon after 
returning home, she studied 
modeling; now her special delights 
of this career are the fashion 
junkets for magazines, which 
taken her to Jamaica, across 
Canada and around the world 
Jacquie prefers to wear he 
shoulder-length hair as simply as 
she can; has it washed and dried 

at a Salon, then hurries home to 
set it. (“Hairdressers always want 
to curl my hair!’) When modeling 
she uses false lashes and white 
shadow to make her eyes more 
dramatic. She has a weakness for 
French kid gloves and likes 
shoulder-leneth ones for evenine 
Having loved perfume from a 
young age, she now would no 
sooner appear without it than 
without my shoes.” Jacquie doesn't 
have to follow any special 
slimming diet, but she watches 
her weight closely; swims once- 
weekly at the “Y.” She is an 


avid reader; “adores” the movies 


CONTINUED 






























Elizabeth Patton is twenty-two, of Ukrainian descent; she's tall, svelte, 





with eglowine white-and-gold coloring. She recalls her childhood on 





the family farm in Wroxton, Saskatchewan, as happy, healthful and busy. 





Elizabeth attributes her clear complexion to her out-of-doors life 





and her preference for soap-and-water cleanliness and a light make-up 





{fternoons, while her four-month-old son Robin sleeps, Elizabeth gives 
herself a manicure, may cut or bleach her hair, experiments with 

new techniques in make-up. Here's how to choose a powder if your skin 
tones are as fair as Elizabeth's: Stand in a strong light; apply powder 
to half the face. It's wrong if your skin looks mottled or muddy; 

right if the powder blends so well the color appears to be your own. 


Hairstyle, Elizabeth Arden salon. Knit jacket by Gino Paoli, H.A. Imports 


WEST COAS Warm, fun-loving and bree 
“Once you cross the Rockies, life seems to be easier, breezier,” says 
Leslie van Straube Izée of Vernon, fs + a petite person ith a hig Sunny 
voice. Leslie followed school with university, married, and now is 
enrolled in a course of furniture and interior desien. Around her home she 
is an ardent do-it-yourselfer (she sews drapes and slip covers and 
paints), She drives her small car like a racing demon, has a year-round 
tan and rinses her hair a pink bronze to complement it. Leslie has 

never had a problem complexion, but recently became annoyed with its 
seeming extreme dryness. Instead, she learned, her skin was oily—the 

dry flakiness being excess oil. This condition is now being corrected with 
ultraviolet rays, special low-fat diet and prescribed vitamin B. 


Hairstyle, Gus Caruso Salon. Sweater dress by Gino Paoli, H.A. Imports. 
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IS THERE A TYPICAL CANADIAN BEAUTY? 


Continued 


ONTARIO 


Classic, poised and 


self-assured 


A busy beauty in the frenzied 
world of business, Betty-Jean 
Talbot, twenty-one and Toronto- 
horn, likes the elevated ups and 


downs of the financial world 





Betty-Jean holds membership in 
the Association of Administrative 
4 ssistants—comprised mostly of 
young, wise women with executive 
ahilitv. Best advice on how to 
get alone with the boss: “Humor 
him. If keeping ash trays clean 
pleases him most, put this duty 
on vour Important list. And the 
office is no place for a ‘copeless- 
ness’ attitude.” Bettv-Jean keeps 
small emery boards in her desk 
drawer as first aid for nails, avoids 
eve fatigue after long working 
hours hy covering closed eVES 
with flexed palms and “thinking 
hlack.” She likes clothes to he 
simple, immaculate and tailored 
Her w ardrobe is color co-ordinated 
black, brown and grey. She 
always wears a hat; spends twenty- 
f minutes each morning on her 
make-up—likes pancake type for 
daytime; light-tinted liquid for 
nights. Hairstyle by the Joseph 
Bobyk Salon; suit is a Junior 
Sophisticates N.Y., for J. H. Warsh. 


CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGI 
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“Do you 
enjoy 
being a 

woman ?” 






If you do, says 

Joyce Sullivan, 

you'll love 
NYLONS 


They cling like mad, 
fit like a dream. 





Whisper nylons are 


on sale at fine stores every- 
where, in mesh or plain knit, 
seamfree or seamed—and in 
all the new fashion shades 
worn on TV by Joyce 


Sullivan. 





SUPERSILK HOSIERY MILLS 
LONDON CANADA 


IS THERE A TYPICAL CANADIAN BEAUTY? Continued from page 116 





Being a ballet dancer requires all the stamina 
and verve of an athlete. Proper nutrition, 
Jeanette has learned, keeps her in top  per- 
forming condition. Jeanette devours every 
word written about foods—memorizing their 
caloric, vitamin and protein count. Here are 
some she rhymed off to us: Vitamin C keeps 
skin and bones supple, the body more youth- 
ful and you'll find it in oranges, grapefruit, 
lemons, tomatoes, cantaloupe, pimento, green 
peppers. Vitamin B is for vitality; look for it 
in liver, milk and wheat germ. Protein foods 
are mainly meat, cheese and eggs. The energy 


foods are grapes, dried prunes and fresh fruit. 





JACQUELINE GILBERT 


Perfume is a traditional French beauty habit which Jacquie learned to appre- 
ciate from the age of ten. She considers its selection a highly personal thing and 
says that French women can “type” another woman by the scent she is wearing. 


Some of Jacqueline’s thoughts on perfume: “Wear enough to create an attractive 
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ALL BALLET dancers know the benefits of a 
relaxine steam bath and soothing body mas- 
sage. When these are not available, Jeanette 
uses a small portable massage machine. The 
massage relieves the muscle tension induced 
by long hours of strenuous activity which 
ballet requires. Often Jeanette does this exer- 


cise (vou, too, would find it helpful) to relieve 





tension in feet and legs: in a sitting position, 
erasp foot between hands and slowly work 
upward massaging every inch of toes, foot, 


ankle. lee and thigh with small circular mo- 





tions. This improves circulation and muscle 
tone. (Tense muscles make walking jerky and 
awkward.) Here's another good exercise to \ j 
strenethen vour arches: Stand with feet to | 
gether. Rise up on toes. Lower left heel. Bend 
right knee. Lower right heel and bend left 


knee. Inhale deeply as you rise. Exhale as you 
Anne Buckley 


lower heels. When you start this exercise, re- 


peat ten times; gradually increase to twenty. 








“* * aura—if it tickles the nose, that's too much.” A French woman's perfume ritual: 
iN aN :) After scented bath or shower, spray the body with a light cologne or toilet 
\ 4 \ 
\ \ \ water. Dab the pulse points (wrists, elbows, between breasts and back of knees) 
\ 
a : with perfume. Scent the hair lightly. Keep scented handkerchiefs in handbags. 
» / : 
\ aN teas FP AS) 
\ a 4 aa : ; 
- Wwe, JACQUELINE follows a thorough schedule of cleansing and creaming to maintain 
y 
F phe 
2 - . her “cover girl’ complexion and she pampers herself with regular salon facials 
Ee / and body massages. To meet the demands of décolletage, here is her “bare- 
° \ 
ail 4 i } shoulder” facial: Commencing at the bosom and including throat and arms to 
Y Sn elbows, cleanse the skin thoroughly with a facial masque. After tissuing off, 


apply a lubricating cream, using an upward circular motion. Leave it on fifteen 


minutes or longer, then tissue off and rinse upper body with skin tonic. Smooth 


' 
| | on an after-bath lotion. Beauty bedtime story: smooth hand and body lotion on 
4 | shoulders, back and arms. For prettier feet in sandals, Jacquie smooths on some 
| | body lotion, then applies pancake make-up, moistened with an astringent lotion 
/ for lasting effect; she glamorizes the nails with a pastel sparkling polish 
LESLIE VAN STRAUBENZEI ~?» 
e ¥ > #4 
Leslie has a weight problem in reverse she spine straight, abdomen ah A 
tends to lose weight quickly and must exer- in, chest high. Slowly flask 
cise regularly to maintain a good muscle tone. raise head and stretch / 





BEAUTIFIER for every 


muscles of the bosom: Stand “tall,” head up 





figure to firm the Inhale. Lower head, lead- 


chest up, abdomen in. Place fingertips lightly Exhale. Stretching neck 


backward with chin high. | | 


ing with chin, into chest. 








on your shoulders, drop head forward. Com- 
mence inhaling deeply as you slowly raise the 
head high, and slowly bring elbows forward 
and up. Still inhaling, slowly swing the elbows 
out to the sides at shoulder level, keeping the 
head high. Exhale. Lower elbows and return 
to the starting position. Repeat seven times. 


FOR A PRETTIER NECKLINE: Sit tailorwise with 


slowly turn head till looking over left she 
der; then swing head like pendulum to t/ 
right—then back to the left. Repeat seven 
times. To strengthen and develop the ciics! 
muscles: Lie on the floor. Clasp hands firr 


Push hard from side to side. Do ten tines 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 
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RARE 








7 < Quality at your feet 





Ci 





"Vache a— re 


Blonde, soft, cool... 
the new pigskins 








Fi 


Hére’s softness, air-cooled comfort and 


the just-right-fit of Naturalizer’s 


ee Our new 
Alabaster pigskin y detailed one ® 


--« ** 





for spring . . . in a town heel, 





walking heel, or low heel. ff. 


Shoes illustrated $13.99 to $15.99. 
Other styles $12.99 to $15.99. 
Slightly higher 

Winnipeg west. 












\ 


NATURALIZER DIVISION, BROWN SHOE COMPANY, ST. LOUTS. 
ALSO MANUFACTURED IN CANADA BY PERTH SHOE COMPANY, PERTH, ONT 


THE SHOE WITH, BEAUTIFUL FIT 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 


ALBERTA BRITISH COLUMBIA (continued) 
CALGARY Amantea Shoes Ltd. CHILLIWACK Payton & Buckle REVELSTOKE _ Revelstoke Co-op Society 
CALGARY Hudson's Bay Co. COURTNEY Searle's Shoes VANCOUVER Ingledew’s Ltd. 
EDMONTON Hudson's Bay Co. CRANBROOK Regal Shoes Ltd. Downtown—Oakridge 
EDMONTON Sample Shoe Store Lt0- KELOWNA Geo. A. Meikle Ltd. VICTORIA Hudson's Bay Co. 

\'s Dept. Store me 

re peer Shoes PENTICTON Geddy’s Boot Shop Ltd. VICTORIA Ingledew’s Ltd. 
RED DEER Maurice Shoes Ltd. PRINCE GEORGE Morrison's Shoe Store WESTVIEW Lock’s Shoes 
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Here are the stores in 
your area that have 
these Naturalizer Shoes 


ONTARIO 
BRANTFORD Arn Black’s Shoes 
BURLINGTON Mel Howden Shoes 
CHATHAM Ciements Shoe Store 
COLLINGWOOD Mcintosh Shoe Store 
DUNNVILLE Wm. A. Coons 


FORT WILLIAM Freeman Fine Footwear 
GALT Bruce Leckie & Son Ltd. 
GRIMSBY 


GUELPH 


Harry Holcomb 
Paul Mercer Limited 


HAMILTON Charmaine Fashion Footwear 
(2 stores) 


LISTOWEL S. Miller Shoe Store 
LONDON Simpsons London Ltd. 
OWEN SOUND Wilkinson's Shoes 
STAMFORD Grice’s Famous Shoes 
ST. CATHARINES Burt's Shoes Ltd. 
ST. THOMAS Raven's Shoes 


TILLSONBURG Bil! Popham’s Shoe Store 


TORONTO ‘The Robert Simpson Co. Ltd. 


WALKERTON Roy Ross Shoes 
WATERLOO Lloyd Schweitzer Shoes 
WELLAND Harry Holcomb 
MANITOBA 
BRANDON Knowlton’s Boot Shop Ltd. 
DAUPHIN The People’s Store 
FLIN FLON Blue & White Store 
SWAN RIVER Kelly's Shoes 
WINNIPEG Blond’s Shoe Salon 
WINNIPEG Hudson's Bay Co. 


NEW BRUNSWICK 


MONCTON J. D. Creaghan Co. Ltd. 
SAINT JOHN Wiezel Bros. Ltd. 
NOVA SCOTIA 
HALIFAX Wallace Bros. Ltd. 
SYDNEY McCurdy & Co. Ltd. 
QUEBEC 
MONTREAL Simpson's Montreal Ltd. 

Dept. 721, (Second Floor) 

SASKATCHEWAN 

ESTEVAN Earl's Shoes Ltd. 
NIPAWIN Bill & Clark's 
SASKATOON Hudson's Bay Co 
SWIFT CURRENT Webster's Shoe Store 
WEYBURN McDonald Shoes Ltd. 
YORKTON Spence’s Shoe Store 
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IS THERE A TYPICAL CANADIAN BEAUTY? continued from page 118 





ELIZABETH PATTON Ward 








Elizabeth has long slender hands and well-shaped fingernails. She early Ds ~ I= 


learned that to protect them from the rounds of household chores and / 
awake to daily washings was a “must” despite the help of automatic mac hines. She 
ever lb tifull makes a practice of wearing household gloves. “It was a little difficult 
cur eauti % ; ing 7 
Z | ith saad at first,” she says, “but it pays beautiful dividends.” Elizabeth uses hand 
ace wi , \ 
4 a lotion frequently throughout the day and gives herself a manicure once 


a week. “I wear nail polish always—I think it makes my hands much Ey 

. f * ‘ 

P| more attractive. | apply two coats of colorless topcoat over my nails for BN 
” S. 4 

extra protection, add several coats of this same liquid during the week. A && 

















WAVE NET BY ; Elizabeth's best manicure tip: let polish dry thoroughly for longest wear. = 
~ salle get Re. 
, d, /, é; aa A HERE IS an exercise to help hands to become more supple, more graceful: ‘% \ 
, Press vour wrists and forearms together, fingers loosely closed, as if | 
Tailored to fit . making a fist. With pressure, flip palms of hands back. Separate hands 
snugly and / | de. i / l hi ey : 
. ° . re er ) Ine P ? ¢ / 
comfortably all and arms; spread fingers wide, being careful to keep fingertips touching. eh Ne / 
night long without ’ , . hee 
pinning. PRACTISE the following exercise to improve the contours of the upper arm: [\ i<—_J A 
NN 
Raise the elbows to shoulder level, forearms hanging in straight lines, | ‘\ 
‘ 25¢ at Beauty Shops, fingers pointed forward, Swing forearms like pendulums. Repeat ten times. \ \ 
Department and Chain 
Stores Everywhere. 
Seeeececvccccccecececsocoes 
. 
¢ ENJOY CHATELAINE REGULARLY < 
« 
. , 2 ° , > a ? ; ; MI - 
@ Subscribe to Chatelaine, and have each & THIS IS the season for blondes and Betty-Jean is admitted 
4 copy delivered to you in the comfort @ ly a blonde by choice. She found her right shade (most 
e of your own home. It's easy, it's con- @ ‘ . : P ee 
@ venient — and it saves you money! . wr blondes don't) after several months’ experimenting. Coule 
‘’ r . ~ r r > : . 
e : -J ES / ) ¢ you become a blonde? The truth is, anyone can. But 
© 24 ISSUES FOR ONLY $2.50 ° BETTY-JEAN TALBOT ecome a blonde? The 
@ Write to: : a word of caution: attempt the extreme shades of blond- 
4 Circulation Manager, ‘Chatelaine’, © “1 like a hairstyle that neither snow, rain, nor hectic ness only if your hair is medium brown or lighter, or light 
48; University Ave., Toronto 2, Canad e f , - : : 
e y Bis onto 2, Ca a : . , . i : . 19 . 
: : rkinge hours will disturb.” Betty-Jean's beauty budget . , " vere Som i ee — 
« (This rate good only in Canada). ° gi eee eer : = . brown commencing to grey. For then your skin tones are 
® —— ™ ; = sas ; 
. affords a salon hairdo once a week. She usually has her = ae a eye - ; 
COCCCCCOOCOEOO EEOC EEEOOEEOES . fair and will be complemented by the new lighter coloring. 
hair set in a casual but sleekly smooth pageboy with a , (The dark-haired wom- 





dip at each side and the ends turned smoothly under. The an usually has a dark- 





setting lasts three or four days without nightly pinups. er complexion.) The 


HERE'S HOW fo Set this hairdo: newest before-the-tint- 


1. Front and side hair is set ing trial now available 


; — 
in rollers all turned downward in salons is variou 


from a low imaginary part, as colored hairpieces 


indicated. Make a large for- which you can use as 


ward-turned pin curl before try-ons.” Try this pre- 
each ear. Keep the curls flat bleach preview in day- 


light (an artificial 





2. The rol "e- f : : 
2. The rollers at centre-fron light deceives). Only 


are back-flanked by two large hair in tiptop « di- 





rollers which are back-turned 





\ tion should be bleach- 


ed. The newest idea in hblond-ing is to color the hair thre 


3. Back has short smooth 


ene 
crown, Set ends in a row of or four shades of blondness: light at the crown; lightest 


sideways-turned rollers. These around the front hairline; darker tones at the back of (ht 
head P 2 eevee 
are to be turned right if the lead and nape of neck. Hair isn't normally all one 


part is on the left side: left and shading cuts down the frequency of retouching 
if the part Is m the rieht 

S »p i] P 
side. Then divide lower hair TRIPPING and bleaching dry the hair, so steam ar 


li al , ” Lo ° 
evenly and set in a single roy eaiments are helpful. Use special shampoo for 


or Bleached hair; follow with a conditioning crem« 


4/ 4/ of downward-turned rollers 
4 Hai al nape of neck S Sef 
el CONSIDER all the aspects of blond-ing: to complemen 
in two rows of fiat up- n l 
/ few coloring you will need a new paler make-up, Su , 
turned pin curls as indicated. eve D 


shadow — and new wardrobe items. 
PLAIN OR FILTER TIP 
CIGARETTES 





* 
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LUXITE-KAYSER creates the finest in fashion Now at your 
lingerie with new Tissue Tricot of Du Pont nylon! favorite stores 
Beautifully silken-soft, Tissue Tricot Nylon has a ‘dentified by 
7 , wi this Du Pont 
r n arl-lik acity. An t nh -ligh . 
adiant pe ike opacity na s whisper-light Feature tac 
blissfully comfortable springtime, summertime — 
any time! Discover Tissue Tricot Nylon now — the 
new dimension in lingerie elegance made possible by Du Pont nylon. 
Better Things 
for Better Living 
- through Chemistry 


DUPONT OF CANADA LIMITED MONTREAL 


NY-60-10 
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ADDED ATTRACTIONS 
FOR YOUR BATHROOM 


See story on page + 


Right: Combination tissue and magazine 
holder of birch to hang on the 


bathroom wall at home or at the cottage. 





Left: This chrome extension 


rod with four sections 





extends from 4 to 14 inches 


Left: This towel rod extends 
at each end to create space 


for stockings or guest towels. 





Right: For a clean uncluttered wall 


urface just flick a finger and toothbrush, 


soap and glass disappear in the wall. 





C Ausive ... yet so lasting, 








so memorable. 


We wish to thank the following Canadian companies for their parti 





n 3-Way Switch on One Bathroom. 


% . . 
The lilting fragrance of iinshin: ‘achinahemnseactbaidints adeeaaie aaa 
a i Industries, Canadian Wallpaper Mfrs., Dominion Linoleun 
Dom Rubhe DuB Flo-Glaze Paint Formica, Fronte Tile, Genet 
i : : on , —_ ATS ca, enac ile, yene 
4711 TOSCA Eau de Cologne \utomatic Equipment, Lady Galt Towels, Lau Products, Modernfold, Olsonite, P 
t I . S Association of B.C., Pond’s, Revere Electrical D 
e sutors. Tow \ e. Weston Tile Co. Ltd.. F red Wiles Plumbing 
“Fs TS T > 7 ” ’ . . 
says how fragile, how fresh, how in yowied wale ssi cali csc ca Rta 
= oe e for units are available at lumber dealers 
J } 32a c > TO y : . . . . | | 
guilless you are - yet how knowing. For your complete list of furnishings clip coupon below. Mail to 
Chatelaine's Home Plenni Department, 481 Uni “ont 
S ariment, 4 iversity Ave., Toront 


ete list of furnishing specifications of Chatelai 





POPE Xthaes ssnsanninatybareagevieeateratedees NT 


TOSCA - a creation of*4711” imported 
from Cologne, the city of “4711” fame. 
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Hands that do things— 
but look as though they live a life of ease. 


No matter how busy your hands may be, you can keep them smooth and lovely with 
Noxzema medicated care. 

Noxzema works 3 ways to prevent rough, chapped hands. |, it morsturzzes—regular 

3, it helps heal — Noxzema’s exclusive 


use keeps hands soft and supple. it soothes. 
medication penetrates, helps nature repair the little cracks that make chapped hands 


so red and sore. 
T . e he awe ae ie 
Noxzema is such good, honest cream, made by skin-care specialists. It is greaseless, 


ree of heavy perfumes. So it feels and smells fresh as air. 


Let Nox: a Skin Cream keep vour hands naturally lovely, through all the chores 
et Noxzema Skin Cream keep your 


our busy day may bring you. 
Noxzema... naturally 

















SPECIAL 
OFFER! 


for this 
sensational 
new 


GRAPEFRUIT 
SPOON 


by 1847 Rogers Bros. Canada’s Finest Silverplate 


We offer you this exceptional 
buy because we want you to exam- 
ine this smartly designed, practical 
beauty in your own home. These 
grapefruit spoons with serrated 
edges scoop out chunky segments 
quick as a wink... spell an end to 
grapefruit ‘‘juice in the eye.’’ 
They’re perfect too for other fruits 
and frozen desserts. 


Sophisticated modern, contem- 
porary or traditional—you’ll find 
the pattern you’ll cherish and 
you'll appreciate the fine detail, 
the perfect balance, the superb 
craftsmanship .. . things that are 
synonymous with 1847 Rogers 
Bros. Silverplate. 


> eg?” 
ROGERS © 


LET THE GLEAM OF SILVERWARE 
REFLECT YOUR GOOD TASTE 


“\ 


\ 
j \ | r 
— \ —_— oo 


\ 


| \ \ 









Flair Springtime Daffodil 


AVAILABLE IN FOUR PATTERNS 
CHECK THE ONE YOU WANT 





ONLY 


100 





NEW! GRAPEFRUIT SPOONS — Serrated edges 
eliminate the need for cutting Grape- 
fruit sections. Order several today. 
Offer is limited. 


OFFER IS LIMITED. MAIL YOUR COUPON 
TODAY TO: 

Rogers Cutlery Co. 

296 Richmond St. West, Toronto, Ont. 


Please rush me the following 
| enclose $ $1.00 for each of the patterr ecked 
below 4 for $3.75 
Reflect (illus. above) Flas 
Springtime Daffod 
Name 
Street 
City Prov 


This special offer will be withdrawn when present stocks are depleted. (Good in Canada only) 
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HOW GOOD ARE TV SHOWS FOR WOMEN? 


Continued from page 31 


Private TV 
has made these 
hostesses 
local stars 








Jane Weldon, CFCY-TV, 
Charlottetown 





Sally Merchant, CFQC-TV, 
Saskatoon 





Hope Garber, CFPL-TV, 
London, Ont. 




















Joy Perkins, CKCK-TV, 
Regina 





Wendy Hicks, CKVR-TV, 
Barrie, Ont. 


Helen Crocker, CKCW-TV, 
Moncton 


Laura Lindsay, CFRN-TV, 
Edmonton 








Continued from page 31 
My research has convinced me of 
three things 
|. Eighty percent of imported 
American daytime television is taste- 
less, mediocre and superficial 
2. CBC programing is more intelli- 
gent but some shows lack gusto and 
others (trying to be all things to all 
women) often wind up entertaining 
only themselves 
3. So long as women watch soap 
operas and quiz shows and continue 
to buy their sponsors’ products. there’s 


unlikely to be any great change in 


present imported daytime television 
A year ago I wrote a piece ibout 


children’s television programs for this 


magazine and quoted the hope of 
educators that TV would be win- 
dow on the world.” If the kind ele- 
vision I’ve been watching la Is 
indicative of the world we In, 
it's a world that I, for one, do 


without. 

Which is not to say I did 
some shows I liked. I thoug al 
CBC’s afternoon network show. ‘pen 
House, was usually satisfying 


largely to the attitude of its pr e 
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ull women) that the Canadian house- 
vife has a brain in her head, and to 
the quiet charm of emcee Anna Cam 
eron, who declares, “I can’t bear coy 
ness or silliness or fripperies—all that 
us girls together’ stuff.” I found many 


women who told wouldn't 


me they 
think of missing Open House every 
afternoon at two-thirty. On the other 
hand, many others told me they find 
the program slow and “chatty” at an 
hour when they're tired and crave a 
bit of stimulating fun. P.M. Party, 
which follows Open House, aims to 
fill this need but as far as I’m con- 
cerned lacks impact and personality. 

An American show I liked was 
Woman! (CBS), which is actually a 
series of “specials” with intriguing 
titles like The Marriage That Failed, 
Raise Children By The 
Book, Who Tells Me How To Dress?, 


and Are They Marrying Too Young? 


You Can't 


Its producer, Fred Freed, told me that 
a single program takes two or three 
months to prepare, and costs close to 
one hundred thousand dollars, almost 
as much as an evening show 

In lighter vein, I liked On The Go 
(CBS), a 
brief 


people in different jobs, different back- 


midmorning show with 


interviews and vignettes of 
grounds, different ways of life; The 
Verdict Is Yours (CBS), a late-after- 
noon program of simulated courtroom 
dramas with real lawyers and a jury 
verdict which producer Eugene Burr 
swears is not known in advance; and 
(NBC), 


which relates human interest stories 


The House on High Street 


based on the files of the Court of Do- 
Reruns of old 
such as W. C. 


Fields, Rosalind Russell and Humph- 


Relations. 
with 


mestic 
movies, stars 
rey Bogart, were often the highlight 
of my day. 

Whether my likes and dislikes are 
of any importance is questionable. As 
a writer with two school-age sons 
and a part-time housekeeper, I’m ap- 
parently not the girl the sponsors are 
ifter. An audience research bulletin 

om Ottawa recently declared, “Most 

iytime programs are designed to ap- 
eal to the tastes and interests of 
\irs. Canuck on the assumption that 
he spends most of her rather lonely 
ne in the house, with either the 
dio or the TV on for company.” 
At any rate, very little daytime TV 
is good enough to make me want to 
p looking. 
Somebody must look. Canada has 
10.000 homes with television sets 
ol T¥ 


3. Some private stations channel in 


stations, including the 


y in the morning; others, like the 


iC, aren't available before noon 


Most of them boast a regular hostess 
and a daily women’s program featur 
ing cooking and sewing demonstra 
tions, fashion shows, interviews with 
local and visiting celebrities, music. 
art, handicrafts and decorating. 
According to audience surveys and 


the letters which pour in. the hostess 


On a private-TV 
popular 


Lar ge and 


women’s show is a 
pretty person in her com- 


munity loyal followings 
attest to the status of such well-known 
personalities as Hope Garber (CFPIL 
r'V, London); Wendy Hicks (CKVR 
IV. Barrie); Sally Merchant (CFQC 


[V. Saskatoon): Kay MacLeod 


(CJLH-TV, Lethbridge); and Marion 
Sherman (CKBI-TV, Prince Albert) 
Ihe list is endless 

For most Canadian women, of 
course, the best-known daytime shows 
ire the CBC’s two network programs 
Open House and P.M. Party 


Open House, an unsponsored show 








You're completely 


carefree 


with wonderful new Kotex protection 


New Kotex napkins—c: ice of most wome: 

















of fashion 
to grace 

your pretty é 
‘the 1960 look 


feet... 
in shoes 


Subtlest of Spring colours, softest of exquisite leathers, 
beautifully hand-made by 


skilled Italian craftsmen... * 
with the matchless comfort of oll 
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Look for the famous brand names at better shoe stores across Canada. 
D'ANTONIO + D’AMICO « OD'ANGELINO + OD'ANTONETTES ¢ DA PINZA © PALIZZIO 








New member 
in the 
family! 


COATS 







heavy 
duty 
mercerized 
thread 










Look For The 
Orange Spool 


For many decades Coats Super Sheen has been a household 
word for the very best in thread. 

Now, because of the demand for a superior thread for heavy 
fabrics requiring stronger stitching, there is new Coats Super 
Sheen Heavy Duty Thread. Mercerized and colour-fast, this 
quality thread is available at better stores near you. 


J, & P. COATS (Canada) LIMITED 
6002 





is now in its fifth year. Its aim? “To 
provide a varied, interesting, informa- 
tive, entertaining half-hour show for 
an audience composed mainly of 
women.” Its producer is Peggy Nairn, 
a Kitchener, Ontario, girl with a 
Fine Arts background, and its pro- 
gram organizer is Joan Lorraine, 
formerly senior program assistant for 
the CBC in London, England. Four 
years ago the well-known IV host 
Fred Davis joined Anna Cameron as 
joint emcee. 

As well as regular program features 
like Mme. Benoit’s inimitable cooking 
lessons and beauty hints by attractive 
Lydia, who receives a tremendous 
amount of fan mail, Open House has 
presented everything from child guid- 
ance to space travel, hat-making to 
anthropology, marriage counseling to 
amateur dramatics, geriatrics to Chi- 
nese art. 

In lighter vein were interviews with 
the man who makes Marlene Diet- 
rich’s hats, a recipe for Christmas 
cookies which brought in five thou- 
sand requests, and a do-it-yourself 
vocal kit entitled Everybody Can Sing. 

Even Open House is not every 
woman’s cup of tea. “Dull...” “Too 
refined . . .” “Not enough life on it” 
were some of the answers I got when 
I asked a cross-section of Toronto 
housewives what they thought of the 
show. It didn’t surprise me too much, 
therefore, to discover that on an aver- 
age day in 1959, Open House was seen 
by 303,000 people in 213,000 homes, 
whereas P.M. Party, immediately fol- 
lowing it, was watched by 733.000 
people in 333,000 homes. 

“Entertainment-plus” is the way 


youthful producer Sid Wayne de- 
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scribes P.M. Party. He hails emcee 
Alan Millar, an  agreeable-looking 
young man from Vancouver, as ° 
appealing personality and a creative 
interviewer.” Backing Millar are 
Daniel the Spaniel, the show’s mascot: 
Donna Miller and Allan Blye (voca- 
lists); and Rudy Toth’s orchestra 

According to Sid Wayne, this year’s 
P.M. Party is more sophisticated, and 
unwilling to stake all on pure enter- 
tainment. “Five years ago a show 
could sell glitter. Now we have to take 
a stand.” he told me. Accordingly, 
mixed in with the songs and patter 
are panel discussions (Is The Christ- 
mas Season Too Long?) and _inter- 
views with guests like the extrasensory 
perception expert who predicted that 
Princess Margaret would be married 
within the next two years to a man 
whose initials are some combination 
of R.J.T. Several days in a row I for- 
got to turn this show on, and when I 
did there seemed no good reason not 
to turn it off. 

In five Canadian cities — Halifax, 
Montreal, Ottawa, Winnipeg and 
Vancouver — the CBC also maintains 
local women’s shows. In Toronto, 
half a dozen of these were screened 
for me: Vancouver’s Be Our Guest, 
with the Mortimers, a husband-and- 
wife team, questioning an East In- 
dian in a turban about how to make 
good curry; Winnipeg’s Mary Liz 
Show, featuring a demonstration of 
Mexican art; and the Joan Marshall 
Show from Halifax, dealing with a 
visit to a private school which puts 
stress on old-fashioned ways of learn- 
ing. Montreal Matinee is hosted by a 
man, sportscaster Burt Adkins, and 


carries news and weather bulletins, 
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WHAT KIND OF T¥ SHOWS 
FOR WOMEN WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO SEE MORE OF? 


We're offering no prizes — no cars, mink coats or even passes-for- 
two to the local Bijou. All we want to know is what you feel is 
missing, or not plentiful enough, in today’s TV programing for 
women. Mail the coupon below to Chatelaine, 481 University Ave- 


2. In a future issue we'll report on what you tell us. 


“I wish TV would give us ..... 
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7? 8426 664.5% 2.6.9 4.34 ' 4 
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My city or town: .... , 
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nterviews, fashion features and a 
short kiddies’ program. In Ottawa, two 
Burke 


Houser) and a man (David Scrivens) 


women (Angela and Edie 
10st a lively twice-a-week local call- 
ed Afternoon Edition. Like the private 
shows, all these local programs find 
their strength in their regional appeal 

Why isn't there more daytime stuft 
on our own CBC network? 

“Lack of time, lack of studios and 
staff, lack of money,” says a CBC 
spokesman. 

“Lack of initiative,” says an adver- 
tising man. “There’s no network lead- 
CBC’s got 


to be more aggressively progressive.” 


ership in the CBC. The 


He added, “In all fairness, Canada has 


only been in the television business 
for about eight years.” 


of all CBC 


daytime hours are those of CBFT in 


Busiest studios in the 


Montreal, the French network. Be- 
cause of its language difference French 
Canada must manufacture its own TV 
fare, including five different drama- 
Velder— 


concerning life in a Montreal boarding 


tic series of which Pension 


house—is most popular with women. 

CBFT’s one daytime show for wom- 
en is called Bonjour Madame, and 
appears three afternoons a week, with 


Monday’s show discussing madame as 


wife and mother; Wednesday’s, travel, 


news and 


intellectual matters; and 
Friday's, fashion, beauty and health. 
Once a week there’s a short cooking 
lesson. CBFT enters more than a mil- 
lion homes a month, including Win- 
nipeg and New Brunswick. 
Generally speaking, women in the 
prairie provinces and the Maritimes 
are a captive audience of Canadian 
r'V, getting either the CBC brand, a 
local private station, or both. Women 
in southern parts of British Columbia 
and a few 
pro- 
well. Canada’s largest TV 


and Ontario, in Montreal 


border cities can get American 
grams as 
viewing audience lives in the Toronto- 
Hamilton area. 

Before Maritimes and prairie read- 
ers wither with envy, let me tell you 
about one recent day I spent watching 
American television. 
when I finally 


It was nine-thirty 


settled down with a cup of Strong 


coffee and Life of Riley, a show that 


never fails to rile. William Bendix was 


still interpreting the American hus- 
band as a bumbling idiot-child, and 
his wife was still her wise, sweet, gay, 


efficient self. Along with an estimated 
829,000 people in the Toronto area, 


(82 percent of them women) I saw 


the thing to a predictable finish, and 


then I switched channels to NBC. 

NBC's 
Dough-Re-Mi, a guessing game built 
Hunch, 


name, 


four morning shows are 


around song titles; Play Your 
explained more or less by its 
[he Price Is Right, a giveaway show 
with a panel of four contestants, and 


Concentration, “the game where the 


ability to concentrate pays off.” 
Of these, The Price Is Right is un- 


deniably the slickest and the most 


wildly generous with its gifts, which 
are likely to include such baubles as 


yachts, ermine scarves, ruby brace 


lets and cupboards full of lead crystal. 


Panelists bid against each other for 


each gift; whoever winds up closest 


to the actual retail price wins it. 
Emcee Bill Cullen, an ex-Quiz Kid, 
manages with the aid of a quizzical 
grin and an offhand manner—to take 
the curse off a program that is so 
clearly devoted to the principle of get- 
ting something fot 

While NBC 


CBS contents 


nothing. 


runs its quiz shows, 
reruns of I 
Bride. CBS 
Rowe Show, Rowe 
Jack Paar 
who CBS hopes will turn out to be 


Arthur 


itself with 


Love Lucy and December 
also runs the Red 


being a sort of daytime 


another Godfrey. (Prediction: 


he'll never make it.) At noon, my 


two young sons came home and the 


TV had to be turned off while we ate 


lunch. It was one o'clock before I 


discovered I'd missed the first two 
soap operas of the afternoon, Search 
For Tomorrow, and Guiding Light 
Fortunately I wasn't too late to catch 
Meet The 
funny husband-and-wife cooking team 


from Buffalo, N.Y 


Millers, an unconsciously 
, who were working 
on a sea-food casserole. Two o'clock 
found me gawking at what I believe 
is absolutely the worst show on tele 
vision, NBC's highly 
For A Day 
Queen For A 


tears and troubles 


popular Queen 


Day 


The day I watched, 


specializes in 


four unhappy women were competing 
for the title of Queen, the fulfilment of 
their “wish.” and additional loot. One 
of them wished for exercise equipment 
for her child who had polio; anothet 
begged for money to buy her aged 
mother a ticket from Europe to New 
York; a third wanted a Bible written 
in Braille for her Born Again mother- 
in-law, who was going blind; and the 
fourth contestant needed an electric 
typewriter so that her paralyzed hus 
band could write his life story 

Ihe sad stories were related, a clap 
o-meter affair measured the applause 
and the with the 


woman paralyzed 


husband was crowned Queen For A 




















Makes you irresistible this saucy 
sorcery of POND’S High Lustre Lip- 
stick. It’s 
talizing! 

more than colour, for POND’S unique 
softening, enriching ingredient, “‘Allan- 


vibrant... exciting tan- 


Now, lip loveliness becomes 


toin,”’ adds a lustrous depth and sparkle 
never before possible. 

Try it! See how the new glow on your 
lips starts a spark in his heart when 
you wear POND’S High Lustre Lipstick! 
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NOTHING caoes so much 


fora woman... 


Beautiful eyes are your most important feature, so bring out 
all their hidden loveliness with Maybelline, 
natural-looking eye make-up preferred by women of good 
taste the world over. Maybelline makes every woman’s eyes 
beautiful. How very beautiful, you’ll never know until you try 


Maybelline Mascara, Solid or Cream Form 


Maybelline Automatic Eyebrow Pencil, Twin Refills 


Maybelline Iridescent Eye Shadow Stick 


For complete eve beauty, use Maybelline Professior al 


Eyelash Curler and Precision Tweezers 
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Married women are sharing this secret 


... the new, easier, surer protection 
for those most intimate marriage problems 


What a blessing to be able to trust in 
the wonderful germicidal protection 
Norforms can give you. Norforms have 
a highly perfected new formula that 
releases antiseptic and germicidal 
ingredients with long-lasting action. 
The exclusive new base melts at body 
temperature, forming a powerful pro- 
tective film that guards (but will not 
harm) the delicate tissues. 

And Norforms’ deodorant protection 
has been tested in a hospital clinic and 
found to be more effective than any- 






NORFORMS 


VAGINAL SUPPOSITORIES 





Tested by doctors... 


City 
trusted by women. 


Name 


Street 


thing it had ever used. Norforms elimi- 
nate (rather than cover up) 
embarrassing odors, yet have no 
“medicine” or ‘“‘disinfectant’’ odor 
themselves. 

And what convenience! These small 
feminine suppositories are so easy and 
convenient to use. Just insert — no 
apparatus, mixing or measuring. 
They're greaseless and they keep in any 
climate. 

Your druggist has them in boxes of 
12 for $1.50 and 24 for $2.50. 


Mail the coupon TODAY 
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FREE informative Norforms booklet 
Dept. CH-40, Norwich Pharmacal Co.., 
36 Caledonia Road, Toronto, Ontario 
Send me the explanatory Norforms booklet in a plain 
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Dav. The music soared. the cameras 
focused on her tearful face, the 
bouncing emcee planted a profession- 
al kiss on her cheek, and sexy-looking 
models wheeled in further gifts: an 
electric dryer, a sewing machine, nine- 
teen volumes of an encyclopedia and 
a lifetime supply of porcelain china! 

This is the program that has been 
attended, in the past fourteen years, 
by six million visitors: that has chosen 
3.660 Queens; has given away more 
than $16 million in gifts: received 17 
million letters from enthusiastic fans. 

Close on the heels of the worst 
show on TV came the second-worst 
show: Art Linkletter’s House Party 
Linkletter. whose book. Kids Say The 
Darndest Things!. is still on the best 
seller lists. was busy interviewing a 
line-up of precocious tots. Sample 
questions and answers were 

Linkletter: “Hello, sonny. What in 
your opinion is the problem age?” 

Small boy: “Thirty-five to forty. 
That’s when men lose their hair and 
women lose their looks.” 

Linkletter: “Hello. sonny. Who in 
your opinion are the two greatest men 
in the world?” 

Little boy: “You and Jesus.” 

When | subsequently asked an 
American producer whether the chil- 
dren were given their answers in ad 
vance, he said, “The show’s made in 
Hollywood. I understand he just goes 
into California schools and asks for 
some of their bright youngsters.” 

Well, I have my own opinion. 

At half-past three I faced a tough 
decision: should [I channel in to 
NBC’s daily soap opera. From These 
Roots, and discover whether Liz, a 
New England journalist, can have a 
career and marriage too? Or should 
I watch CBS’s The Verdict Is Yours, 
involving a young wife who is ac- 
cused of (1) having a love affair with 
her husband’s restaurant partner, and 
(2) poisoning the soup that was sent 
to the orphanage. 

Because the soap opera (according 
to a Family Tree sent me by the net- 
work) involved twenty-two characters. 
and I’m terrible at remembering 
names, I settled for Verdict. 

Discussing The Verdict Is Yours. 
producer Gene Burr told me, “We 
build these cases Ourselves, but our 
legal staff makes sure they're legally 
correct. We engage real lawyers to 
present the cases, and we lock the 
jury into the dressing room until they 
reach a majority verdict. Nobody 
knows their verdict in advance: our 
production staff even bets on it.” Ver- 


dict has been on TV for two years 
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and has won the silver gavel of th« 
American Bar Association for exce 
lence. Another human interest pro 
gram that’s winning good critical re 
view is NBC’s House On High Stre: 
(based on Domestic Court case 

whose producer worries, “It’s almo 

an axiom in this business that if it 

good, nobody looks at it.” 

Talking to other producers, | 
heard the same thing: everybody cries 
for intelligent TV fare, but nobody 
looks at it. Everybody praised Cap 
tain Kangaroo as the best children’s 
show, but CBS had to pour eight mi! 
lion dollars into it before it broke 
even. Everybody loved Home, star 
ring glamorous Arlene Francis, but 
women mysteriously shunned the pro 
gram after a while. And as an adve1 
tising man said to me, “Most spon 
sors are interested in just one thing 
how much will it cost them to talk to 
one thousand women per commercial 
minute.” 

When I asked an American pro 
ducer how come his network provided 
nothing all day for preschool children 
whereas CBC has several afternoon 
programs, he admitted, “Our programs 
are slanted to the housewife who has 
the purchasing power. It would be un 
realistic to pretend otherwise.” Said 
another: “The recipe for a good TV 
show starts off the same as the old 
French recipe for rabbit stew, to wit 
first get your rabbit.” 

So long as programs are rated sole 
ly on how many rabbits — that 1s, 
women viewers—they can get for a 
sponsor, it appears unlikely that U.S 
rV will improve. Why should it? 

The CBC is less sponsor-conscious 
but even here no motivational re 
search has established what sort of 
shows Mrs. Canada wants to watch 
Is she keen for morning exercises? 
Nutrition hints? Dressmaking courses’ 
More interviews and news of the 
world? Or is she too tired and listless 
for anything more demanding than 
variety programs, quiz games, and th 
long-discussed, but as yet unwritte! 
all-Canadian soap opera? 

One slim hope arises in the ne 
private television stations which a! 
currently being licensed, and whi 
are expected to present keen con 
petition to the CBC within the ne 
couple of years. Will Canadian priva 
['V offer us something new and b 
ter? Or will it be the same old sto 
of the U.S. sponsor and his und 
criminating rabbit? 

I rather think we’re in for more 


the same old stuff. 


Let’s hope I’m wrong. I 


























Spring showers mean extra health hazards 
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Provide your family with an extra margin of vitamins and help 

guard against spring colds and other illnesses which may be associated 
with vitamin deficiency. Each tiny ONE-A-DAY* (BRAND) MULTIPLE 
VITAMIN tablet contains seven essential vitamins, including B)2 

all the vitamins a normal adult or child needs to take. 
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Have you a problem family? If you want to learn to get along with 


other people, there’s no better place to begin than right at home 


.e° 22° 2 hrat Ghd Vi ¢ 


Your sister 1s always borrowing your clothes and re- 
turning them in a shambles—if she returns them. Your 
little brother embarrasses you to tears. Your father’s 


s it's to announce 


not around much, and when he 
you have too much lipstick on or that you have to be 
home at a ridiculous hour. 

But your mother is the worst problem of all. When- 
ever you have the girls in. she has to be the life of 
the party. Other mothers don’t act that way, so why 
does she? And she’s always asking what you think 
and where you're going and what you're doing. 

If they'd only leave you alone. There are times 
you're absolutely sure no one else has such a difficult 
family to live with! When this happens—and it almost 
invariably does to all of us—it’s time to stop short 
and take a wider view. 

Every member in the family has his own personal 
life and feelings. All are individuals—like you. 

Your sister may be careless but probably she'd 


lend you her last pair of nylons if you needed them. 


She’s at least generous. Are you? Your brother teases 
because you take the bait so beautifully. Instead of 
sulking, can’t you see what he’s doing and laugh? 
As for parents, they're just you—grown up. They're 
not strange and alien beings who are selfishly trying 
to curtail your interests and activities. They once went 
through the same uncertainties, qualms, embarrass- 
ments and fears. Often they're trying to save you from 
something painful when they say a definite, “no.” 
Imagine yourself being a mother. How would you 


» 


be with a daughter? When your mother asks what 
you're doing and thinking, maybe she’s doing a little 
remembering, not prying. And your father—have you 
ever confided in him, asked for his advice, or have 
vou made him fall into the responsible-father figure 
who simply gives orders and doles out money? 

The family doesn't revolve around you for your 
own selfish interests. You’ve got to bend and give with 
it, not just take what you want without considering 
the other members. 





Starting next month you can share your problems with Susan Cooper. If your letter isn’t answered in this colun 
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“All I want in the world is a black dress to wear 


Many are the ways of marking a staked claim. 


to a special party. Mother says I can’t have one, 


and [ don't see why.” 


There are many sophisticated dresses in red, 
green or even. white, if it’s sophistication you want. 
Your mother might think you'd look ghastly in 
black, and unless your coloring is good, you just 
might, so consider that factor. However, if your 
mother objects because black is an “old” color, 
try to compromise. Find two or three dresses that 
are mostly black, or have bright touches, then ask 
her if she won't come shopping to help you choose 
One that you can both agree on. She may be afraid 
you want to look like something out of Charles 


Addams. 





Across the country they vary: 


In Nova Scotia, the boys and girls going steady 
wear the same hats. When the beautiful relation- 
ship is ended, the injured party buys a new hat, 
telling the world he (or she) is flying solo again. 


Joan Graham, Dartmouth, N.S. 


In one part of Ontario the girls wear a dog collar 
around their ankle with their steady’s name on it. 


Sue Pratt, Kitchener, Ont. 


And in British Columbia the girls hang a noose of 
ribbon from the ceiling to his height. 


Linda Madsen, Kelowna, B.C. 











His private museum cou relp 


John Willard, nineteen, of Saint John, is deep in a 
hobby that could become his life work—and a source 
of fascinating data for future marine historians. He’s 
building up a Museum of Ocean Travel. Haunting the 
public library, the New Brunswick Museum and the 
shipping offices of Saint John, where ships the world 
over berth during the winter season, he’s collected so 
far: 250 photographs, 400 menus, 35 passenger lists, 
a number of ship models, a cigarette box made from 


Write to Susan Cooper, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue 


timbers of the Aquitania, an enameled pin with the 
ship’s crest from the Lusitania, and notebooks full 
of information 

John’s ambition crystallized when he read about the 
Andrea Doria disaster and decided that someone 
should chronicle disasters to ocean liners and collect 
any available relics of them. Currently John hopes for 
a job afloat as stenographer on a North Atlantic liner 
where he can add even more to his ocean travel lore. 


— MARY McKINNEY. 


in, it will be by mail. No names will be published. 


Toronto 2 
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RReassurance...a mother’s gift to her daughter! 


No words can reassure your daughter better than yours. 


Maybe she’s a gay, carefree extrovert . . . or a 
mysterious, thoughtful introvert. Perhaps she’s suddenly 
become too sophisticated for that wonderful “‘Little 
Girl’? closeness you used to share. But under it all, of one 
thing you can be sure—there are moments when you 
are the only one she trusts. 


Don’t let her down. Here’s your chance to recapture 


Introduce your daughter to TEEN-AGE—the first and only napkin 
designed for active young women ! 


that warm, wonderful relationship once more—on a 
woman to woman basis. 


Don’t leave it up to the school system . . . a sympathetic 
friend ... whispered gossip in the gang. This is your 
opportunity! For nothing can replace a mother’s love 
and reassurance. 

Share this first step of “growing up”? with her—and 
you will grow closer to her and be worthy of her trust. 


ea « a * * 7 * * « 


Of FREE INSTRUCTION BOOKS: Please send me my free copy of 
@ Extra absorbency without extra bulk gives sure protection—no matter -/ caer 
iecunmiaes girl wap ‘i add ” | “How shall I tell my daughter? —a 13 page book to help you answer your daughter's * 
se P Ox most perplexing questions. 
® Slimmer contoured and compressed, Teen-Age was specially designe NY _| “Growing up and liking it” contains 24 fact-packed pages on feminine protection; what's 
to fit lithe figures. a taboo, what's O.K. on "those days” and tips to help her feel her best 
: eit ~ ee : ES = pag \ 
® Exclusive new Feminine Fabric’’* cover in dainty pastel blue design r, Ny ¥ Miss Anne Gilbert, Box 6326, Montreal, Quebec. * 
that absorbs instantly. vA ban 
fw mend \. 
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I was steno to the stars 


Being a public stenographer is more than a job — it’s an 


adventure. With Burt Lancaster and Kay Thompson I staggered 


through days as improbable as a movie. Gregory Peck 


turned me dizzy. And Adlai Stevenson left me limp with work — 


and blushing with a compliment 


TI plodded despondently through com- 
mercial school convinced that a type- 
writer was simply a machine through 
which one churned great stacks of dull 
work. Later I made the surprising dis- 
covery that it could also take me into a 
world of exciting personalities, such as 
Hollywood’s Burt Lancaster and Gregory 
Peck; Kay Thompson, the vivacious 
singer-actress-author (she writes the en- 
trancing Eloise stories ); and the American 
politician with the statesman’s mind, Adlai 
Stevenson. 

But it didn’t happen all at once. As a 
public stenographer in London, England, 
| worked out a pretty grueling apprentice- 
ship before | was given any “star” assign- 
ments. I spent the first six months going 
from office to office, never staying long 
enough to become familiar, let alone 
bored, with any one job. Then came pro- 


By SUSAN THACKERAY 


motion to hotel work which was far more 
fun—and far more nerve-racking. 

Offices are much of a muchness, but the 
oddest people stay in London hotels. Like 
the New Zealand horse dealer with a 
penchant for working from the tub—the 
door modestly bolted, of course. But until 
you've tried taking dictation over the 
roar of bath taps, you haven't really lived! 

I traded my first movie star for a timber 
merchant after one maddening day. Burt 
Lancaster was not well known in England 
at that time, although he had been a 
Hollywood name for quite a few years. 
He arrived with a flourish of publicity 
and an entourage of managers and asso- 
ciates and moved into the Savoy Hotel. 

I must admit that I had never heard 
of him in those days and was quite taken 
aback when he said, “Suppose I give you 
my autograph now and get it over?” This 





Burt Lancaster bustled, aides yelled, bells rang—my head split. 





























= 





While Kay Thompson rehearsed, 
my "office" was a café table. 


may have been a friendly joke—I don't 
know. | said I didn’t collect autographs, 
which was unpardonably rude, and I 
blush now when I think of it. 

That wasn’t a good start to the day 
and it didn’t get any better as time went 
on. The telephone rang incessantly; there 
seemed to be dozens of people running in 
and out of the suite, pushing bells and 
yelling for room service. It was all quite 
bewildering. 

Burt Lancaster seemed nice enough— 
a little larger than life, perhaps. But he 
Was so busy being the dynamic Hollywood 
personality that we never got around to 
doing any work. “Now then,” he would 
say with determination—and the _ tele- 
phone would shrill again and a member 
of the troupe would rush in to tell him 
of an appointment or a good idea for the 
movie they were apparently planning. | 
left at five o’clock having achieved noth- 
ing but a splitting headache and a nasty 
feeling that | must have been Mr. Lan- 
caster’s most useless secretary. 

| was so upset by the whole day that 
| traded assignments with another agency 
girl, knowing that I would be doing 
everyone a favor. Janice was thrilled to 
work for Burt Continued on page 134 
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ormtit feolang! 


Look at me! | feel free... in my action-designed new Romance Bra! 


Q. What's the bra you’re mad about... so glamourously glad about? 
y. Wam ) (- a0 mr-Lod flo] tre (-s-11-4 alte ade]eat-[alet-M ol’al eldaatileme halaat-].<-t-m dal Manley 

of elastic... and it’s the only bra that really does! 

Only Romance has equalift straps for balanced uplift. 

Only Romance has breathing elastic front band. 

Only Romance smoothes with ladder-stitched cup sections. 


Q. And what else does Romance'do? 


A. It looks pretty, too! Romance’s circle stitched cups 
foX-Yaaar-]al-1aneh’ae-jar-| 8-mr-lale mee) ahege)Mar-lale im alm el-lel a@i-i4e-1 0) 
release is of non-binding elastic. 


Q. Of course you’re mad about, glad about Romance! 
It gives you...? 
A. That Formfit Feeling. 


There's a Formfit 
fashion to give every 
figure That Formfit 
Feeling. 


Romance Bra #562 
Ofehacolam =iaer-le(eelaa) 
32-38A; 32-40B and C, 


Pas 


THE FORMFIT COMPANY + TORONTO’: PARIS * LONDON - NEW YORK » CHICAGO 
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“Heaven help me if I didn’t produce what Kay wanted the moment she asked” 


Continued from page 132 
Lancaster and spent three happy weeks 
amid all the noise and confusion 
They got along famously and the last 
I had heard, she had gone to Holly- 
wood on his advice and was making 
a fortune as a free-lance secretary. 

Strictly speaking, Kay Thompson 
couldn't really be classed as a movie 
star. There were a few more years 
to go before she starred with Fred 
Astaire and Audrey Hepburn in Funny 
Face and before she created her pre- 
cocious Eloise. But she was already 


the biggest cabaret sensation that 


London had had in a long while, and 





Grevory Peck soothed an aging 


actor, 


and left me starry-eyed with a smile. 


she and her three dancers packed the 


Cafe de Paris night after night. 

Kay Thompson was the most excit- 
ing and the most exhausting employer 
I ever had; she was also the most 
conspicuous. She always dressed in 
slim black slacks, white silk shirt and 
a vast mink coat. Off-stage she wore 
no make-up, except a slash of scarlet 
lipstick, when she remembered, and 
her blond hair was scragged back into 
— well, it was more of a spaniel tail 
than a pony tail. The effect was 
bizarre and bore no resemblance to 
the immaculate Kay Thompson who 
now appears occasionally on the Jack 
Paar television show. She had and 
still has — a deep throaty voice, a 
raucous laugh and was the friendliest 
person in the world 

Kay lived in a Chelsea apartment, 
did her own cooking in a tny kitchen 
and had rolls of beef specially flown 
in from Paris, which seemed to me to 
be about as exotic as you could get. 
Food was still rationed in England 
and Junch at Kay’s apartment was the 


high spot of my day. It was also, more 


often than not, the only meal of the 
day because from then on she ate or 
drank nothing until after her midnight 
show — by which time I was thankful 
to be sent home in a taxi, too tired 
even to be hungry. 

Gregory Peck 

Much as I loved her, Kay Thomp- 
son could be tiresome to work for. 
She had more vitality per square inch 
than anyone I'd ever met: half an 
hour’s casual conversation left me 
panting with the effort of trying to 
keep up with her. She seemed to talk 
about eight different things at once 
and at the same time was probably 
mapping out a new dance routine and 
a lyric or two. She had a terrifying 
temper and heaven help me if I didn't 
produce exactly what she wanted the 
very moment she thought of it. And 
she had no time to waste on expla- 
nations. 

Most of my work was done in the 
café where she was appearing, typing 
against the din of rehearsals, with 
people squabbling around me and ad- 
miring waiters hovering about to get 
a glimpse of Kay. 

She never did get the hang of Eng- 
lish currency. I would be sent to buy 
groceries, clutching great wads of 
folding money, but Kay was quite dis- 
interested in the accounts I presented. 
“Keep the change,” she would say, 
giving me enough money to pay my 
own grocery bills for a month. But let 
the dancers suggest they get more 
money and she flew into an immediate 
fury. 

When she left London I crawled in- 
to bed and slept for two solid days. 

Then there was the wonderful time 
when I was sent to work at Pinewood 
Studios where they were filming Man 
With a Million, starring Gregory Peck. 
I was thrilled to find that he was to 
be in the scenes being shot while I 
was there and I spent three blissful 
days gawking happily like any other 
fan. 

Gregory Peck was loved by every- 
one who worked with, for or near him. 
He was reserved, never threw his 
weight around in the studio and al- 
ways seemed mildly surprised when 
anyone asked for his autograph. He 
insisted On meeting everyone on the 
set —— including me, to my great joy. 


We had a quick chat about the movie 





and the fact that it hadn't rained since 
he arrived in England — all of which 
left me dizzy with excitement and al- 
most incapable of holding a pencil. 

One actor in particular must always 
remember him as a charmer. Over- 
come with nerves after being brought 
in at the last minute to play a scene 
with Gregory Peck, this elderly actor 
was fluffing take after take. He only 
had a few lines but he stumbled over 
them every time. After the seventh 
attempt, Peck sauntered over to him. 
“Don't let it throw you.” he said. “I 
had thirty-two takes on a line in one 
movie. There’s no hurry. We've got all 
the time in the world.” The next take 
was shot with no trouble at all 

Kay Thompson never dictated one 
word to me all the time I was with 
her, but Adlai Stevenson's correspon- 
dence was overwhelming. He insisted 
that his letters be word perfect—and 
he remembered exactly what he had 
said 

He had come to London at the end 
of a world tour and stayed at the 
Dorchester Hotel, along with his 
young son, John Fell Stevenson, and 
Bill Blair, his private secretary. I was 


flattered when I was sent to work for 


Mr. Stevenson—and very nervous. 
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Adlai Stevenson's correspondence was 


vast, and typing filled my evenings. 


Adlai E. Stevenson confirmed my 


theory that the more important the 


man, the more considerate he is to 
his staff. He always took the time to 
greet me with a friendly smile each 
morning and to ask how I was. Not. I 


imagine, that he particularly 


wanted 
to know, but it made me feel good for 


the rest of the day to think that such 


a busy man could even pretend to 
care. 

He worked in the drawing room of 
Hyde Park. 


There each morning he would go 


his suite overlooking 
through his vast personal correspon- 
dence, answering each letter with care, 
He dictated quickly, without pause— 
and all morning long. After lunch I 
was handed over to Bill Blair who was 
in charge of the mechanics of the 
trip and liaison with Stevenson’s home 
office. He would give me thirty or 
forty more letters, and at the end 
of the day I staggered home, some- 
times with two shorthand books full 
of dictation. There was never any 
suggestion of slave driving; I'm sure 
that if I had not managed to get 
through all the work everyone would 
have been most kind and understand- 
ing. But somehow it was unthinkable 
that I should fail to return the letters 
as neatly typed as I knew how by nine 


o'clock the following morning. 


The whole atmosphere around 
Stevenson was one of efficiency and 
neatness. Nothing ever got mislaid. He 
was courtesy itself, but he once em- 
barrassed me beyond belief—in the 
kindliest way. 

I never mentioned the fact that I 
had ever done any acting. The word 
“actress” didn’t inspire much _ confi- 
dence in the business world, I felt. 
But a theatrical columnist discovered 
that | was working for Adlai Steven- 
son and called him up to confirm the 
story. I arrived the following morn- 
ing, went blithely into the drawing 
room as usual, to be greeted with: 
“Well, Miss Thackeray, I had no idea 
we had a celebrity on the staff!” 

This from the man who had so 
nearly become the most important 
figure in the Western world and who 
was a celebrity in his own right wher- 
ever he went. I felt very, very small 
indeed, 

Having been so stuffy with Burt 
Lancaster about autographs, I should 
be unimpressed by the signed copy of 
his book of speeches that Adlai Stev- 
enson gave me. But I am impressed 
and so very glad to own it that the 
fact that Mr. Stevenson has spelt my 
name wrong in the inscription doesn’t 
bother me at all. That book is my 
most prized souvenir of eight years’ 


hard but happy labor. END 
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MODEL ILLUSTRATED: SUPER 88 CONVERTIBLE COUPE A GENERAL MOTORS VALUE 





Where your spirits take WING... 
/ 





ses neem 


Soar away from the ordinary! Come for a ride in an Oldsmobile. 

It’s the most satisfying you’ve ever tried with the smooth authority of a 
Rocket engine at your command! In a matter of moments, your Oldsmobile 
Quality Dealer will show you how easy and practical it is to join the 


growing circle of people who know . . . there’s still nothing like a Rocket! 
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NATURAL MATE 
FOR EVERY MEAT. 


OCEAN SPRAY CRANBERRY SAUCE | 











Add Ocean Spray to 


— —" EN Oe 


m, and immediately it’s ‘‘Happy Easter’’! 
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Add Ocean Spray to ey, and suddenly Add Ocean Spray to Pot R 


it's a springtime treat! 


t, and magi- 
cally it becomes special-occasion good! 


M® Cuts the richness of fat meats 
4® Adds tresh fruit juiciness to dry meats 
M@® eaves a clean, fresh taste in your mouth 


MAKE EASTER | 
HOLIDAY BRIGHT! 


Whatever you’re having for Easter, make 
it tangier, tastier with Ocean Spray Cran- 
berry ‘Sauce. Wholesome and delicious! 
A tabortite treat with a// your meals! 


| CRANBERRY SAUCE 





The cranberry farmers’ 





/ 
Serve Ocean Spray everyday: ey ter 
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“CHINESE GARDEN” 
\ pretty linen tea cloth 
to be worked in cross-stitch 


Designed by Chatelaine Crafts Editor, Wanda Nelles 


Pagodas and trees, streams and bridges make a charming legend-and-stor) 
design—and an equally charming setting for your tea service, especially 
if your china is one of the Chinese patterns. Stamped cloth of fine white 
linen, 36x36 inches, $4.50: 54x54 inches, $5.25; 12-inch napkins, 35 
cents each. Mandarin-blue embroidery thread for cloth and four napkins. 
60 or 90 cents, depending on size of cloth. Please specify size. No. A-130 


Table mats of wood, bamboo or 
flat reed slats woven with 
varicolored yarns are perfect 
with modern pottery ware. In- 
structions, 25 cents. No. A-131 


Felt silencers are a necessary 
protection for your dining table 
Iwo thirds yard of 72-inch felt 
makes a set of four mats. Asbes- 
tos interlined. Instructions for 
making, 25 cents. No. A-132. 


Order from Wanda Nelles, Chatelaine Crafts Editor, 


Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2 
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What do Canadian homemakers want in a range‘? 


Basically you want a kitchen pal that will help you tempt your family with delicious looking recipes 
you've admired in magazines — and you want a range that’s easy to clean. You want these features 
in your ‘ideal’ range: a rotisserie for succulent roasts in less time... . plug out elements so element 
bowls and rings may be washed at the sink... an easy to clean oven with a picture window that won't 
fog... deep fat frying that’s safe and clean... range top, as well as oven cooking that’s automatic, 
and with a roast meter that buzzes when your roast is done to perfection. Yes, housewives all across 
Canada want these features in a range. And these are the very features that make 


MOFFAT RANGES 


: 


FOR 
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SSS 
ROTISS-O-MAT — Roasts are EASY TO CLEAN OVEN—Hi-Lo- 
cooked through evenly in 4 Matic rack unit is completely 
less time; flavour is sealed in removable; oven walls are satin 
...mmm deficious! Meat bastes smooth, bottom heat element 
itself as spit turns automati- lifts up for easy cleaning; 
cally, shrinkage is reduced. top element cleans itself, 
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HI-LO-MATIC OVEN— Oven rack EASY TO CLEAN TOP - Ele- 
adjusts by turning an exterior ments, porcelain drip bowls 
knob. Precision broiling and and chrome rings all lift right 
CANADA'S NO. 1 RANGE— The finest Moffat range ever... loaded with baking is simple . . . without out. Recessed top prevents 
the features you want most. Take a look next time you're shopping + worrying about burned fingers. liquids from running downsides, 


Moffat makes the difference in ranges, refrigerators, washers and dryers. 
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FIRST BLUSH Moisturizing Foundation... good for your 
on easily, conceals imperfections, holds make-up on all de 
CREME POWDER PAT... fine Luxuria powder blended with moisturizing 
foundation. Gives.a flaw-free finish, won't cake, streak or turn orange-y. 1. 
LUXURIA LIPSTICK ...New, enriched formula keeps lips smooth, lustrous, 
alluring. 11 Paris-inspired, fashion-right colors stay true under any light. 1.50 


FOR EYE-CATCHING ATTRACTION... Roll-O-Matic Mascara—waterproof, 
automatic. 1.75. Eyebrow Pencil—self-sharpening, 1.50. Liquid Eye Liner 
and Eye Shadow Stick—dramatic, colorful. Eye Liner 1.75, Stick 1.50 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER 


NEW YORK . 
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Coiffure by Alex ~ Harriet + 4 Ayer Photog ’ m 








AND RENEW THE OLD 


SUEDE SAVER is the new easy spray-on 
silicone treatment that now makes suede the 
. all-weather leather. Repels water, 
resists staining and rub-off. Makes 
old shoes like new, restores colour, 
brings up nap. Be sure to ask your 
shoe retailer for SUEDE SAVER When 
you buy a new pair of suede shoes. 
rae ®) A Dow Corning silicone product granted 

| amo the Chatelaine Seal of Approval 


STITT 
ask for SHOE SAVER for the whole family’s footwear. 








SPEAK OF LOVE 
... AND MURDER = 


Continued from page 28 


the prince 
before her 


finally going to malry 

As clearly as the view 
now, she could see the little town of 
Milrock. and the white clapboard cot- 
tage where she had grown up. The cot- 
taze had been intended merely as a 
temporary refuge, where she and her 
mother, Cornelia Warren, could wait 
for the war to end and Maggy’s 
father to return. He did not return and 
the temporary refuge became a perman- 
ent home. Of all the cogent arguments 
for remaining in Milrock one of the 
strongest was Cornelia W arren’s close 
friendship with Emily Beall. When the 
young navy wife became a widow Emily 
became a tower of strength. 

There were others, of course, who 
made Cornelia Warren feel that Mil- 
rock was her home. Dr. Mason and 
his son Josh, who lived in the house 
next door. Josh, who had no mother, 
loved Cornelia and tried as a boy might 
to look after Cornelia and consequent- 
ly Maggy. 

Indeed at her last meeting with Josh 
—well, that didn’t mean anything she 
thought swiftly and with, even now, a 
touch of amused surprise. In any event 
Josh had gone off to his stint of mili- 
tary service, she had returned to grad- 
uate from nurses’ training school and 
her mother had gone to Paris. Cornelia 
Warren's job in Paris sounded glamor- 
ous; Maggy suspected that it was not, 
but it was, as her mother explained, a 
job. The white cottage was sold. But the 
Beall house remained just as it had been 
during the days when Maggy’s visits 
there were hours of enchantment. In 
those days, too, Kirk had been as glit- 
tering and far away as the stars. 


THERE WAS 4 crash of footsteps and 
the rustle of undergrowth. Whoever 
was coming through the woods came in 
a rush, as if sliding on the carpet of 
pine needles. Then he came around the 
arbor and stood outlined against the 
low, western sun, at the very edge of the 
rocks. 

Maggy cried, “Josh!” He turned 
around quickly, his hazel eyes bright 
with astonishment. “Maggy! What are 
you doing here!” 

She met him at the door of the arbor. 
She didn’t remember that Josh was so 
much taller and bigger than she was; his 
arms went around her and lifted her up 
a little to meet his light kiss on her 
cheek. He drew back, still holding her 
while he looked down into her eyes. It 
was a long look, half-laughing, grow- 
ing more serious, and suddenly lighted. 
He drew her close to him again and 
kissed her mouth 

The sun enfolded them in its golden 
warmth. The river rippled and purled, 
seeming very far away. His mouth and 
his arms were warm and strong. But 
then Maggy thought: this is what hap- 
pened the last time we met! 

That time it had been at the little 
railway station, in Milrock—at night 
with the crickets chirping away and the 
light at the station door haloed with 
fog. 

Surprise caught her, as it had then, 
but this time dismay caught her, too, 
She drew away from him abruptly but 
Josh let her go as abruptly. 

He was surprised, too, she thought. 
He passed one hand over sandy hair 
and looked at her with, now, a gleam of 
laughter in his hazel eyes. He remem- 
bered too. “Last time you kissed me 
was when I left to go to camp.” 

“You kissed me, you mean!” 


His eyes narrowed. “Oh, you kissed 
back.” 

He was teasing; she knew that bri: 
gleam away back in his eyes. She s; 
shortly, “You're not the only man | 
ever kissed... It’s cooler in the arbo 
She went back to the rustic chair. 

Josh followed as far as the doorw 
where he stood, framed by the ros 
and sunlight, his back to the river. “Tej| 
me about the others,” he said lazi 
the bright teasing gleam still in his ey 
“IT want to hear all about it.” 

“Well, you're not going to. When did 
you get back?” 

“Last night.” He put his hand on a 
corner post and shook it. “I expected 
this place to have crumbled and fallen 
into the river by now.” 

“Then you've seen your father?” 

“As a matter of fact I haven't. I got 
out of the army last week. Came to 
New York and...” he paused briefly 
and then said rather tersely, “got my 
old job back. Came up here late last 
night. My father was out on a late call 
and was gone by the time I got up this 
morning. We've talked over the phone 
but that’s all.” He drew a package of 
cigarettes from his pocket, offered it 
to her and held a lighter for her. 

Above the little flame she took a 
quick look at his face, so near her own. 
It was older, a little firmer around the 
wide mouth, a little tighter around the 
hard jawline. He was aware of her 
scrutiny and looked up, his grey-green 
eyes twinkling. “You'll know me next 
time.” 

“I knew you the instant I saw you.” 

“Well, I knew you.” But he gave her 
a long, measuring look and_ said, 
“You've changed.” 

An age-old feminine instinct nudged 
her. “Have I changed?” 

Immediately she wished she hadn't 
said it for one of Josh’s sandy eye- 
brows quirked up. “Fishing for compli- 
ments?” 

“No!” Josh could always prick any 
little balloon of vanity she tentatively 
launched. 

“You were a long-legged, nice little 
girl. You were an exasperating teen-ager 
—pretty and you knew it. When I last 
saw you, you were—how old, twenty?— 
and beautiful and you didn’t know it. 
Now you're a woman and...” Josh 
paused and then said dryly, “and you'll 
do. But don’t let it go to your head.” 

She laughed. “I'm not likely to. You 
haven't changed one bit, Josh.” 

“Nothing has changed.” He looked 
around him thoughtfully. 


PROBABLY FOR him, too, the shabby 
little arbor, the long view of the river 
were packed with memories—herself, 
Josh and Kirk and Clare. 

Kirk, of course, in those days, was a 
dazzling and far-off figure—a young 
man in university when she and Josh 
were still children. 

There had been a vast age barrier 
between them all, once. 

Now that they were all adults there 
was no age barrier at all. Josh said 
suddenly and rather soberly, “I was 
thinking about Kirk. I was going to be 
like him —dashing around in grand 
new cars, taking over a failing comp«ny 
and putting it on its feet.” He broke olf. 
“What are your eyes so big about’ 

“Josh, you haven't heard. Oh, Josh 
you've got to stay till Thursday. You ve 
got to come to the wedding.” 

Josh’s face was completely »!!!l. 
“Whose wedding?” 

“Why, my wedding! To Kirk.” 

He gave her a long, straight look. 5° 
that’s why you're here. Tell me abou 
all this. When did it happen?” 

“Why—well, really just all at once. | 
mean, this spring.” 

“I see. A whirlwind courtship 

“Not at all! I've known Kirk ali my 
life! Don’t tease, Josh.” 
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I'm not teasing. Go on. Tell me 

2. 

ie eyed his broad shoulders and 

lv head doubtfully. It was hard to 

just what Josh was thinking but he 
nt seem to be in the mood for ten- 
confidences. 

She said, “I came to Milrock this 

ing to see about some books Mother 

| stored. Miss Emily invited me to 

y. Kirk was here and... it was the 

t time we'd seen each other—I mean, 
!m grown up now and—well, that’s the 

iy it happened.” 

‘A romance.” 

“Yes!” There was the faintest edge of 

efiance in her voice and she heard it. 

We're going to be married on Thurs- 

iy. Then we'll take the night plane to 
Paris. And...” she looked out over the 

ver to the distant hills, lighted now 
with sunset and said softly, “and I feel 
ust like Cinderella.” 

There was a rather long silence. “I'm 
orry, Maggy. But the glass slipper won't 
fit. You can’t marry Kirk.” 

Josh really sounded as if he meant 
t. “But... why, that’s...I’m_ twenty- 
wo! I'm quite capable of—” 

“And Kirk if I'm right is about thirty- 
seven.” 

“Suppose he is!” She rose. “I’ve got to 
go back to the house. I’ve got lots to 
do and—” 

“If you've got so much to do, why 
are you sitting around here? Looking at 
the roses?” 

“Never mind what I was doing.” She 
took a quick breath. “Oh, Josh, let’s not 
talk like this! I am glad you're home. 
And I do so much want you to come to 
the wedding—” 

“I told you. You can’t marry Kirk.” 

“But Josh—why on earth not?” 

“Because Kirk is not the man for 
you.” 

He walked out to the ledge of rocks 
and looked down. After a moment he 
said over his shoulder in a curiously 
absent way, almost as if talking to him- 
self, “You could scream here until 
you were blue in the face and nothing 
but the roses would hear you.” 

It was an isolated place, the little 
lookout point so high above the river, 
but there was nothing to scream about, 
Maggy thought. Nothing at all. Kirk 
shouted from the path lower down, 
“Maggy — are you up there?” 


SHE TURNED toward the path as Kirk 
came around the curve of pine trees. 
They want you at the house— Why, 
Josh Mason!” Kirk’s smile was always 
one of great charm and friendliness. 
When did you get back?” 

They shook hands. It seemed to 
Maggy that Josh’s hand broke away 
rather quickly. He said, “Last night.” 

‘Just in time for the wedding! 
Maggy’s told you?” 


Yes.” 
If I'd known you were coming I'd 
have asked you to be my best man. 


Let’s go down to the house. We'll have 
old drink.” 
Thanks. I just came up through the 
woods to take a look at the old place. 
I\e got to be getting back. It’s a long 


Kirk lifted his black eyebrows. “You 
Wwulked all the way from Milrock! 
That's two miles.” 
Vell,” Josh said rather dryly, “I 
got out of the army.” 
rk’s light-grey eyes ran over Josh’s 
figure. “You look like a fit physical 
specimen, but I'll take you on at tennis 
any ‘ime. How about tomorrow?” 

ll right,” Josh said after the bar- 
est iuse. 

lendid. Clare and Cousin Emily 
Wi ant to see you too. And you re- 
men ber Alroy Fisher — Clare’s hus- 


dan 


| remember Alroy.” 
od. I'm afraid the tennis court is 
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not up to much. But come on anyway.” 

Josh didn’t look at Maggy. And he 
was different — polite and pleasant 
enough but remote and impersonal at 
the same time. He said, “Thanks, Kirk. 
Tomorrow.” 

Kirk looked up at the tangle of greens 
behind the arbor. 

“You must like the woods and bram- 
bles—strolling through on such a hot 
day. The underbrush seems to have gone 
wild.” 

“So have the roses,” Josh said. “Too 
many of them.” 

The blood-red clusters surrounded 
them closely, as if to listen. There was 
no shadow over the sun, but just for a 
second it was as if some swift shadow 
passed over all three of them, standing 
there together. Then it had passed and 
had never been. Kirk said, “See you to- 
morrow, Josh,” linked Maggy’s arm 
within his own and they started back 
down the path. 

There was no sound from behind 
them, no rustle of Josh’s departure. 
Maggy didn’t look back but she was 
sure that Josh was standing perfectly 
still, watching until they were out of 
sight. 


KIRK LIFTED a loop of roses so she 
could pass below it. He laughed down 
into her face and said, “No thorns for 
you, my darling. Ever.” 

The path descended steeply. From 
the level lawn the view of the river was 
cut off by the great trees, and the 
crowding willows that went to its very 
banks. From the opposite end of the 
terrace other steps led to a flagstone 
path and onto the small landing which 
jutted out over the rocky shallows of 
the river. A canoe floated in the water 
beside the landing and a rowboat lay 
upside down on the grass, below the wil- 
lows. There were bright chairs on the 
terrace, which was now cool and shady. 
A tray with glasses and ice stood on a 
low glass table. 

Kirk pulled up a long chair for her, 
sat down near her with a sigh and lean- 
ed back. “Good to be home,” he said. 

His slender, aquiline features were 
outlined clearly against the greens be- 
yond the terrace. He had already chang- 
ed from office clothes. His black hair 
with its unexpected few strands of white 
was crisp and damp, as if he had just 
taken a shower. He had startlingly clear, 
light-grey eyes which looked clearer and 
lighter because of his black eyelashes 
and black eyebrows. 

“A real glamour boy,” one of the 
nurses had said and sighed. “Good 
looks, charm. And money.” 

“He’s a financial genius,” Emily Beall 
had said with pride. 

After the wedding Emily was to 
travel; she was to go to Switzerland and 
if she liked it buy a house there. 

Kirk was going to give his sister Clare 
and her husband a house of their own, 
as he had given Alroy a job at the 
Works. 

Already, Maggy thought, she was 
capitalizing the Works in her mind as it 
was capitalized whenever Emily or 
C lare or Alroy or Kirk spoke of the 
factory. 

She said, “Did you have a good day?” 

He was lost in some intent thought of 
his own; he gave her a quick smile. 
“Excelleni. How is everything going 
here?” 

“Cousin Emily and Clare have been 
perfectly wonderful. Doing everything 
my mother would have done! Seeing to 
all the wedding plans and the reception 
—I didn't know there was so much to 
do. 

He laughed indulgently. “But I told 
you. hey re delighted about our mat 
riage. If your mother could have come. 
Cousin Emily would have wanted her 


here, too. Have you tried your new 
car?” ; 

“Oh!...no.” She felt herself blush- 
140 


ing a little. It was not possible to 
plain that the long luxurious car di 
seem to belong to her but belonged in- 


stead to somebody who didn’t reaily 
exist, somebody in a magic world wthio 
wouldn't even be Maggy. 

He said, dreamily, looking out across 
the lawn, “When our plans for the 
Works mature, you can have as many 


cars as you want.” 

She laughed. “One is enough. How 
are things going?” 

“Very well. As soon as we get the 
stock on the market we're going to 
branch out. The sky is the limit.” 

She knew something of the Works, 

They had been started by Kirk’s 
grandfather, on a shoestring, a one-man 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 


ADVENTURE 
IN THE AFTERNOON 


Today he walked alone and say 


A chimney topple from a 
roof. 
He ran and caught it, flung it 
back, 
Then walked on, unperturb- 
ed, aloof. 
A lion from a zoo escaped 
And prowled upon a hill 
nearby. 
He stalked it and subdued the 
beast 
And did not voice one fear- 
ful cry. 
Two oak trees seemed to block 
his path; 
With ease he pushed them 
both aside, 
Then with a haughty laugh he 
looked 
Upon his mighty deeds with 
pride. 
Who was this strong and fear- 
less man? 
Was he a madman or a fool? 


He was not either of the two. 


But Junior coming home 
from school. 
BY JOHN VAN BRAKLI 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 


business, manufacturing small tools in 
a small way. He had lived a long and 
busy life, keeping the reins in his own 
hands. 

Kirk’s father’s tenure had been brief 
and all but disastrous. But when kirk, 
driving hard through school, had taken 
over the management, things had been 
different. Kirk had been, as naturally 
he would be, Maggy thought with pride, 
spectacularly successful. 

She said rather timidly, “I 
understand about the stock, Kirk 

He didn’t smile and he didn’t put her 


ont 


off. “It’s simple. The business is W 
ing, sO we want to get the stock on the 
open market. First through some he 
brokerage houses, and later on eX- 
change.” 

“The big board?” She knew, at st, 


what that meant. 

“We're not up to that yet. The -00¢ 
brokerage houses require a sound «nd 
promising financial situation ore 





they get under the wire and tl on 
an exchange. Once a stock is or the 
open market it sells. We use the ney 
for expansion. Expansion brings ‘.0Fe 
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1ey, and that means for you, darling, 
thing you want. Furs, jewels, trips 
i 

\ light breeze touched her face and 
lenly and disconcertingly seemed to 
g with it the touch of Josh’s mouth 
yn her own. For a second she really 
as if Kirk might sense it. 

(And that wouldn’t do, she thought 

expectedly. A deep instinct told her 

it Kirk wouldn't recognize _ that 
surd and surprised kiss for the slight 

d unimportant little spark of ... well, 

ection, that it was, 

But Josh himself—and the prepos- 

ous things he had said—stubbornly 

me into Ler mind, too. Even suppos- 

g he did mean it, there was no pos- 
ble reason for opposing her marriage. 
Certainly he had no quarrel with Kirk. 
ertainly there was no ugly little inci- 
lent in Kirk’s life which might give 
sh a reason for taking a stand against 
her marriage; she'd have known it. 
[here were no secrets in Milrock. 

Kirk said, “What are you thinking 
bout?” 

It was as if he had read her mind. 
She said, startled, “I don’t know! Noth- 
ng really. You can hear the river from 
here but you can barely see it.” 

“The shrubbery has grown too heavy. 
| haven’t paid much attention to the old 
place. I'll have it fixed up. Any way you 
like it. What did Josh have to say?” 

It was never any use trying to change 
the subject, not with Kirk. He never 
missed anything. She wished furiously 
that the army had kept Josh just for 
another week. She said, “He’s just out 
of the army.” 

“So I gathered.” Kirk leaned his black 
head back against the chair so his fine 
face was tilted toward the sky. “What's 
he going to do? Go back to his old 
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job?” 
“So he said.” 
i “Baller and Yule, wasn’t it?” 
| “Yes, I think so. It’s a brokerage 
= firm.” 
i Kirk laughed shortly. “It’s the broker- 
ige firm. They must think pretty well 
of Josh to keep his job open for him. 
© 1 don’t remember just what he did.” 
' “Neither do IL.” 
Kirk didn’t say anything for a mo- ~ Pe 
} ment. Music came from the library Seay? ae _ Te 
: windows, piano music played with ay & * we ! 
strong hands and rippling cascades. It : e 
was Clare, of course. “ar 


A very slight shadow crossed Kirk's 
ice. It was not disapproval exactly, 
merely a kind of stillness. Then he re- 
irned to Josh. “How long has it been 
since you've seen Josh? Before this eve- 
ning | mean?” 

Oh damn Josh! Maggy thought. But 
she had to reply; if she didn't Kirk 
would ask her in another way, and 
another, until she did reply. “It was 


{ 














in just before my mother left for Paris. 
id We had sold the house and were pack- 
n ing. He came in and helped. He was 
home for the weekend.” 
ef Didn't he write to you while he was 
s in the service?” 
on It was a light and casual question 
en but she knew that she must reply to 
ly that too. A telephone rang inside the 
le, > house; the music broke off with a clat- om @ "4 Ls 
ter and something that wasn’t a frown, 
n't § that wasn’t even a wrinkle between —_——— : / 
' Kir\’s black eyebrows smoothed itself ( e HU, ( IK 
er aw:v. Maggy said, “No, he didn't ; ben ~ -* ove 
W WI ti 
he Vhy didn’t you say good-by to 
hep Chin 1 sunburst of yellow... a majestic warmth in red... a cloud of blue. . . Lady Galt 
X- : hat?” ieihecas ; : Spm , ——— 
ou didn’t say a word. I invited him towels give ‘you all the colours of a Spring garden to brighten your bathroom in a 
10 cur wedding. I invited him to come moment. J And more: Touch one against your cheek. Feel its weight, its bulk, its softness. 
er here t oo idn’t say any- ‘ ‘ 7 : i nd “fot il ‘ . , _ 
od thir ee eee Every square inch of a Lady Galt towel is hundreds of tall thirsty tufts of the fluffiest, 
nd § eee. eee soft-twist cotton ever made. § Absolutely pucker-proof and colourfast, in every shape and 
re ; “he fact is— well, it’s absurd of es ji aa —_ rae ' 
on § cou .e—but it actually occurred to me size, in every popular price: This Juxury is yours wherever you buy towels. 
he thai perhaps you and Josh had quar- 
ley tele. about something.” STAUFFER-DOBBIE LTD., GALT, ONT 
re Fl \W. had quarreled, Maggy thought, 
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with a little flare of anger, which almost 
irresistibly impelled her to say it aloud: 
we had quarreled because he said I 
couldn't marry you. 

She wouldn't say it, of course. Kirk 
had a temper; she didn’t know how she 
knew that but she knew it. She said, 
“I'm sorry. I just didn’t think.” 

Kirk swung his legs around, sat up to 
face her and smiled so his whole face 
lit up. “We'll forget Josh. He’s not im- 
portant. You are. Three more days...” 

He rose. came to her, took her hands 
and she lifted her face to him. But the 
door behind them clattered and Clare 
came out 

“Whoops — sorry. | didn’t mean to 
disturb you two lovebirds. But 
what! Lydia Clowe is home.” 

Clare came around the chairs and 
perched herself in a flurry of wide, 
orange-colored skirts on the stone bal- 


guess 


ustrade. 

“Really?” Kirk said. 

There was a strong family 
blance between Clare and Kirk, brother 
and sister; they had the same black hair 
and startling light-grey between 
black strongly 
aquiline and decisive features 

She nodded. “She got home last night. 
She phoned just now.” 

Maggy said idly. “Who is Lydia?” 

Kirk turned. “Oh, my dear, I forgot 
you didn't know her. She’s lived here 
only since her marriage. She is George 
Clowe’s wife.” 

George Clowe was by profession a 
lawyer but he worked for Kirk. What 
exactly he did at the Works, Maggy 
didn't know. Clare said to Maggy, 
“They closed their house when Lydia 
went abroad. She’s been away—how 
long, Kirk?” 

“I dont 
oo veer.” 

“Three months at least. She’s been all 


resem- 


eyes 


eyelashes, the same 


remember. Three months 


over everywhere. She'd already heard 
about the wedding.” 
“I expect George told her,” Kirk 


said and looked at his watch. 

“No, the expressman told her the 
minute she got to town. She asked me 
about it and about Maggy, of course.” 
Clare gave Maggy a sudden flashing 
smile which had some of Kirk’s charm. 
“| told her you were a beauty, Maggy 
I thought it would do her good. She's 
been the beauty of the place ever since 
she married George. Then I told her 
that George had already done his full 
duty with a wedding present.” Clare 
said with an edge in her voice, “An- 
other enormous silver pitcher! Just like 
George. He’s been in this house hun- 
dreds of times and still didn’t see that 
it’s bulging with silver. [ am glad you'll 
have to see to it all, Maggy. I’ve had 
enough.” 

“You can take anything you want, 
you know, Clare.” Kirk turned away 
from the terrace. ; 

Clare seemed to think for a moment. 
“I would like the piano, if you don't 
mind, Maggy.” ; 

“Why, of Maggy © said. 
“There must be some other things you 
have some special — oh, sentimental at- 
tachment for.” 


course,” 


Kirk laughed. “Clare is not very sen- 
timental.” He looked at his watch again. 
“It's after six.” 

“Oh!” Maggy got quickly to her feet. 
“I must go and change.” 


EMILY HAD given Maggy the big 
guest room directly above the terrace 
and overlooking the lawn, the thick line 
of trees and shrubbery, and at that 
height, a long stretch of the Matoax. 

Her wedding dress hung over a closet 
door on a padded hanger and in the 
soft light was misty and ethereal as a 
cloud. Her mother had sent it to her. 
Maggy had scarcely believed her own 
image in the mirror with the soft folds 
of white silk fitting closely at throat and 


waist and then billowing out in wi 
swirls. The veil was gathered into 
close little cap of lace. “That’s re 
lace,” Emily had said. “Cornelia mu 
have paid a fortune for it.” 

She hadn't; she had written to Mage 
“It really is a dream. But don’t worry, 
It didn’t cost much. That’s one of tl 
perks of fashion scouting. My feet ma\ 
ache but I can dress for next to not! 
ing. Everything else will be waitin 
for you here. I can’t wait to see yo 
What fun we'll have.” 

Maggy turned on the shower, dress 
ed hurriedly and went downstairs where 
Emily stood in the middle of the living 
room, a worried look in her vague blue 
eyes and a list in her hand. 

“Dear,” she said, “we'd better give all 
these another check. It would be dread 
ful if we missed one.” Her eyes focus 
ed on Maggy. “What a charming out 
fit! Did your mother send you that from 
Paris too?” 

Maggy laughed. “New 
teen ninety-five plus tax.” 

Emily eyed the thin, full-skirted cot- 
ton dress, black, but frosted with blue 
and white so it looked cool, and the 
high-heeled piqué slippers which Maggy 
had had dyed black. Everything pleased 
Emily. She smiled. “Kirk is getting a 
thrifty wife. He’s at the phone. Clare 
and Alroy won't be home for dinner. 
They are going to look at a house which 
has just come on the market!” 

Maggy and Emily spent the evening 
checking wedding presents and writing 
thank-you notes. They hadn't finished 
by eleven, but Emily was tired and sent 
Maggy to bed. Kirk heard them in the 
hall and came out of the library where 
he had been dictating. When Emily’s 
back was turned as she fussed with the 
night lock on the front door, he took 
Maggy in his arms and kissed her hard. 

She tingled as she went up the stairs. 
It was odd, she thought as she closed 
the door of the guest room, that she 
knew Kirk so well, yet when he took 
her like that in his arms, she was half- 
afraid and a little shy as if he were a 
stranger. 

She lay awake for a long time, in the 
enormous bed, listening to the sound of 
the rain on the terrace. It must have 
been very late when she awakened with 
a kind of start and a moment of be- 
wilderment, finding herself in a strange 
bed, and a strange room, and dream- 
ing of roses. 

It had been a frightening dream in 
which the roses seemed to become enor- 
mous and threatening creatures shooting 
out and strangling holds everywhere. 
encroaching steadily upon her as if they 
had some secret purpose. She sat up, 
her heart racing. Somebody, sometime. 
had said, “...Scream and nothing bul 
the roses will hear you...” 

Then she heard the rain like soft 
footsteps on the terrace. She saw the 
dim outlines of her wedding dress. She 
lay back. An absurd dream! 

It was due to Josh, of course. Jo 
had said something—what was it? Yc 
—"You could scream till you were b! 
in the face and nothing but the ros 
would hear you.” 

He had said too, as if he meant 
“The glass slipper won't fit.” 

Josh! she thought, with a little st 
of irritation. But the uneasy dream sl 
held her. She got out of bed and wit 
out turning on the light crossed to | 
big bay windows. As she stood the 
she heard, distantly, a car spatte! 
gravel, turning past the house and in 
the garage. The sound diminished a! 
stopped. It was probably Alroy 
Clare returning so it wasn’t as late a 
had seemed. She didn’t hear the fri 
door open or close; she heard no fo 
steps on the stairs but they would kn 
that the house was asleep; they wo 
be very quiet. 

The rain drummed softly on the ' 
race below, and on the whole hot 
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iver, the trees and the roses. When 
slept again she didn’t dream any- 
ig; indeed, she slept so late that by 
time she got downstairs Kirk and 
xy had already gone. 


E DAY was a stepped-up version of 
previous day, with the wheels of the 
iding preparations going faster and 
ter —- almost, Maggy thought once, 
if now the whole intricate machine 
re going down a long slope with no 
ikes, accelerating with every inexor- 
le second. 
She didn’t go to the lookout point. 
iere wasn’t time but she wouldn't 
ive gone anyway. It was after four 
1en Emily said exhaustedly that they 
uldn’t do any more that day. “You 
rls go straight and clean up. You look 
ke chimney sweeps.” 

Kirk and Alroy came home while 
\lagey was getting into a fresh dress, 

thin white cotton with a scarlet belt 
nd scarlet sandals. They brought 
George Clowe home with them. Maggy 
ieard Kirk call him from the hall. “Get 
nut some cold drinks, George. I'll be 
flown as soon as I’ve had a shower.” 

But when Maggy went downstairs, 
through the living room and out to the 
terrace, Josh was sitting like a rock in 
one of the green-canvased chairs. 

“Oh!” Maggy said. 

The barest flicker of amusement 
touched Josh’s face. Then he rose. “I 
want to talk to you.” 

And all at once again he looked dif- 
ferent; he looked as he had looked 
when he greeted Kirk the day before— 
older somehow, a little remote and 
yet curiously alert and watchful. Maggy 
put her hands on the back of the near- 
est chair. “No!” 

“But, Maggy—” The door opened 
and George came out, carrying a tray 
that tinkled with glasses. 

“Hello, Maggy.” he said. “How’s 
our bride?” 

Josh turned to the table and swept 
off newspapers. George put down the 
tray. “What will you have, Maggy?” 

George, his face red with heat, his 
bald head shining below wisps of light 
hair, began to sort out tall glasses and 
fill them with ice. “Hot today,” he said. 

Tom Collins all right for you, Maggy? 
How about you, Josh?” 

Josh brought her the tall glass. “Let's 
go up to the lookout point,” he said, his 
hazel eyes intent. “The others aren't 
down yet. George can do with a rest- 

“No.” Maggy took a firm, defensive 
hold on the arm of her chair and Josh 
saw it. He took a quick step toward 
her and Emily came out of the house 
fresh in one of her embroidered liner 
lresses, and said, “Josh, my dear! How 
nice!” 

Josh’s face cleared. He went to kiss 
Emily’s faintly powdered cheek. She 
heid him away from her and looked him 
0 deliberately. 

losh’s eyes twinkled. “Everything all 
right, ma’am?” 

| think so. I really think so,” Emily 
s approvingly and put one hand on 
houlder. 

The door banged again and Clare 
came out in a flurry of green skirts, 
kissed Josh and cried, “You look mar- 
velous! TI have —oh, a long drink, 
George, with lots of lemon. Josh, you 
got home just in time for the wedding.” 
Ano Alroy lounged out, tall, big, yet 


somehow rather slack and too hand- 
S01 shook hands with Josh and made 
for ie table of drinks where he mixed a 
tall pitcher of Martinis and gulped one 
dow: before it was cold. He sat down, 


holu ng the pitcher on one knee. Every- 
bod. was talking. Maggy did not know 
that Kirk had come from the house 


unt’ she felt his hand on her chin, 
turng her face upward to him. 

Hi kissed her slowly, prolonging it 
a . Which as a rule Kirk did not 
do \ en others were present. She knew 
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that Josh was watching and felt her 
face grow pink. But when Kirk released 
her Josh was replying to something 
Alroy had said about the Works. “I 
haven't visited the Works for years,” 
Josh said. “I hear you’ve been going 
great guns.” 

Kirk was in an unusually exuberant 
mood. “Come and see,” he said. “I'd 
like to show you around myself.” 

Alroy filled another glass, put back 
his fair head, which always seemed 
somehow a little larger than life, and 
downed the Martini. “Come on, Josh, 
and take a look at the Works. Kirk 
wants to show you around himself be- 
cause you may be getting a chunk of 
our stock to sell one of these days. 
You're with Baller and Yule aren't 
you?” 

Josh nodded. “Does that mean you 
are getting out a new stock issue?” 

For no reason Maggy looked at him 
sharply but there was nothing to see— 
only Josh sitting with one long leg 
crossed over the other, looking at Al- 
roy with a kind of impersonal polite- 
ness. 

Kirk gave Alroy one clear, cool look, 
then laughed lightly and sat down. 

“Alroy’s getting a little ahead of him- 
self—or us, rather. But expansion does 
seem to be indicated. Right, George?” 

George had picked up a newspaper 
and was fanning himself. He gave a 
little start. “Oh, yes. Yes, certainly.” His 
eyes went beyond Kirk, fixed and 
widened. He gave a kind of gulp and 
clumsily started to get out of his chair 
as Clare, looking down toward the end 
of the terrace, cried, “Lydia!” 


EVERYBODY turned to look. A wom- 
an and a man were coming up the steps 
at the south end of the terrace. “Hello, 
everybody,” the woman said gaily 

“Lydia!” Emily cried and rose to 
meet her. 

rhere was a little hubbub of greeting 
Somewhere behind Maggy a door clos- 
ed softly. 

Clare introduced her. “Maggy, this 
is Lydia. Kirk’s bride, Lydia.” 

“How do you do?” Lydia said. 

She gave Maggy one swift bright look 
from eyes that were brilliantly, almost 
stonily blue. She was a beauty as 
Clare had said, with flawlessly regular 
features, a round firm chin and a rose- 
petal complexion. Her golden hair was 
cut thickly, parted on one side and 
waved back in an oddly old-fashioned 
way, but not a hair was out of place. 
Her pale-pink lipstick matched her pale- 
pink dress which stretched only a little 
too tightly over opulent but decorously 
restrained curves. Her teeth were so 
white and regular that her smile looked 
oddly cold. Kirk said, “And here is 
Ralph, Maggy. But of course you know 
Ralph Hewitt.” 

Maggy put out her hand and Ralph 
Hewitt took it briefly, and as always 
with Ralph, rather awkwardly. He seem- 
ed a kind of dim and shriveled train to 
Lydia’s dazzling blond comet. Ralph, 
too, was a lawyer; he had set up his 
office on Milrock’s main street. 

Emily looked around vaguely and 
said. “Where’s George? Why, he was 
here just a moment ago...” 

Lydia sat down; she drew her pink 
skirt modestly around her legs and 
looked at Emily. “I'd better get it ove 
with, Miss Emily,” she said clearly but 
with the utmost composure. “George 
anc 1 were divorced last month.” 

It was so still for a moment that 
Maggy could hear the soft murmur of 
the rivet 

Then Clare said, shrilly, “Why, what 
a surprise!” 

She couldn't be laughing, Maggy 
thought quickly. Yet there was some- 
thing very bright in her grey eyes. 

Emily sat down with the effect of a 
collapse. “Oh dear! Oh, dear me — but 
you both must come to the wedding!” 
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Clare, then, did laugh, a short little 
gasp which she didn’t try to conceal. 
“But nobody knew it! Kirk, why didn't 
you?” 

Kirk shrugged. “What will you have 
to drink, Lydia.” 

Clare persisted. “But Kirk, didn’t 
George tell you?” 

“No,” Kirk said briefly. 

“Nobody knew,” Lydia said coolly. 
“There was no reason to make a fuss 
about it. I'll have iced tea, Kirk, if there 
is any.” 

It diverted Emily. “Oh dear — I'm 
afraid—lI didn’t think about iced tea.” 

“It doesn’t matter,” Lydia said. “Give 
me what everybody else is having, Kirk. 
Except—” Her brilliant eyes took in 
Alroy, still standing with the Martini in 
his hand, watching her. A look of dis- 
taste came into Lydia’s lovely face, 
“except a Martini. How can you 
drink those things in weather like this, 
Alroy!” 

“Nothing like it,” Alroy said de- 
fiantly and downed another. 

Emily said vaguely, “I'd better go 


Maggy turned to look. Lydia was al- 
ready seated in the canoe as decorous- 
ly as if she were at a ball, with the sun 
making a nimbus of light around her 
blond hair. Ralph crawled rather gin- 
gerly into the stern seat and took a 
paddle. Kirk untied the canoe, glanced 
up at Maggy with a kind of smiling 
shrug as if hospitality required too 
much of him, and took the middle seat 
and the other paddle. Alroy said, “If I 
were Kirk, nobody would get me out 
in that canoe! Not with the river as high 
as it is this year.” 

Maggy glanced at him, surprised, and 
he gave the net another tug, mopped 
his forehead and said, “Kirk can't 
swim. Didn't you know that?” 

“Oh...” Maggy did remember then. 
When she was a child and her mother 
brought her to visit Emily, they would 
often swim —her mother and Emily, 
Josh if he happened to be there, and 
sometimes Clare — but Kirk would 
watch them or bat tennis balls against 
the high backstop. 

Josh came from the other end of the 
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. I've got to see about...” and went 
into. the house. 

Clare’s thin mouth was really smiling 
now. “She’s going to talk to George. 
You upset her, Lydia.” 

Josh was standing beside Maggy, his 
hazel eyes taking in everything. There 
was again something rather watchful, 
yet unnaturally polite about him. 

Lydia said to Clare, “Don't be ab 
surd!” 

And Josh said, “Didn't you say some- 
thing about tennis, Kirk?” 

“Tennis!” Alroy groaned. “On a day 
like this!” 

Kirk laughed. “A good idea. Come 
on Alroy. Work off some of that extra 
poundage. We might have some doubles. 
The net’s up—” 

“Sagged to the ground,” Alroy said. 

Ralph lingered with Clare at the 
table for a moment, talking, while the 
others strolled down the steps to the 
flagstone path. At the tennis court Clare 
and Ralph caught up with them. 

But once arrived at the long, weather- 
beaten benches beside the tennis court, 
Ralph demurred. “Too hot,” he said, 
and eyed the river which, now being 
close at hand, looked cool and spark- 
ling. He strolled down toward the 
landing. 


WHAT HAPPENED then was not very 
clear, ever. Clare drew Maggy to a seat 
on the bench. Kirk and Lydia wandered 
on with Ralph. Alroy presently came 
along the path from the garage with 
tennis rackets under his arm and Josh 
began to tighten the net. Alroy drop- 
ped the rackets and went to help him. 
It was Alroy who paused to mop his 
forehead, glanced at the river and said, 
“For Pete’s sake, they’re taking out 
the canoe.” 


net and paused to watch the canoe, slid- 
ing gently away from the landing. 

Alroy sighed. “Are you sure you want 
a game, Josh? I'm about beat with this 
heat.” 

Josh laughed a little but a gleam of 
purpose came into his eyes again. “As 
a matter of fact, I'd like to take a look 
at the Matoax from the lookout point. 
How about it, Maggy?” 

Maggy was on her feet before she 
realized that she had moved. “I’ve got 
to pack,” she said and walked quickly 
toward the house. : 

It was abrupt. She could feel Clare’s 
questioning glance following her. But 
then she heard Alroy say lazily, “Hot 
up there at the lookout point. Right in 
the sun.” 

That was all Maggy heard. But she 
wasn't going up to the old arbor with 
Josh. 


SHE WENT into the house and through 
the long living room. Emily and George 
were in the library. She heard voices 
and a few clear words as she went up 
the stairs. George said. “Lydia didn’t 
want anybody to know until it was 
over. You know how Lydia is — con- 
ventional — hates talk 

Maggy went quickly on up the wide 
dark stairway. It was dusky now all 
along the east side of the house with 
its windows heavily draped in vines. 
but in her room on the west side there 
was a burst of sunlight. 

She went over to the bay window and 
looked down. The terrace directly be- 
low was bright and gay with color but 
no one was there. She could see the 
benches beside the tennis court 
nobody was there either. 

As she looked, the canoe, which had 
apparently been edging along the shore, 


and 


came out from beyond the rim of wil- 
lows and headed toward the middle of 
the river. Lydia was still sitting, facing 
the house, as the canoe moved over 
the sun-dappled water. Ralph's thin 
back swayed as he paddled. Kirk seem- 
ed to turn as if to speak to Ralph. One 
of the paddles, Kirk’s, was suspended 
in the air, drops from it making a tiny 
cascade which glittered in the bright 
light. 

She turned back into the room just 
as somebody screamed. 

It was a shrill, wild scream of terror. 

She ran back to the window. 

Where there had been a canoe gliding 
quietly along, there was now a wild 
flurry of water. The canoe had overturn- 
ed and was floating upside down in the 
river. Through the commotion around 
it she saw Lydia’s head rising, dripping 
with water. Ralph and Kirk were thrash- 
ing about near the canoe. A_ bright 
orange spot bobbed between them. 
Lydia screamed again. 

Maggy whirled and ran — down the 
stairs, through the shadowy living room 
out to the terrace. 

It seemed to take forever. She saw 
and heard no one. Lydia screamed 
again. 

As she ran along the flagstone path 
to the landing, she heard footsteps 
pounding along behind her. Josh passed 
ber, tearing off his coat. 

By the time Maggy reached the little 
landing, Josh was wading out through 
the rocky shallows. 

Alroy came puffing along, and swung 
himself down into the water. 

Clare shrieked from behind her. 
“Turn on your back, Lydia! Turn on 
your back and float...” 

Josh had reached the deep water and 
plunged into it, swimming. strongly. 
Alroy dipped down like a porpoise, his 
arms flailing. Maggy didn’t know that 
she was snatching off her own sandals 
until Clare’s strong hand came down 
hard on her shoulder. “You can’t swim 
in that current. Besides, Ralph will get 
them out. He’s an expert swimmer.” 
She screamed, “Float, Lydia, turn on 
your back...” 

Lydia had drifted away from _ the 
canoe—or the canoe, caught in the 
current, had drifted swiftly away from 
her. Her arms were flailing the water 
helplessly. “She’s panicked,” Clare cried. 
“The little fool. She’s lost her head.” 

The canoe swirled farther out into 
the river. Someone, either Kirk or 
Ralph, had got hold of it, for Maggy 
could see a head traveling along with 
the canoe. Clare said, “It's—yes, it’s 
Kirk. He'll be all right if he hangs on. 
Alroy,” she called out over the water. 
She waved her arms and pointed to- 
ward the splashing commotion around 
Lydia. “Lydia!” She screamed. “Lydia!” 

Alroy didn’t hear. He was making 
slowly but steadily for the canoe. Ap- 
parently Kirk saw what was happening. 
One arm came up in an imperative wave 
back toward Lydia. He shouted some- 
thing at Alroy and Alroy heard that, for 
he took another survey of the river, 
shouted “Okay” and headed upriver for 
Lydia and Josh. Then Clare shaded her 
eyes with her hand and cried, “There 
—Josh has almost reached her. Oh, 
she’s fighting him.’ 

Maggy couldn't see what happened 
but Clare said, “He's knocked her out 
Only thing to do.” 

Josh was making slow progress, pull- 
ing Lydia along with him, fighting the 
current. The canoe was now drifting 
closer toward the shore. Kirk’s black 
head was beside it. A bright orange dot 
bobbed in the wake of the canoe. It 
was, she saw then, a cushion, probably 
a kapok-filled cushion from the canoe, 
intended as a life preserver. 

The bank south of the land was low 
and crowded with shrubbery. The canoe 

Continued on page 146 
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Continued from page 144 

was heading directly for it so Kirk was 
safe. Alroy had reached Josh and Lydia. 
There was again a kind of commotion 
in the water; then Maggy could see 
that Alroy and Josh had got Lydia 
between them and were returning. 
Emily said behind her, “I'll get the 
doctor.” and the planks thudded as she 
ran heavily toward the path. 

Josh and Alroy had hauled Lydia up 
among the willows. Josh turned Lydia 
over on her face and knelt astride her, 
pumping his hands up and down 
against her back. 

Maggy scrambled her way 
them. “Here, I can do that, Josh...” 

Lydia was breathing steadily, on het 
back now. Her eyelids fluttered and 


toward 


opened. Her eyes were blue and blank, 
staring at the sky and the trees above 
her. She gave a kind of shudder and 
said, clearly, “He tried to kill me.” 

Josh jerked forward. “Lydia! What 
did you say?” 

Her blank, pale face didn’t change. 
She stared at the sky for another second 
or two and then closed her eyes. 

“Lydia!” Josh caught her shoulder 
and shook it. “Lydia—who tried to kill 
you?” 

She didn't answer. Her lips were as 
pale and set as stone 

Kirk came plunging through the 
willows. “Is she all right?” he cried. 
Lydia still would not open her eyes. 
Maggy said, “Yes, yes—she’s all right,” 
but nobody heard it for Clare’s high- 
pitched voice came from the landing. 
“Where’s Ralph?” 

Josh pulled himself up and started 
to run toward the landing. Kirk wheeled 
around, shouted to Maggy, “See to 
Lydia,” and ran after him. Alroy had 
heard Clare, heaved himself up and 
plunged heavily toward the landing too. 

Nobody had thought of Ralph. “But 
he could swim!” Clare said. “It's prac 
tically the only thing he could do well. 
He must have got to shore somewhere!” 

But they waited, it seemed a long 
time, while the wide, old Matoax took 
its even journey, dappling with sun- 
light, past them. 

“No sign of him anywhere,” Alroy 
said. “Nothing we can do. I'm going 
to the house.” 

He looked exhausted; his big face 
was tinged with blue. They all trudged 
up the path to the house. Lydia was 
lying back in a long chair on the ter- 
race and Emily was holding a cup of 
hot coffee for her. Emily didn’t ask if 
they d found Ralph; her pale, troubled 
eyes saw that they hadn't. “Dr. Mason 
is on his way,” she said. “Maggy, I 
think Lydia has fainted.” 

Maggy stooped down over Lydia. Her 
eyes remained obstinately shut, but her 
pulse was strong. She turned to Emily. 
“I think this is just shock. She should 
be taken upstairs and put to bed.” 


LATER, IN her own room again, 
Maggy took a long hot shower to check 
the exhausted tremor along her nerves. 
How could they have forgotten Ralph 
—missed him entirely—thought only of 
Lydia and Kirk! It was strange ‘and 
dreadful that somehow Ralph Hewitt 
was the kind of person one did forget. 

She was fastening her fresh blue linen 
dress when she heard in the distance 
the swift chug of a powerful moto 
launch and went to the window. Kirk 
had phoned the police. As she watched. 
the launch zigzagged back and forth 
and turned and headed downstream. 
making, she knew, for the bridge where 
the river narrowed between steep and 
rocky banks in a hurtling current. 

She felt chilled in spite of the heat of 
the day which lingered on in the big 
room. She turned toward the door and 
as she did someone knocked and Dr. 
Mason called to her. “Maggy.” She 
opened the door and he came in and a 


kind of reassurance and warmth car 
in with him, exactly as it had done wh 
she was a child. He was tall, like Jos 
but stooped; his hazel eyes were dee; 
pocketed in wrinkles but were ke 
and friendly. 

“How is Lydia?” 

“Oh, she’s all right. Strong as 
horse. Now stop looking like th 
Maggy. Ralph, why he could swim |i 
a fish. Nobody would think of trying t 
rescue him. If he’s gone — well 
an accident. Nobody could have hel; 
it.” As he turned her face to the lig 
Emily called from the hall, “Dr. Mas 
somebody wants you on the phone 

‘TH bet it's a country call — and | 
was out all last night. Keep an eye on 
Lydia tonight, will you, Maggy.” He 
patted her arm and hurried out 

But Maggy felt better. It was an acci- 
dent. Accidents happened. 

She went downstairs and out to the 
terrace. The beat of the police launch 
was clearer, as if it were coming back 
slowly, close to the shore line. 

Then she saw that George Clowe sat 
in a fat, loose huddle in one of the 
green chairs. His clothes, too, were 
sodden and dripping. He had a glass in 
his hand. His face was alarmingly 
splotched with red. 

“George!” 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 
Place-card caricatures 


Individual place cards help to 
brighten that gay party table. Buy 
a box of assorted colored pipe 
cleaners, and twist into the per- 
sonal characteristic shape of 
each of your guests. Mount them 
on a colored square of construc- 
tion paper about place-card size 
with the names printed in the 
corner. 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 


“They got her out, didn’t they?” 


“Lydia . yes! Dr. Mason is here. 
He says she is all right.” 

George stared at her blankly. “That's 
good that’s good . . .” He sounded 
as if he had been drinking too much; 
that, or he was in a state of shock. She 
said, “George, you'd better get into 
some dry clothes.” before the reason 
for his wet clothes struck her. “W! 
you were in the river too! I didn't 
you.” 

“Heard her scream. I didn’t get 
where near her. I got scared and had 
go back and she was drowning. | 
couldn't get there...” 

She went behind him, put her hai 
under his arms and hoisted him to 
feet. “Come on now. George. Yo! 
feel better.” 

“Got in the river . . . scared 
was awful. They got her out, did 
they?” 

“Of course, they got her out. 5 
upstairs in bed. She’s safe.” 

He stood swaying soggily and 
wouldn't move. Josh came across 
terrace and at once understood the 
ation. “I'll take him.” He put his 
around George, bracing him, 
George shambled unevenly beside J 
into the house. 

Josh had changed clothes; he n 
be wearing clothes of Kirk’s or Al! 
—slacks and a white shirt with no 
His sandy hair was still wet. 

It was a little cooler now, with 
evening shadows growing long ac 
the lawn and the terrace. 

The red roses looked out of p! 
festive and untouched by tragedy 
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Josh came back, listened to the throb 

the police launch, which was now 
turning, and said, “They are just 
out Opposite the landing. Let's see if 
ey have any news.” 


‘HE WENT with him down the flag- 
tone path to the landing. The police 
iunch was as close inshore as it could 
ome. 

Josh shouted and one of the men 
shook his head and another waved his 
bare arms in a gesture of negation. 

Josh said, “I'm afraid that’s it. If I 
did think of Ralph, I only thought he 
might get to Lydia before I did. Maggy, 
you heard what Lydia said.” 

“Lydia?” 


“She said ‘He tried to kill me.” Which 
one tried to kill her? Ralph? — Or 
Kirk?” 


Maggy looked at him with utter blank 
astonishment. “But that—what on earth 
do you mean?” 

“Are you trying to tell me that you've 
forgotten what Lydia said?” 

“Why, no, of course I remember it. 
But I never even thought of it again!” 

“A woman says that somebody tried 
to kill her and you never thought of it 
again?” 

“I certainly didn’t! 


Why, that’s pre- 


posterous. It's—people don't try to 
murder other people.” 

“Oh, but they do,” Josh said som- 
brely, watching the police launch. “And 


I suppose that’s how they get away with 
it. Just because it’s hard to believe. So 


we say, this person whom I know, 
with whom I've talked and talked, 
whose hand I’ve taken in friendship, 
cannot possibly be a murderer. Yet it 
happens.” 

“It didn’t happen today. That's a 
dreadful thing to say!” 

“What did you think that Lydia 


meant?” 

“She didn’t mean anything! She was 
flustered and scared. She had come very 
close to drowning...” 

He waited a moment before he said, 
“Suppose she meant exactly what 
said.” 

“Why she couldn't have! There were 
only Ralph and Kirk in the canoe with 
her. Ralph Hewitt wouldn't hurt a fly.” 

“What about Kirk?” Josh said. 

“Josh!” Anger welled up like a tide. 
“Let’s have this clear. Yesterday you 
told me I mustn't marry Kirk. Now you 
as good as say he tried to murder 
Lydia. That's a frightful thing to say.” 

“Maggy.” He turned to face her. 
“Postpone your wedding.” His face and 
voice were so grave that for a moment 


she 


she was bewildered. 
“Are you — why, are 
ccusing Kirk of murder!” 
“Attempted murder,” he said soberly. 
“Kirk! Why, you can’t—don't you 
-alize what you are saying?” 
“Oh, yes, I realize it. 'm not accusing 
rk—or Ralph for that matter. But I'd 


you seriously 


ke to know what happened in that 
10e.”” 

She broke in. “I'll tell you what hap- 
red. I know exactly. I was in my 


ym, at the window. I saw the canoe 
ne out from behind the trees. Lydia 
facing the house. Ralph and Kirk 
paddling. There nothing 
ng, nothing at all. I turned away 
“the window and then Lydia 
imed and the canoe had upset.’ 
You didn’t really see what happen- 
all then.” 
did see it. They were talking. I 
tht. Kirk seemed to turn a little and 


was 


i his paddle up in the air to speak 
t Iph. Lydia didn’t make a move 
N ng happened at all...” 

it the canoe upset. Ralph, poor 
S¢ s almost certainly drowned. Lydia 
n drowned — and then said ‘he 
tr to kill me!” 


sh, you've got to stop this. It’s 
h le to talk of . . . of murder and 
K MG 
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He put his hands on her shoulders. 
There was something in his eyes that 
she could not understand. Pain? Tender- 
His hands were gentle yet so 
strong that she seemed to draw nearer 
him. “I'm sorry,” he said. “Really. 
sorry. Maggy. I have to—” 

He stopped as the planks of the 
landing quivered. Kirk “Have 
they found Ralph?” 

Josh’s hands dropped. Maggy moved 
quickly away from him. But Kirk 
hadn't seen them standing so close. 
Maggy thought, annoyed at herself 
Kirk, too, was staring across the river 


ness? 


I'm 


said, 


toward the launch. 

him approach: 

soled moccasins. 
Josh said, “No. 


They 


her arm through Kirk’s. 
dark. Kirk said, “I never 
Ralph. I only thought of 
of saving myself, 
of the canoe, 
to push it toward 
that, but it was 
on. It happened so fast.” 

“How did it happen?” 


I ydia 


hadn't heard 


he was wearing 
They've 


along the opposite shore again.” 
With a half-defiant gesture she linked 


I suppose. 
I don’t know how. 


all I could do to hang 


Kirk thought for a moment. “To tell 
you the truth,” he said. “I don’t know. 
It was so quick. Ralph and I were pad- 


rubber- 


been all dling and it struck me that we were 
getting too far from the bank. I said 

something about turning around and 

It was growing going back. Maybe that’s what caused 


thought of it—Ralph may have made some motion 





Lydia—and or misunderstood me or something. Just 
I got hold all at once we started over and before 
I tried I knew it, there we were in the water. 


remember I can't swim—I tried to make it to the 


canoe. Lydia can swim — but then I 
heard her screaming. Ralph just disap- 
Josh asked peared. Then I saw you, here on the 
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landing. and by that time I'd got fairly 
good hold on the canoe. Thank God 
you brought her out. I'd have neve 
made it io her.” 

“Well.” Josh said. “Alroy got there 
in time. IT was just about exhausted 

“We saw you send Alroy to help 
Josh.” Maggy said. And that. she 
thought quickly. ought to answer Josh 
Why hadn't she thought of it sooner? 
If Josh really thought that Lydia had 
accused Kirk of attempted murder, that 
argument alone should answer Josh. She 
said to Josh rather than to Kirk. “Kirk 
really saved both your lives Josh. Yo 
and Lydia—sending Alroy to help you 

Kirk said. “Oh. no. Josh would have 
made it. | was never so thankful for 
anything in my life as when I saw you 
running down to the landing.” 

“We didn’t have far to come.” Josh 
said. “We were in the garage looking at 
the new car you gave Maggy. We heard 
Lydia scream.” 

“It was my fault.” Kirk said. “I knew 
the river is high. We shouldn't have 
gone out in the canoe. 

“IT suppose Ralph suggested it.” Josh 
said in an oddly toneless voice 

“Well, no.” Kirk said. “I believe it 
was Lydia's suggestion.” 

“That canoe has air pockets, hasn't 
it?” 

“Air—" Kirk looked a little surprised 
“Why yes. I believe it has. I'd forgot 
ten.” 

‘Funny it upset like that. So sudden 
ly.” Josh said 

A little alarm bell seemed to ring 
somewhere along Maggy’s nerves. In 
another moment. she thought. Josh 
would accuse Kirk of upsetting the 
canoe 

Kirk said. “All canoes upset at half a 
chance.” 

Maggy said. “I saw it from my win 
dow. I was telling Josh. One minute 
the canoe was there and the next minute 
lydia was screaming and. but I 
never once thought of Ralph 

Josh said. “None of us thought of 
Ralph. We were all to blame. Maggy 

“If its anybody's fault it's mine 
Kirk said. “Shall we go to the house? 
The police will phone if there's an) 
news. 


EMILY AND Clare were sitting on the 
terrace in a kind of listening. stunned 
Silence. Alroy was standing at the balus 
trade, looking down toward the gleams 
of the river between the trees. Clare 
said as they came up on the terrace 
“The police just phoned. They are 
afraid the body has drifted on down 
the river. They've posted 
along the way.” 

Emily's hand went unsteadily to her 
lips. “They seem to think there’s no 
hope.” 

“There's always hope. Cousin Emily 
Kirk said gently 

Alroy gave a jerky laugh and came 
to stretch his big slack body on a long 
chair. “Don’t tell her that Kirk. We all 
know the old Matoax. Pretty as a pic 
ture and murderous as a tiger. What 
happened to George? He’s-up there on 
my bed, out like a light 

Josh replied. “He was here on the 
terrace. I got him upstairs. He kept 
mumbling about Lydia and the river. He 
must have tried to swim out to her and 
didn’t make it.” 

“Yes. that’s what he said.” Maggy 
explained it briefly. Clare said thought 
fully, “That's queer. I didn't see him 

Emily looked at Josh. “Your fathe: 
had a call to make. He said he heped to 
be home to dinner.” 

“Thanks.” Josh said 

. home if I may 
house 

Emily said sadly, “Ralph was so proud 
of being a good swimmer.” 

“He got a cramp,” Alroy said. 

Emily sighed. “And just before the 
wedding.” She seemed to struggle with 


policemen 


“Ell just phone 
He went into the 


thought and finally 


some troublesome 

said. “But of course it isn’t as if he were 
relative. Or even a close friend 
Clare instantly grasped the question 


behind it. “Certainly not! It’s tragic. But 





it was an accident. We cant possibly 
change anythin ibout the wedding 
plans 
Alroy struch i pose and s id wit 
burlesque d ? The 1d { 
1 on! 
It Na | Il \ Ole Em 
N ght he bre nh sharply Alro 
Kirk’s black evebrows made a lin 
across his white face He said in a low 
voice Shut Ip Alrov. You re drunk! 
Clare was swiftly. shrilly angry, but 
she flashed out at Kirk instead of Alroy 
Suppose he is drunk! He's got a rigl 
to be If you hadn't taken out tl 
i 
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canoe. nothing would have happened 


You knew the river was high. Or you 
ought to have known it. You can't swim 
Nobody ought to go out in a canoe if 
he cant swim 


; . 

Clare.” Emily cried. knotting her 
hands together again and leaning for 
ward. “Please. Clare 


And Maggy thought suddenly. where 
is Josh? 

He had had plenty of time to tele 
phone 

Kirk went to Clare and put his arm 
around her. His white, angry look 
vanished; he smiled down at het with 

: a : 

his own particular warmth and charm 
I'm sorry, Clare. We are all on edge.’ 





Clare looked up at him defiantly 
her face seemed to soften Maggy 
ped quietly behind Emily's chai 
into the house. She knew exactly wi 


losh was and what he was doir 


SHE WENI ip the wide. oak stait 
In the upper hall an open doo: 

her a glimpse of a shadowy room 
George. full length on a bed. Thev n 


| 
have put Lydia in one of the two 





three small rooms. around the corne 
the ha She heard Josh's voice Go 
Lydia. What happened?” 
There was a kind of murmur f: 
Lydia. Maggv came to the open cd : 
ind stopped i 


It was a small room. Lydia lay in 
xed. The blankets had been flung is 2 
tumbled heap at the foot of it. A st} 
came up to her chin. Her light hai 
partially dried and was still stringy 





lisheveled. Her lovely face was pale | 
somehow. sometime she had rep 


the pink lipstick on her mouth so 





ooked curiously bright. Neither J t 
ior Lydia saw Maggy ta 
Josh was sitting on the arm of asm se 
intz-covered chair. leaning over Lyd es, 
His face looked pale. too. under its 


ind as intent. Maggy thought 
hunter's 

He sald Goon Lyd You said 
ried to hill vou. Tell me. Lydia. who 

Josh!” Maggy blazed with ange 

Josh didn't move. didn't even look 
her. He put his hand on Lydia's round 
hite arm and shook it. “Pell me. Ly 
Who tried to kill you” 

Lydia's pale face looked slack Ne 
dull eves had tiny black pupils. Maggy 
ried, “Stop it. Josh! Your father gave 
her a sedative. You can't talk to her 
now 

But Lydia was going to talk. Her pink 
ips moved slowly. “I don't know what 


vou ure talking about 

Lvdia. listen. You said when we gol 
ou up on the bank you said, “He 
tried to hill me Why did you 
that? 

Lvdia'’s eves were fixed vet somethin 


seemed to move behind that blank | 
wall. She said clearly. “Nobody tried 





hill me. | don’t Know what you me 


Josh.” Maggy cried. “stop it! 
Lydia clutched the sheet around 
ind sat up, leaning on one elbow. “Ne 
yody tried to kill me. It was an ace 
den “She sta 


t. It was an accident 
it Josh and then slowly settled b 
ipon the pillows and closed her eyes 

She wasn’t going to talk again. T! 
was us clear as if she had said it 

All right.” Josh said and stood. H 
looked down at Lydia for a second 
then turned to Maggy. took her a 
and drew her out into the narrow cor! 
lor. “You heard her say that!” 

I heard her deny it, too.” 

Of course. she denied it. She's sca 
out of her wits 

Scared?” 

Scared. She's afraid whoever tried 
kill her today will try again. 

Get out of this house!” Maggs 
hercely 

Lydia was telling the truth the 
time. And [ll prove it to you. you 
fool!” Josh said with a strangely q 
deliberation and walked past het 
out of sight around the corner of 
hal 

She went back into the room cont 
ind shaken by waves of anger. | 
Was sitting bolt upright. Her eyes 
glassy but full of purpose. “I am go 
home. Get me some clothes. 

She didn't look as if she could w 
Maggy said, “Did 
doctor say vou could go home? 

“That doesn’t matter. I've got t 
home. Get me some clothes.” 

Maggy said, wearily. “Try getting 
If you can make it U'll help you dres 

“I don’t need help. ['m not going 
stay here.” Lydia managed to prop h 


across the room 


Continued on page 
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self up. She sat for a moment, her eyes 
and face completely blank. Then with- 
out a word or even a sigh she simply 
slumped back and closed her eyes. 

That'll do for you, Maggy thought 
tersely, and pulled the sheet up over her. 
If she awakened again and decided to 
dress and go home, she'd have to ask 
for clothes, and it would give them 
warning. Clearly, she wasn't in a con- 
dition to go anywhere until morning. 

Maggy went to the windows and pull- 
ed the shades down. When she turned, 
she saw through the gloom in the room 
that Lydia wasn’t asleep, she was watch- 
ing Maggy closely, her eyes like narrow 
blue slits. 

Maggy went to the bed. There was 
one thing she was going to clear up. 
“Lydia, you did say that somebody 
you said ‘he’ tried to kill you. Why?” 

“I didn’t. At least if I did, I don’t 
remember it. I was .. . shocked. Fright- 
ened. Have they found Ralph?” 

“No. Not yet.” 

“What happened to him?” 

“Cramp. they think. Or the current 
was too strong even for Ralph.” 

Lydia looked at her blankly for a 
moment. Then she said, clearly, “He got 
hold of the life preserver — that kapok- 
filled cushion. I thought he was bringing 
it to me. But then I went down again 
and when I came up I couldn't see any- 
thing.” 

“Go to sleep. I'll leave the door open. 
You can call if you want anything.” 

Lydia’s eyes closed. After a moment 
Maggy went out of ‘the room, quietly. 

At the corner of the hall though she 
heard a kind of rustle from Lydia’s 
room and stopped. The door behind her 
closed and a key rasped softly in the 


lock. 


In spite of herself Maggy’s heart gave 
a painful little thump. 

“She’s scared,” Josh had said. “Afraid 
whoever tried to kill her today will try 
again.” 

She went on, past the open door to 
the bedroom on the left and the room 
was now lighted. The bed was tumbled 
but George had gone. 

Alroy or Kirk must have taken him 
home that or he had roused and 
taken himself off. Poor George. she 
thought. blaming himself because he 
hadn't been able to fight that deadly cur- 
rent, he'd had to turn back. He must be 
still in love with Lydia, divorce or no 
divorce. 

She went down the stairs again and 
out to the terrace. 


IT WAS a strange and unreal evening, 
dark with clouds that couldn't be seen 
but could be felt, pressing down close 
above them. Dinner was served on the 
terrace, and the green hurricane lamps 
cast waving gleams of light which seem- 
ed to distort and change the faces 
around the table so at one instant Emily 
seemed exactly like herself, a little wor- 
ried but kind and placid, and the next 
instant the lines of worry deepened, so 
she looked older and secretly troubled. 

Clare’s pale - grey eyes reflected the 
lights and glimmered beneath her thick 
black lashes; she too seemed to change 
as the flames of the candles wavered so 
her thin face was momentarily hard and 
anxious — and then she moved, the 
angle of the light was different and 
softer. She smiled at Maggy and said in 
a matter-of-fact way that it was going 
to rain. 

Alroy’s big pale face, however, re- 
mained sullen and abstracted. Maggy 
looked at Kirk across the table and he 
was watching her, his grey eyes clear, 


reflecting the gleams from the table. He 
smiled. “This time next week,” he said 
“we'll be in Paris.” 

“Ts, she said. 

Alroy gobbled down pie and said be- 
tween bites that it was odd about 
George. For George had simply quietly 
disappeared. 

Alroy and Kirk had gone to look for 
his car and it still stood in the driveway. 
They had taken a look through the 
house and George was not there. They 
had telephoned to the hotel where he 
was staying and he had not returned. 
They had even telephoned to the house 
he no longer shared with Lydia and 
there was no answer. 

“He’s in a bar somewhere,” Clare said 
impatiently. 

“That's not like George,” Kirk said. 

And all the time they listened—listen- 
ed for the return of the police launch, 
and the police had given up for the 
night for it did not return to send its 
sweeping searchlights glancing along the 
bank. They listened for the telephone 
and a voice from police barracks saying 
that Ralph had been found, and the 
telephone did not ring. 

“There’s no use sitting up waiting.’ 
Emily told them finally. 

As the others went into the house 
Kirk drew Maggy aside. “I’m sorry it 
happened. Try not to think about it.” 

“Yes, Kirk.” 

He took her in his arms and kissed 
her but that, too, seemed unreal as if 
they were shadow figures. He sensed it, 
for he held her closer, his lips against 
her face. “You are the only woman who 
ever meant anything to me, Maggy. 
And you're mine. You know that, don’t 
you?” 

“Yes,” she said. “Yes.” 

Before she snapped off the light at her 
bedside table she looked again at her 


wedding dress, gleaming in its wi 
folds of silk across the room. There \ 
the light sound of rain on the terra 
Gradually her tense nerves and we 


muscles relaxed. Her last consci 
thought was a curious one. Why, 
thought suddenly, with the odd clar 
of coming sleep, why had Lydia divo 
ed George, who obviously was stil] 
love with her? 

It was no business of hers. She f 
into sleep as if it was a deep and co 
forting haven. 


SHE AWOKE with a start, feeling 

if she were at the hospital on night di 
certain that she had some pressing and 
urgent responsibility. Why yes, Lydia! 
She had forgotten Lydia! Keep an eye 
on her, Dr. Mason had said. 

She wrapped her white dressing gown 
around her and quietly, so as not to 
disturb the sleeping silent house, wen 
into the hall. All of the doors along it 
were closed and there was no sound 
anywhere. She reached Lydia’s door be 
fore she remembered that Lydia had 
locked it. 

She tried the door though, and it 
opened. Lydia must have regretted he: 
impulse and unlocked it. 

The room was dark and very quiet. 
A moment passed before it struck her 
that the room was too quiet. 

She took a step or two into the black- 
ness toward the bed and stopped. All 
her senses told her that no one was in 
the room. No one lay there on the bed 
asleep. No one —. 

Her hand went out, hunted along the 
wall beside the open door and found the 
light switch. The little room sprang into 
brightness. 

She was wrong. Lydia was there, on 
the bed. Her face was turned down into 
the pillow. Her light hair looked dull. 
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She was at the side of the bed and the foot of the bed The sheet was Her mind leaped then as it felt the now, there now, stop shivering.” He 
d not know that she had moved. She smooth. sharp sting of a whip. “Don't touch smoothed her tumbled hair with one 
suldn’t see Lydia’s face. She didn’t [he room was exactly as Maggy had vil ot he’ i 1 er sia ain v 1h : sie “re pnp 
“serail . Cc aggy had anything She's afraid Was Josh hand and held her close in the curve 
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She couldn’t be dead. Strong as a of the two pillows lay crumpled on the had passed since she had telephoned to Scudding clouds cleared a little and 
orse, Dr Mason had said. floor near the bed. So Lydia must have Dr. Mason and Josh had answered. for a second starlight shone down upon 
She ran, stumbling out of the brightly roused a little at some time. pushed one Josh would be ringing the bell, pound- the graveled driveway and the black 
ighted little room, along the narrow of the pillows away and then drifted ing at the door, rousing the whole shrubbery, upon Josh’s face which look 
corridor. The telephone stood on a little back into sleep again. house. ed in that clear starlight very white and 


table. What was Dr. Mason’s number? 
How many times had she called it! She 
dialed her fingers jerking. There was a 
distant buzz as it rang. Josh said, 
“Hello...° 

Her voice came in a kind of hoarse 
whisper. “Josh, I've got to talk to your 
father...” 

Instantly his voice became alert and 
sharp. “Maggy? What’s wrong?” 

“It's Lydia. I think she’s dead.” 

I know she’s dead, she thought. She 
said huskily, as if she still felt that she 
mustn't waken the sleeping house, 
“Your father I want him to come.” 

“What happened?” 

“I don't know. I—I went to her room 
just now. And she—oh Josh, get yout 
father.” 

“I can’t. He’s on a country call— 
wait.” There was a short pause. Then 
he said decisively, “I'll come right away. 
Fil call him. But Tl be there in a few 
minutes.” 

POR on. eee. 

“Maggy,” his voice was urgent. 
“Don't touch anything in the room. 
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Sel 1 talked to my father. He said 
there was nothing he could do. But he'll 
come as soon as he can.” 

“There is no chance—there’s nothing 
anyone can do.” 

‘You're cold 
he house.” 

Josh Jed her across the hall and into 
the living room. “Stay 
and found a chair. as if he could see his 
way in the dark, put her into it and 
turned back into the hall 

He was going to call Kirk and Emily 
and tell them what had happened. “Tl 
see to things.” he had said 


W e'd 


better go into 


here.” he said 


She was cold. and there was a chill 
sweep of air coming from somewhere 
Then she saw that the door to the ter- 
markedly lighter than the 
windows. The door was open 

She could hear the slow murmur of 
the river and she thought of Ralph. 
Ralph—and now Lydia! 

It was odd that there was no sound 
at all above. no voices, nothing 

She was wrong! Josh hadn't gone to 
rouse Emily, Kirk or anyone 


race Was 


SHE RAN back through the living room 
and up the stairs. No one was in the 
upper hall. the doors were still closed 
There was an air of sleep and utter 
quiet. If anyone had heard their voices 
whispering at the steps. if anyone had 
awakened, touched by a sense of un 
easiness, there was no sign of it 

[he door to Lydia’s room was open 
and light streamed out 
ing at the bedside table looking down 
He heard her and swung around. “Shut 
the door.” he said in a whisper 

She did, softly. He said 
actly the way vou found her” 

“Yes.” 

“Her face was like that?” 

“Down in the pillow like that? Yes 
| held a mirror 

“No. I mean was her face that color? 

“Color?” She looked at 
quickly averted her gaze. “Why 


Josh was stand 


“Is this ex 


Lydia and 
why. 
ves 

“You dont understand me. Has het 
face changed color at all, since you 
found her? Come around here. Maggy. 

She went around to the other side 
of the bed. She looked down again at 
Lydia: not quite half of her face was 
visible and it was a stony white. “Yes 

ves, of course. What do you mean?” 

Josh was standing at the bedside table 
again. His hands were doubled up into 
hard fists and shoved in his pockets 
“There was no real cyanosis” 

‘No!” She stared at him. Josh was a 
doctor's son: he knew something of the 
vocabulary 

But she had a swift. chilling little 
memory. When she had run back to the 
room again after talking with Josh 
when she had taken the hand mirror 
and gone around to the other side of 
the bed to hold the mirror near Lydia’s 
face—hadn't Lydia’s face seemed then 
dark in the shadow. tinged with a deep 
er kind of flush than now? 

No, no, she told 
That was merely the shadow 

But Josh saw the debate within het 


herself violently 


“Are you sure 

“You youre saying 

“There's a pillow on the floor It's 
wrinkled. twisted. And look here 

She looked and didn't want to look, 
and could not avoid seeing a pale. pink 
smear on the wrinkled white pillow 
case. “That's lipstick.” Josh said 

‘But she she must have 
against it, she had on lipstick 


turned 
That's 
nothing unusual 

“She was asleep. Drugged 
be very easy simply to hold that pillow 


It would 
over her face until she died, wouldn't 
it? 

“Nobody did that,” she whispered 

‘It could have been done. and by 
now cyanosis would have disappeared. 
I know that much.” 


“You dont. It isn't true—it was he! 
heart.” 

“That's only your guess Maggy. Be- 
sides all death in the end is heart fail- 
ure.” His voice was low and suddenly, 
savagely angry. “I should have stopped 
it. This is murder.” 

She didn’t hear the door open. She 
only saw it move. quietly out into the 
room. Kirk came in. He stood for a 
second, his face perfectly still and pale 
above his red dressing gown. His clear 
grey eyes touched her. went to Josh— 
saw Lydia. Without a word he went to 
stand at the bed and looked down 

The litthke room was so quiet that 
Maggy could hear the low voice of the 
river. Then Kirk said. over his shoul- 
der. “When did it happen?” 

Josh replied. “Not long ago. Maggy 
found her like that. She called my 
father. He’s on a call. I came.” As he 
spoke he put his hand on Maggy’s arm 
and drew her out. into the small corri- 
dor. Kirk followed them. Josh reach- 
ed out and closed the bedroom door. 

They stood together, in the small. 
dimly lighted corridor. It was still, yet 
Maggy felt as if currents of violence 


and Josh and Kirk were waiting at the 
top of the stairs. Josh was leaning 
against the wall smoking: Kirk had one 
hand on the newelpost. They were quiet 
and poised as two duelists waiting for 
their signal and Dr. Mason was the 
signal. Kirk said. “I want to talk to 
you, Doctor. The others are downstairs 
Will you come in here?’ 

They went into a narrow little room, 
apparently and 
“Josh says that 


once a sewing room 
Kirk said directly. 
Lydia was murdered 
Dr. Mason turned an utterly stun 
ned and disbelieving face to Josh 
“What on earth are you talking about?” 
“Murder.” Josh said. “Kirk told you.” 
Dr. Mason’s eyes narrowed. His face 
tightened. his strong nose and chin jut- 
ted out fiercely. “What's been going on 
here that I don’t know anything about?” 
Kirk stood in the middle of the room 
with the bright light blazing down on 
his red robe wrapped tight around him, 
his black head. his rather white and 
Maggy saw then—angry face. 
Josh lounged across to the little sew 
ing rocker and sat down. He still had 
a cigarette in his hand and he looked 





QUESTION 


and press these skirts properly 


ANSWER 


fore washing 


Or line the skirt with Pellon. which 


the skirt body. This is sewn right in 





Ou wert acheing CHATELAINI 


\fter one washing of cotton dresses with full. bias-cut skirts, the skirts 
always droop in three or four places 
Is there 


Mrs. J. 


As long as the bias grain of the skirt has strain on it. it will stretch 
as it does when heavy and wet during washing 


sewing tape along the seams and up the bias sections of the skirt be 


In making full-bias skirts. be sure to sew tape on all bias seams. and 


sew it by hand invisibly on bias sections where there are no seams 


There must be a way to undroop 


) 


VM. Eaton, Llovdminster, Sash 


This can be helped by 


will not stretch or shrink and gives 


with the pattern pieces of the skirt 








swirled around her, like the river, about 
to close over her 

Then Kirk said. “I heard you say, this 
is murder.” 

“Yes.” Josh said 

Kirk turned to Maggy. “You'd bette! 
go to your room. Maggy. Lydia wasn't 
murdered. | don't know what Josh is 
trying to do but whatever it is PI put 
a stop to it.” 

His voice was still perfectly level 
He smiled a little. reassuringly. but in 
the dim light his eyes looked icy, as if 
all the color had drained away from 
them 

The doorbell rang. a long demand 
ing peal through the house. 

Josh said. “That's my father 

I'll go.” Kirk said. He went swiftly 
down the stairs: his red dressing gown, 
his black head disappeared into the 
hall below 

The hall itself lighted as he snapped 
on a switch 


CLARE OPENED a door and stared at 
them. She clutched a bright green robe 
around her. She said. “Somebody's ring 
ing. Who ts it? What's happened” 

Kirk said, “Come in, Dr. Mason 

Maggy went with Dr. Mason back 
to Lydia’s room. She watched him, alert 
to any doubt or question tn his face: 
there was none. “Heart failure.” he said. 
He pulled the sheet up over Lydia’s 
face. 

He led the way out of the room, 


as if he had all the time in the world 
to make whatever statement he intended 
to make 

Dr. Mason sat down too. wearily. His 
voice was stern. “I asked you a ques 
tion. Josh. 

Josh squinted at the toes of the floppy 
old moccasins he wore. “Her face was 
down into the pillow. You saw. that 
You had taken a look at her late in the 
afternoon. Obviously. you thought she 
was all right then. Maggy 
ibout half an hour ago 


found her 
There was al 
that time a slight shadow on her face 
Which may 
“Cyanosis 
\ deep 


have been cyanosis 
” Kirk said 
flush.” Josh replied. still 
squinting at the toes of his moccasins 
Comes from lack of oxygen 


less and 


Grows 
soon disappears. unless of 
course It Is caused by gas poisoning 
A pillow lay on the floor. There were 
lipstick stains on the pillow. If Lydia 
had been smothered the cevanosis would 
have disappeared had disappeared 
fully by the time you got here. Dad 


Then Kirk 


And is that why you said mut 


There was a little silence 
said, 
der is 
Josh nodded once 
But that was not the reason. at least 
it was not the whole reason. Magey did 
not even debate her course: the word 
murder was out. She began. “Josh said 

that is, Lydia said— 

And Josh said loudly, over her own 
voice, “That's enough, isn’t it?” 


He didn't look at her. Neither Kirk 
nor Dr. Mason seemed to note Josh's 
swift interruption. 

Mason said slowly, “I didn’t see any 
evidence of cyanosis.” 

“You wouldn't by now, would you” 
Josh asked. 

“Well—it depends. What about this 


Maggy? Did you note any cvanosis?” 
Had she. or hadn't she? 


THE ROOM was very still. too. stil! 
she wished somebody would move or 
speak. She wished Josh would put the 
cigarette he held in an arrested. wait 
ing way. to his lips. She wished Kirk 
would come to her rescue and say 
how could Maggy possibly have noticed 
something that wasn't there? Or was 
it there? 

It was a courtroom and she was the 
witness and she saw then that every 
thing depended upon her answer. There 
was no murder. no case to be tried 
without her testimony. She had to reply 
“There may have been a sort of shadow 
from the light...1 mean her face 
was in the shadow—* 

‘Well.” Dr. Mason demanded testily. 
‘was it cyanosis or wasn’t it?” 

She swallowed hard and forced her- 
self to meet Dr. Mason’s piercing. angry 
eyes. “I'm not sure. [I didn’t think of it 
The light was so bright and her face 
was turned away. Of course it was in 
the shadow and 

‘Great Scott in the morning!” D: 
Mason shouted with such _ shattering 
force that Maggy jumped. “You call 
yourself a nurse!” He surged up from 
the couch and flung the door open. His 
footsteps thumped down the hall to- 
ward Lydia’s room 

1 should know: I should be able to 
answer. Maggy thought miserably. The 
heartening fragrance of coffee fluttered 
from downstairs up into the room, and 
in its homely evervday fact denied mur 
det 

Dr. Mason came back and then, flat 
ly and certainly. denied it too. He stop 
ped at the telephone and dialed: they 
could hear him speak. “Thompson? This 
is Dr. Mason. Sorry to get you out at 
this hour. It's Mrs. George Clowe. Died 
of heart failure just now. No. she’s at 
the Beall place in Milrock ... Right 
away? Good. I saw her this afternoon 
There was a canoe accident—oh. you 
heard about it. Death certificate—oh. 
certainly Right. thanks.” 

He came back into the sewing room 
He was still angry. mopping his face 
with quick jerks of the handkerchief 
‘Now then. | was surprised to heat 
that Lydia died. T'll not deny that. My 
Opinion is that there was an unsuspected 
heart weakness. an almost undetectable 
one. If | had any doubts at all it would 
be my duty to report them to the coro 
ner and suggest an autopsy. I have no 
doubts. I've signed the death certificate 
Now then. Josh. you have made a very 
serious accusation. | expect you to re 
tract it.” 

Kirk said 
minute. Doctor 
cion of 


quickly, “Now wait 4 
Josh said that a susp! 
whatever you call it. cyanosis 

was the reason he suggested that 
Lydia was murdered. But Josh is too 
sensible a man surely to make so serious 
an accusation on such a slight and 
doubtful basis. What's the real reason 
Josh?” 

‘lL told you 
Josh said and 
Maggy. 


That's enough, isn't it? 

again didn't look a 
yet he might as well have com 
manded her not to tell what she wa 
going to tell. But she intended to have 
it out. 

She said. “I can tell you the rea 
reason, When they got Lydia out of the 
river she said. ‘He tried to kill me.” Jos! 
and | heard her.” 

Josh's face didn’t change. not reall) 
—there was only a faintly tighter look 
Continued on page 154 
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Continued from page 152 
around his mouth. But he hadn't w anted 
her to tell that. 

Kirk stared at Maggy and then at 


lit up with warmth and candor. “I don’t 
know just how to say this. But I thin 
I know what's wrong. It’s Maggy, isn’! 
it?” 


shave lady? Josh. “Is that the reason for all this talk Be macol lifted a startled eyebrow 
° of murder?” iggy. : ; y 
don’t do it! Josh said, “Naturally I... . remember- ‘| know you're fond of Maggy 





ed it.” 

Kirk said, “But, what did she mean? 
Who tried to kill her?” 

Maggy said hurriedly, “She denied 
it later. Josh asked her who had tried 
to kill her. She said that she hadn't 
said anything of the kind.” 

Kirk said slowly, “I was in the canoe: 
Ralph was in the canoe. You and Alroy 
rescued her. Who could have tried to 
kill her?” 

Josh squinted at his moccasins. shook 
his head and finally spoke. “It's as Mag- 
gy told you. She denied saying it at all.” 

“But look here. Josh, if you believed 
her at first. even if you had any ques- 
tion, any doubt at ail.” Kirk said. “Why 
didn’t you tell us about it?” 


always have been, I expect. Now tha 
she’s going to marry somebody else 
me—well, hasn't it struck you that yo 
want her yourself?” 

Josh’s startled eyebrow was still lift 
ed. “You mean that I said it was mur 
der in the hope of putting off the wed 
ding?” he said directly. 

“Oh, no! At least not intentionally 
But you can't help knowing that an 
investigation into possible murder might 

Kirk shrugged and put out his 
hand in a swift gesture of friendliness 
“All’s fair in love and war, is that it? 

Josh eyed Kirk thoughtfully. Unex 
pectedly then he took a quarter from his 
pocket, looked at it and flipped it into 
the alr 


“Would you have believed me? When Kirk drew back his hand. A tiny 

Lydia herself denied it? wrinkle came between his eyebrows 
& “No,” Kirk said candidly. “Nobody “Don’t play games, Josh.” 

: would have taken it seriously.” “Oh. I'm not playing games.” He 

Maggy said unexpectedly, “Lydia faced Kirk with an odd rather ruefu! 
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locked the door of her room.” 

All three men swerved around to 
look at her. She said, “After I left her 
this afternoon. I mean after Josh had 
questioned her. She pretended to go to 
sleep and as soon as I'd gone she locked 
the door. I heard it.” 

There was a rather long silence which 
seemed nevertheless packed with specu- 
lation. Finally Josh said, “How did you 
get into her room tonight, then?” 

“I forgot she'd 
When I tried it, it opened.” 

There was another lengthy silence. 
This time Dr. Mason answered the 
obvious question. “She unlocked it her- 
self, of course. If she wanted to lock it 
or unlock it, what difference does it 
make! Good heavens, if she'd been 
afraid, if she'd really meant that some- 
body tried to kill her she’d have told 
somebody — told everybody, called the 
police, shouted it to the housetops!” 


locked the door. 


gleam in his hazel eyes. “The fact is 
you may be right about me — and 
Maggy. Good night, Maggy,” he said 
pleasantly, walked out of the room and 
down the stairs. 


WHEN THE front door opened and 
then closed. Kirk turned to Maggy. 
“Poor old Josh! I'm sorry about all this, 
Maggy. I think from the first moment I 
saw Josh, there at the arbor yesterday, 
I knew something was different between 
us, something was wrong. He'll get over 
it. If he didn’t know that he wanted 
you until you're as good as married to 
me,” Kirk said good-naturedly, “then 
he’s not going to die of love.” 

But he’s not in love with me at all, 
Maggy thought indignantly. “You're 
too reasonable, Kirk. Too fair. You 
make excuses for Josh.” 

“That's easy. I can afford to be mag- 





N nanimous. I'm getting the girl.” 
i nl — His anger exploded again, this time He stood, his hands in the pockets of 
SOIL GREASE BLOOD at Josh. “And you have tried to stir his red robe, the light shining down up 
up a mare’s nest because of some fool — on his half-smiling, half-thoughtful face 
alle thing a woman yapped about—a woman and crisp black hair with its touches of 
ow \ » Safe for all washables. ideal tor (>. just rescued from drowning, didn’t know white. The fairy prince, Maggy thought, 
rr at e\ removing soil stains from shirt collar “> what she was saying. She could have generous and fair, understanding and 
LA ra blamed anybody for upsetting the forbearing—why, I’m more in love with 

\W and cuffs without rubbing ri7~ © & 2 


canoe!” Dr. Mason started for the stairs him than ever. 


and turned back. “Now, not a word Kirk said, “I'm trying to think why 
re ] > 9 ’ P e 4 > 
Look for ROLLAWAY in the “roll-on” container at your more of this, Josh. Understand? I don’t Lydia would say just that. You heard 





want Miss Emily or...good heavens, it. What do you think?” 
the whole town of Milrock...” A “I don't think she meant anything 
puzzled look struggled with the anger She said so later when Josh questioned 
in his face. “This isn’t like you Josh. her. She was hysterical, Kirk, she was 
What’s the matter with you?” upset.” 
“You've said it wasn’t murder, Dad. The tiny wrinkle appeared between 
All right. That should settle it.” his black eyebrows again. “She'd have 
Dr. Mason turned and stormed down _ been thoroughly scared, of course, and 
the stairs. Josh said mildly, “He’s tired. then as soon as she got her senses she 
Hasn't had much sleep for two nights. might have been just as thoroughl) 
I'd better go with him.” 


favorite store. 





Do FALSE TEETH 


Rock, Slide or Slip? 


FASTEETH, an improved powder to be 
sprinkled on upper or lower plates, holds false 
teeth more firmly in place. Do not slide, slip 
> gummy, gooey, pasty taste or feel- 


FASTEETH is alkaline (non-acid). Does 


Science Now Shrinks 
Piles Without 
Pain or Discomfort 


Finds Healing Substance That Relieves Pain ing 





And Itching As It Shrinks Hemorrhoids 


Toronto, Ont. (Special) — For 
the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and 
to relieve pain and itching. Thou- 
sands have been relieved with this 
inexpensive substance right in the 
privacy of their own home without 
any discomfort or inconvenience 

In case after case, while gently 
relieving paip actual reduction 
(shrinkage) took place 

Most amazing of all—results were 
so thorough that sufferers made 
statements like “Piles have ceased 
to be a problem!” 

The secret is a new healing sub- 
stance (Bio-Dyne)—discovery of ¢ 
famous scientific institute 

Now this new healing substance 
is offered in suppository or ointment 
form called Preparation H. Ask for 
it at all drug stores—money back 
guarantee. 
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not sour Checks “plate odor” 
breath). Get 


(denture 


FASTEETH at any drug counter 





Baby’s Hot 
Little Head 


When your baby’s head feels hot it may 
be because of simple fever common to some 
minor baby ailment. If so, Baby's Own 
Tablets will promptly help reduce this 
simple fever by clearing harmful wastes out 
f the system. If baby’s fever persists, con- 
sult your physician 

One Midland, Ontario Mother has this to 
say: “My little baby was feverish and hot. 
I gave her Baby's Own Tablets and by night- 
time she was up and around again 

Baby’s Own Tablets are mild, sweet- 
tasting, easy to take — and have been used 
by millions of mothers. No “‘sleepy’’ stuff 

- no dulling effect. Especially good, too, at 
teething time for restlessness, peevishness, 
constipation, digestive upsets, colic and 
other minor infant troubles resulting from 
need of a corrective. Ask your doctor about 
Baby's Own Tablets. Get a package today 
at your druggist 
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“Josh had to knock her out,” Maggy 
said. “She could have been thinking of 
that. 

He considered it and shook his head. 
I think she’d understand that. Josh 
certainly wasn’t trying to kill her—or 
Alroy. Why, Alroy couldn’t have... 
oh, tried to keep her face under the 
water at the very time he was helping 
Josh rescue her. You'd have seen that. 
Besides—oh, it’s preposterous...” The 
ine though deepened between his eye- 
brows. He looked at her fully, his grey 
eyes as clear and sparkling as water. 
‘Maggy, did you see exactly what hap- 
pened?” 

“Yes,” Maggy said and stopped. 
Again her reply could establish or de- 
molish any charge of murder. She said 
slowly, “That is, I was standing at the 
window of my room when the canoe 
came out from beyond the trees , 
She was frowning, trying with all her 
will to dredge up every small detail of 
that flashing picture. “Lydia was sitting, 
she was facing the house. Ralph was at 
the other end of the canoe, his back 
was turned to me. He had a paddle 
in his hand. You had a paddle, too. 
You lifted it and turned a little as if 
you were saying something to Ralph or 
he had said something to you. Anyway 
.. Well, that’s all. I had just turned 
away when Lydia screamed. The canoe 
had capsized. I didn’t see it go over. 
There was—oh, it was hard to see, the 
sun was so bright. I ran downstairs.” 

Kirk was staring thoughtfully at the 
floor, seeming to survey the picture 
she had presented. And Maggy saw, 
with a kind of cold dismay, that it, too, 
was an incomplete and indecisive pic- 
ture. It was exactly the way she had 
replied to Dr. Mason’s question as to 
whether or not there were traces of 
cyanosis in Lydia’s face. Why couldn't 
she give a flat yes or a flat no! 

Kirk said, “You're sure you didn't 
see Ralph get up in the canoe or make 
any sort of sudden move?” 

“No,” Maggy said, “I told you—l 
had moved away from the window just 
as you turned around to speak to 
Ralph. Then I heard Lydia scream.” 

It was not a clear eyewitness account 
at all. She sighed and Kirk heard it. 
He turned to her. “Darling,” he said, 
and she went into his arms as if she 
were magnetized. She pressed her face 
against the smooth silk of his sleeve. 

“It was an accident,” Kirk said. “Josh 
is the only one who ever thought of 
anything else, and we both know why 
losh brought up such a preposterous 
question. All the same, since he did 
sring it up, it had to be answered. Now 
forget it.” 

He put his hand around her face and 

irned it upward. His lips brushed her 
nouth and then returned, full and urg- 
nt, upon her own. The half-frightened, 

ilf-shy tingle came at once, swiftly. 

\t the same time as always, she felt 
wr the flicker of a pulse beat that this 
an holding her so closely, his mouth 
rd and seeking upon her own, this 
in whom she had known all her life, 
is a stranger. She pressed closer, 
eking reassurance, and in the same 
ction of a second contrarily she drew 
ck a little. 

fer withdrawal offended Kirk. She 

. the tiny line between his eyebrows. 

ily, she was beginning to dread that 
small line. But then, before she 
ld explain or apologize it vanished 
put his hand gently on her face, on 
throat. “Still a little shy, aren’t you, 
ing?” 
ymeone in the corridor outside 
thed and seemed to try to smother 
<irk said, surprised, “Who’s that?” 
went to the door and jerked it open. 
oy!” 
roy came into view; he wore a 
> terrycloth robe which made him 
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look enormous. His slaty eyes swept 
Maggy curiously. Surely he hadn't been 
listening to all that talk of murder. she 
thought. He had been: she was sudden- 
ly sure of it. Dr. Mason had shouted— 
Josh, Kirk, none of them, had bothered 
to lower their voices, 

Alroy said, “I still can’t find George.” 

“Did you try his hotel?” 

Alroy nodded. “His room doesn't 
answer. I phoned to his house—I mean 
Lydia’s—anyway, their house. No an- 
swer there either.” 


“He’s sleeping off his drunk, I sup- 


pose. Get on your clothes and take your 
car and find him.” denly, and went down the hall slowly, 
“I'm no errand boy,” Alroy said as if to emphasize his reluctance for 
unexpectedly, and clutched his white the task. 
robe defiantly around him. ; Kirk said quietly over his shoulder. 
_Oh, don't, Maggy thought, don’t try “you said I made excuses. But Alroy 
Kirk too far! He's done everything for rather liked Lydia, you know. It’s been 
you. Don't try him too far a shock to him.” 
But Kirk’s voice was as cold and clear 
as ice water. “Someone has to find him 
Arrangements have to be 


“Oh, all right, PH go.” he said sud- 


Che doorbell rang. It was a long, very 


decorous peal, as if whoever rang did 
made — § 


Lydia’s relatives, if she had any, have 
to be notified.” 


so with the most dignified solemnity 
possible. Kirk went to answer it. 


here was a moment’s silence. Then 


Alroy’s eyes flickered and lowered. TO BE CONCLUDED IN THE NEXT ISSUE 











Actually, the fabulous design. we’re 
talking about isn’t what the lady is an 
wearing, It’s that piece of paper in 





e to set up a program to give you 
investment income after 
you stop working 


her hand. Being a career woman, 


she has to be concerned about her 
financial future. And that piece of 


e to provide a guaranteed retire- 
ment annuity 


paper means that she will have 


$5,000 in cash on a date that she 
has already chosen. 


Would you like to have $5,000? 
An Investors plan will provide you 


with money — 


e for clothes, furniture, travel 


and fun 


e to help you buy your own home 


Whatever your profession or job, 
whatever your age or income, we 
suggest that you follow the ex- 
ample of thousands of women 
across Canada. See an Investors 
representative — “your best friend 
financially.” Let him tell you about 
Investors’ special savings plans for 
women. 





Investors 
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FABRICS | EXTRA DOLLARS 
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spun material 
is now 


DRIP-DRY 


and If you are energetic, ambitious and 


PRE-SHRUNK 


For drapes, slip cov- : 
ers, bedspreads in 21 spare time. You need no previous 
decorator colours — 
Custom Made or Do- 
it- Yourself 


SPARE TIME! 


like meeting people, you can earn 
$40, $60 or more each month in your 


experience, you make no investment. 
We supply everything you need to 
service orders for CHATELAINE and 
other magazines, for your friends and 


50 inches wide 
$1.50 per yard 


neighbors. 





Clip, complete and mail the coupon 
below TODAY. We will send you full 
details on our extra income plan. 














MR. J. B. McNEIL 

MACLEAN-HUNTER PUBLISHING CO. LTD., 
481 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, 

TORONTO 2, CANADA 






SEND FOR OUR 


FREE 


SAMPLE BOOK 





Please rush me full particulars on your extra income 

plan. | understand that | will be under no obligation 

to you for th nformation. 
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SCARLETT FABRICS LIMITED City oF TOW .ccccnveverees a Pee 
Box 324, Stn. B, Hamilton, Ontario C-A 








ENJOY A 
VACATION IN 
FRENCH CANADA 





You'll appreciate the unspoilt beauty of 
its mountains, lakes, rivers. Its splendid 
roads. World-famous shrines Historic 
Québec City —— Metropolitan Montréal 
French Canada welcomes you with warm 
hospitality and mouth-watering cuisine in 
comfortable modern inns and hotels 
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Provincial Tourist Bureau 
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I'M TIRED OF BEING A NEW CANADIAN 


Continued from page 20 


" 





futhor Sonja Sinclair with her Canadian-born husband, Richard, an RCAF group 
captain, and their children: six-year-old Tony; Michael, ten; and Helen, eight. 


“In Ottawa,” I reply truthfully. 

“Yes, but where did you come 
from? 

The answer to that one is Trenton, 
Ont. Further questioning reveals that 
my nationality is Canadian, that my 
“fascinating accent” is due to the fact 
that I was born in Czechoslovakia. 

Jf. during these interviews, I appear 
un-co-operative, it is not because I am 
ashamed of my national oyigin: far 
from it. We all have to be born some- 
Where, but to me and to countless 
others, that part of our lives is a thing 
of the past. | am no more at home in 
the country from which I fled in ter- 
ror and which has hounded to death 
the heroes and the ideals of my child- 
hood, than I am in China 

Just what does a New Canadian 
have to do to become a plain Cana- 
dian? Obviously, it is not a matter of 
time. From the point of view of 
seniority, my claim to citizenship is 
older than that of some seven million 
babies born in this country since I 
arrived, yet | have no doubt that they 
too will grow up to think of me as 
new, even though my years here. un- 
like theirs, represent a period of con- 
scious, adult citizenship. | shared with 
Canadians of my generation the un- 
speakable anxieties of the Dunkirk 
evacuation and of the Battle of 


Britain, when they were still in diapers. 


I was among the thousands of civil 
servants who heard the Peace Towel 
carillon ring in thanksgiving for the 
end of the war at a time when much 
of today’s college population was just 
learning to read and write. 

I have voted in four federal elec 
tions. lived in three provinces, traveled 
across Canada and given birth to three 
little Old Canadians. I have even 
I might as well admit it — slipped int 
the habit of asking recent immigrants 
how they like Canada, and I feel un 
accountably hurt whenever their re 
plies lack enthusiasm. If the words 
home and nationality mean anything 
at all, | am a Canadian and I resent 


having the term qualified in any wa) 


There is, of course, nothing wron: 


with being a New Canadian. so lon 


as the definition applies. As a matte 
of fact, coming as I did at a time whe 
refugees in most countries were calle 
anything from “bloody foreigners” 

“visitors from abroad” (the polite det 
nition was based on the hope that t! 
Visit would be brief). it was heat 
warming to be admitted to Canada 

a kind of junior but permanent citize 
There is a special place in my hea 
for the immigration officer who smi 


Continued on page |> 


















































































HONEY-ORANGE GLAZE 
14 cup honey + | cup brown sugar ¢ 
Scallop-score uncooked or ready-to-serve ham with 
cookie cutter. Cook according to package directions 
Combine honey, brown sugar and orange juice. Pour 
over ham. Bake in hot oven (450 F.) about 20 
minutes, or until glaze threads from spoon Baste 
frequently. Garnish with drained, canned orange Sec 


14 cup orange juice 












tions; secure with whole cloves. 


Handsomest Easter Hams in Town 
with that wonderful 
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flavour! 
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its the new DIRECTOR ZOOMATIC! 


Everything is ready for the sweet baby she’s expecting... 
with a Bell & Howell Director Zoomatic to record those 


: . , “er It's so easy, with 
first precious moments with her little one. She'll have . 


- : one lens to think 
nothing to worry about . her Zoomatic is always in 
f ] dj he light. ONE st 7 : ; for you! Just look 
! - < g ) - y . ¥ < a4 y < - . 
ocus, a/ways adjusting to the light sharp Zoomatic through the viewfinder 


lens will take wide-angle shots in a small nursery, and 
zoom into closeups of baby just like in Hollywood films. 
Yes, the layette is complete with a Director Zoomatic. 


» BellS Howell 


CANADA LTD. 


... press the button 
...and you're 
a movie-maker! 


finer products through imagination / made and serviced in Canada 5/60 





Mothers who own one tell us they love it / 
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THIS AMAZING INVENTION — is available on all 
styles of Lloyd prams and 6-way convertible car- 
riages. Up or down steps, the wheels of the Lloyd 
“Step-Climber”’ “change position” to follow the 
steps, while the carriage body rides level. The 
carriage is balanced for easy, sure control. If you 
wish to stop and rest, a light pressure on the 
pusher holds the carriage in place on the steps. 
SEE IT—TRY IT—YOU'’LL BE AMAZED! 


‘ 
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SEE THE NEW LLOYD “STEP-CLIMBING” CARRIAGES AT LEADING FURNITURE, 
DEPARTMENT, AND BABY CARRIAGE STORES ACROSS CANADA 
Wi toh com OF-Uaat-Vol-t-M@- tle laslial tealolat-3¢-1-1D t-te Maal lol lal @r- lal Tel Woh, 
HEYWOOD-WAKEFIELD COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED 
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Continued from page [56 
ingly assured me that I was never 
going to want to ve any where else 


gain. I became a New Canadian then 


ippy to be one 


c 
c 


But surely. somewhere along the 
line. I and others like me must have 
graduated. At the risk of being told 
that this country does not need advice 
from newcomers, I maintain it Is a 
pity that we should even think of 
adopting as our national anthem a 
song that must leave literally millions 
of loyal citizens standing in embar- 
rassed silence. because they cannot 
truthfully sing of Canada as _ their 
“native land.” I think it must be down- 
right exasperating for our Ontario- 
born federal minister of labor, Michael 
Starr, to be consistently referred to 
throughout the country as a Ukraini- 
an-Canadian. as though rising above 
dubious ancestry were his most out- 
standing accomplishment 

Why do so many Canadians remain 
hyphenated citizens? It’s rarely if ever 


through personal choice. Perhaps it is 


because. depending where they come 
from and what they look like. some 
New Canadians are newer than others 
ind remain that way for a longer time. 
On CBC's Press Conference _ last 
spring, Immigration Minister Ellen 
Fairclough voiced nothing but a gen 
erally accepted doctrine when she said 
that newcomers from British Isles 
make “excellent immigrants.” Without 
yeing Overly sensitive, One might jump 
to the conclusion that the same cannot 


be said of other groups, presumably 
le ONes WhO are slower to assimilate 
to that mysterious phenomenon known 
as the Canadian way of life 
Fair-haired, blue-eyed Scandinavians 
supposedly make excellent citizen ma 
terial. along with the Dutch and. at 
east until recently. the Germans 
When, a few years ago, Louis O. Breit- 


haupt, the grandson o 


a German 
immigrant to the United States, be- 
came lieutenant-governor of Ontario. 
the appointment did not seem unusual 
enough to raise a single public eye- 
brow or editorial ripple 

But people from less conventional 
countries often take generations to 
achieve unqualified citizenship. Violin- 
ist-conductor Eugene Kash, whose 
exotic features have proved quite im- 
pervious to his Anglo-Saxon environ- 
ment, recalls that when he started job 
hunting, the first question prospective 
employers asked was, “Where were 
you born?” When he answered To- 
ronto, they'd say with a knowing 
gleam in their eye, “Ah yes, but how 


about your parents?” 
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At this point someone is bou: ) 
suggest that, if I don’t like beir 
New Canadian, I might as we ) 
back where I came from. I often \ 
der if people who use that phrase 
any conception of what Canadian 
zenship means to most immigrants 
This is probably one aspect in which 
some of us are permanently different 
from our fellow Canadians, that hav- 
ing known homelessness and rejection, 
we value our new-found status more 
deeply and more consciously than if 


we had inherited it at birth. 


Must I be “new” foreve 


I well remember the day I first ar- 
rived in England and looked Jongingly 
at the incredibly fortunate people who 
passed through the gate reserved for 
“British and Diplomatic Passports,” 
while I lined up where the sign said 
“Others,” wondering whether or not 
I was going to get through. I have 
never used my beautiful new passport 
without thinking of that day and re 
minding myself that there were then, 
and probably still are, uncounted 
people who would gladly trade part of 
their lives for the right to call them 
selves British subjects. 

The truth is. Vd rather volunteer 
for travel in outer space than go back 
where I came from. If I am tired of 
being new, it is not because I feel the 
least bit rejected or discriminated 
against, but simply because I conside! 
myself as Canadian as the next pe! 
son. I can see no need for naming 
New Canadian mothers of the yea! 


or for founding New Canadian chay 


rs of old established societies, 0! 


te 
for anything else which, by empha 
sizing and keeping alive a difference 
between the “old” and the “new 
comes dangerously close to creat 
a dual citizenship. 

As for that persistent foreign accent 
which tends to become an_ invisib 
barrier, perhaps it will some day Jo! 
smelly cheeses, sour cream and gar! 
on the list of New Canadian specialti 
which have passed into general usag 
My Toronto-born husband, who 
brought up to believe that of U 
world’s two languages, English an 
Foreign, there was no need to wo! 
about Foreign, was recently shatte! 
to the core when a neighbor asked h 
if he came from Czechoslovakia t 
“because,” she explained apologetic 
ly. “you have the same funny lil 
accent as your wife.” It all goes 
show that, for better or worse. 
processes of assimilation can work 


Strange and devious ways. I 
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“My child is 
so disobedient!” 


BY ALTON GOLDBLOOM, MD 


Maybe he isn’t, really. 


Maybe you are asking 


the impossible of him at his age, says our expert 


@ First of all, we must make sure 
that when we speak of discipline we 
understand the same thing by this 
word. | am assuming that you are a 
parent, young enough to have young 
children who need discipline, just as 
you yourself were said to need it not 
sO many years ago. What does the 
word recall to your mind? 

Is it a spanking or some other form 
of punishment imposed by someone in 
authority to punish you for something 
you did or something you failed to 
do? Or is it a series of demands or 
orders, reasonable or unreasonable, 
just or unjust, which were imposed 
on you by the same superior author- 
ities in order to teach you right from 
wrong, good from bad and desirable 
from undesirable? Or is it a_ nice 
mixture of all these, designed totally 
to confuse a well-meaning and inno- 
cent child? 

According to the dictionary disci- 
pline is derived from the Latin word 
discere, which means to learn; thus, 
whatever teaches us is a discipline. 
Maintaining order in a school room 
is called discipline, chastisement is 


called discipline and so is any special- 


scipline shouldn't be arbitrary, just for the 


ized body of knowledge called a dis- 
cipline 

In the minds of parents, however, 
the word only seems to mean dealing 
with obedience and chastisement. You 
say your child is well disciplined 
when he obeys your every command 
or when he is no trouble at school. 
Or you say, not of your own child 
of course, that that child needs disci- 
pline, which means beating—brow or 
belt. 

Do we ever think of ourselves as 
needing discipline before we can ap- 
ply discipline to children? As a rule 
we do not. We are apt to think that 
our adulthood and our parenthood 
somehow, in some mysterious way, 
endow us with the knowledge of what 
is right and wrong, good and bad. 

Any mature half-wit can father a 
child and any mature moron can 
bear one, but not every parent can 
rear a child. We can safely say that it 
is the parents who need most disci- 
pline, in the sense of learning a craft, 
before they can impose discipline on 
their children; and the craft they must 
learn is the craft of parenthood. 


Let us discuss for a while the two 


* 


Kieth ‘bs. 
‘ oe MSD: tna 





sake of showing a child who's boss 








“and a pickle on top!” 


How about you? Had any urge to top your ice cream with a crisp slice of 
dill? Some mothers-to-be get the craziest food cravings! 


But trust every new mother to want only the best in nutrition for her precious 
baby. And that’s what your little one gets, on a Farmer’s Wife feeding formula. 


Why do so many doctors prescribe Farmer’s Wife Infant Formula Milks 
today ? Because over the years, they have found that Farmer's Wife babies gain 
weight steadily, with few if any digestive upsets. And the five varieties make it 
easy to prescribe the Farmer’s Wife feeding that’s best suited to each tiny patient. 

Consult your doctor soon about the advantages of putting your baby on a 
Farmer’s Wife Formula Milk, right from the start! 


Farmer's Wife 


CANADA'S PREMIUM INFANT FORMULA MILKS 
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How to keep a 
chappie happy! 


After every change, sprinkle Baby 
with Z.B.T. Baby Powder. 
Only Z.B.T. contains 


soothing olive oil ae 
to moisture-proof 
his tender skin et 


from diaper 
irr 


Used in more 


itation. 


























ON A LAXATIVE 


MERRY-GO-ROUND? 


Se 


TAKE NR T0-NIGHT.. 
TOMORROW ALRIGHT! 


-arching for effective overnight 


relief ? Try Nt tonight! You’ll know 
why millions use it with utmost con- 
fidence. N works overnight... and 

gently aids elimination, with No rest- 
Te ssness or sudden necessity. NR is an 


c 


CANDY 
COATED 


or 
RiuNioRs 





‘an all-v egetable laxative 
+, that gives easy relief. 


) helps you feel better 


)  ..and look better! 
es J 














of 
Residential School - Girls ine 
af 


ST. THOMAS, ONTARIO, CANADA 





160 


ALMA 


COLLEGE 


Founded 1876, High 4] | 
School including p 
Grade XIill. Fine Art, 
Secretarial, Home 
Economics, Music 


Write for prospectus. 
Mrs. Steele Sifton, BA. BEd. “1 
Principal | 


OPENS SEPT. 8, 1960 _ 


TRICKLING ... 


NOISY? 


TOILET @ 


GET THE 
GENUINE 


WATER 
MASTER 


America’s Largest Selling 
TOILET TANK BALL 


Noisy running toilets can waste over 1000 
gallons of water a day. Stop this annoying 
noise, waste and expense. The efficient pat- 
ented Water-Master Tank Ball instantly stops 
the flow of water after each flushing, stops 
the flow everytime, not just some of the time 


98c at hardware stores EVERYWHERE 














| Quick 
safe relief 
for baby's 


TEETHING ¢ 


WILDERS ‘8 
Teething Lotion &5 


ASK ANY DRUGGIST FOR /T 



















usual connotations of the word dis- 
cipline. namely obedience and chas- 
tisement. When a mother complains 
that her child is disobedient, I always 
ask what it is that the child disobeys 
Before any mother complains of dis 
obedience she must know not only 
what she has a right to expect from 
the standpoint of obedience, but what 
she has a right to expect at the vari- 
ous age levels of childhood. 

An infant is not expected to obey 
a command to stop crying, but I 
have known parents to complain of 
disobedience in their one- or two-year- 
olds because they banged and threw 


tovs about. and I have known them 


spanked for these “bad habits.” 


pP ’ nt< np 1 («Wis nim 


Just what was the frustrated mother 
punishing? She was punishing the 
child’s native curiosity. She was also 
punishing him for deriving pleasure 
from the discovery of new phenome- 
na. When we try to look at it from the 
infant's viewpoint and try to under- 
stand what he is experiencing. per 
haps we shall begin to see that he is 
learning that he can make objects 
move and that banging creates sound 
What wonderful new experiences in a 
new life! 

Can you blame the child for wish- 
ing to repeat these new and exciting 
discoveries over and over again? Shall 
we punish him for what he has learn 
ed for himself? Here is where we as 
parents need discipline; the discipline 
of understanding the normal develop 
ment of the young child’s intellect and 
of his normal progressive behavior at 
various age levels. 

Of course there are necessary dis- 
ciplines which must be imposed on 
children: but they must never be arbi- 
trary, never for the purpose of show- 
ing the child who is boss. The com- 
pletely accepted child never needs to 
be shown who is boss. Such a child 
willingly accepts the discipline of his 
family and of his social group: his 
eagerness to conform and to belong 
presents few difficulties. Left to him 
self he will learn through the “disci- 
pline of consequences,” whereby he is 
punished by his own misdeeds rathet 
than by his parents. Here the parent 
remains the wise friend, not the arbi- 
trary taskmaster. 

The simplest example of what is 
meant by the discipline of conse- 
quences is that of the child being 
warned not to touch a hot stove. Dis 
obedience results in a painful burn: 


the punishment came from the dis- 
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obedience, the mother or father 
mains the kind friend who gave good 
advice. This whole idea was elabor- 
ated by Herbert Spencer. a bachle 

who wrote his classic Essays on Edu- 
cation (Everyman’s Library) one hun- 


dred years ago. He said then that j 


was the duty of parents and teachers 


to see that children experience the 
normal consequences of their conduct 


without putting artificial consequences 


in front of them. 


I regard a spanking as an artificial 
consequence just as much as sending 
the child to bed without his supper. I 
have never favored the infliction of 
pain as a method of discipline: it 
smacks of vicarious revenge, giving 
back to your child what you received 
from your parents. Remember that 
the well-loved, accepted child is hurt 
far more by your displeasure or your 
controlled anger than he is likely to 


be by your whacks. 


To quote Spencer: “The error made 
by those who discuss questions of do- 
mestic discipline, lies in ascribing all 
the faults and difficulties to the chil- 
dren, and none to the parents 
Judging by educational theories, men 
und women are entirely transfigured 
in their relations to offspring. The 
citizens we do business with, the 
people we meet in the world, we 
know to be very imperfect creatures, 
In the daily scandals, in the quarrels 
of friends, in bankruptcy disclosures. 
in lawsuits. in police reports, we have 
constantly thrust before us the per- 
vading  selfisnness, dishonesty, bru- 
tality. 

“Yet when we criticize nursery 
management and canvass the misbe 
havior of juveniles, we habitually take 
for granted that these culpable per- 
sons are free from moral delinquency 
in the treatment of their boys and 
girls!” 

These quotations are enough to 
show that the vexed problem of dis- 
cipline is not something that newi) 
concerns our generation in the 
of child psychology and a host o! 
new and often revolutionary id 
[here may be restatement, but 
basic problem has __ probably 
changed since the Stone Age. 

One thing is certain, wheneve! 
talk of discipline and the need ot! 
we must never fail to include 
selves, and we must never ceas 
ask ourselves who most needs 
cipline. Certainly it is we the pal 
and mentors, first and foremost, 
fore we presume to apply any for! 


discipline to our children. ! 
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What's best 
for Baby 


By Ruth Parsons 
HEINZ BABY COUNSELLOR 


Every new crop of babies seems to be 
a little bit bigger and growa little faster 
than the last. Perhaps you’ve noticed 
the difference too? 


FIGURES PROVE US RIGHT 


Our eyes aren’t playing tricks— babies 
are bigger. A one-year-old is likely 
two inches taller than his Grandad 
was at the same age. Today's four- 
teen-year-old is, on the average, five 
inches taller than a boy his age half a 





century ago. Nowadays, babies often 
begin standing up at six months 
many even venture a few steps by 
nine! 


WHAT BUILDS 
“SUPER BABIES” ? 


Medical research is one answer 

science has conquered many diseases 
which may interrupt a child’s growth. 
Better food to eat is another! Alert 
mothers are bringing their babies the 
advantages of today’s advanced baby 
foods. These scientifically prepared 
foods—the Heinz Baby Foods you 
know and trust—make it so easy to 
serve the foods your baby loves, foods 
that do so much to build strong bones 
and a sturdier, more vigorous body. 


EVERY MOTHER 
A NUTRITION EXPERT! 
Through constant research, Heinz 
nutritionists are bringing your baby 
better foods, more variety, higher 






DY 


if G 2 
nutritive value. You easily become a 
nutrition expert yourself. When you 
choose widely from the complete 
variety of Heinz Baby Foods you 
virtually guarantee your baby the 
valanced diet modern dieticians rec- 
ommend. This is the special kind of 
are that creates our “super babies” 

babies with a headstart in vitality 
iat will last a lifetime. 


Free! 
ree. 
FOR MOTHERS-TO-BE! 


valuable 24-page booklet on how to 
epare for baby. New and practical 
eas by the score! Write for your free 
py of “‘Ladies in Waiting’’ to Ruth 
irsons, care of Heinz Baby Foods, 
-amington, Ontario. 
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A world of love in your arms 


Your baby nestles close to your heart. 
You will always remember the precious beauty of this time... 
the gladness of knowing that vou! baby 
is growing straight and strong and happy. 
Trust your love, your care, and the special 


body-building qoodness of Heinz Baby Foods. 





Hemz Baby Foods @ 


THE GOOD THEY DO YOUR BABY NOW-—LASTS A LIFETIME 








You can rest assured when vou give 


Flavoured Children’s Size ASPIRIN 


Rest assured that Flavoured Children’s 
Size Aspirin is the dosage recommended 
for children—1% grains of Asprrin—for 
fast, gentle relief of the aches, pains and 
fever ofa cold. 

Rest assured that it’s quality controlled. 
Flavoured Children’s Size Aspirin under- 
goes scores of tests to insure 

its uniform excellence. 


Rest assured that instant flaking action, 
as witnessed by doctors, enables Children’s 
Size Aspirin to enter the stomach in soft, 
tiny flakes, ready to go to work in just 
two seconds! 
Rest assured that children need no coax- 
ing, for Flavoured Children’s Size Aspirin 
tastes good. And the new grip-tight 
cap on the bottle helps 


- keep them from taking 
& 2 ° . 
ye es, it on their own. 
— » 
~ ese *% 
. 
* . + 
with the NEW 


GRIP-TIGHT CAP 
for your child’s greater protection 


Give your child genuine 
Aspirin! 
Look for the BAY ER cross 


on every tablet 













’ Feen-a-mint } : 
AX ATIVE . 


FOR CONSTIPATION 


Keep a box of Feen-a-mint on hand, ready when one 
of the family needs a laxative. Fast acting Feen-a-mint 
is a mild, minty flavoured regulator in chewing gum 
form, easy and pleasant to chew, whenever you need it. 
Children like Feen-a-mint’s fresh minty flavour, and 
you'll find that Feen-a-mint sweetens 









the breath as it relieves constipation. 


BOX OF 16, 49¢ JAR OF 36, 87¢ 





BOX OF 6, 2i¢ 


RIG. TRADE mark ey 


Feen-a-mint 


“Chew your troubles qway ” 


Get Feen-a-mint at your nearest drug counter today. 
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How can I teach my child 
to be a good eater’? 





It's really not hard. Here’s our expert’s baby-to-teen 


guide to help you through every stage 


BY ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, MD 


Well- planned meals won't do your 
youngsters much good if they don't 
eat them. So, how can we teach chil- 
dren to eat and enjoy the best kinds 
of foods? The time to start the train- 
ing is in infancy. 

From about one month on, you'd 
be wise to give your breast-fed baby 
one bottle regularly each week. If 
you ‘start as early as this he'll take 
the bottle readily. If you don’t, he'll 
probably refuse it obstinately. This 
“freedom bottle” not only gives you 
a chance to get out for eight hours or 
more at a time, but it is a safeguard 
in case you develop the flu or some 
other minor ailment, during which it 
is Wise to stop nursing the baby for a 
day or so. 


When does he start solids? 


Opinions about the time at which 
semisolid foods should be added to a 
baby’s diet vary considerably among 
physicians. Interesting studies on 
this question were carried out recently 


at Harvard University in conjunction 


with a Boston hospital. In these studies 
the babies received harmless amounts 
of radioactive iron from their mothers 
before birth. 

By measuring the amount of this 
“tagged iron” in the blood after the 
baby was born, the physicians dis- 
covered that normal, full-term babies 
do not use iron from their food until 
they are about one hundred days old. 
Premature babies, because they were 
born before they had acquired thei! 
full quota of iron, needed extra iron 
sooner. So if your baby is thriving on 
his formula there really is no need to 
Start semisolid food, such as_ baby 
cereals which are high in iron content 
before the age of three months. 

The first taste of such food is quite 
a surprise for a baby, and he may reg 
ister this by screwing up his face. To 
swallow it, he has to learn to use his 
tongue in a new way and, until he 
does, it may dribble out of his mouth 
This doesn’t mean he dislikes it, but 
until he learns how to manage it and 
accepts it readily, I'd just give hin 
tiny tastes. 


' 
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Some babies will eat every new food 
with alacrity. Others are much more 
conservative and have to be taught 
patiently. If after a few days your 
child still balks at the new food, stop 
giving it and replace it with another 
of the same type. You can try the 
disliked one again later on, preferably 
in a little different form. Most babies 
learn to accept all kinds of suitable 
foods. Don’t expect trouble and you 
probably won't have any. It is pre- 
ferable to feed separate foods rather 
than mixtures—so that he gets used 
to each distinctive taste. 

At about seven or eight months, 
start giving him a few tiny pieces of 
cooked carrots or other vegetables. If 
you keep on feeding him strained or 
junior foods for too long, he may 
refuse to swallow chunky foods for 
months or even years. When he wants 
to start feeding himself, encourage 
him to do so, although for a while 
you will need to help, because he’ll 
get tired and discouraged before he’s 
eaten all he wants. Studies have shown 
that these early self-feeders are better 
eaters, probably because it increases 
their interest in eating and because 
you are less apt to hover around un- 


necessarily. 


Diet for preschoolers 


Two- to three-year-olds normally 
grow slowly and so their appetites are 
small. Give them small helpings, say 
a tablespoon of each food, then more 
if they want it. Their table manners 
are poor. I wouldn't try to improve 
them at this stage, and I'd give them 
as many “finger foods,” such as carrot 
sticks and crisp bacon, as possible. 

Don’t overemphasize milk drinking 
—a pint a day is a good amount for 
children of this age and often they 
enjoy it more if they can pour it them- 
selves from a steady little pitcher. 
Milk puddings provide another way 
of taking this food and are favorites 
with children. You can also conceal 
milk in cereals and thick soups; chil- 
dren also usually enjoy the processed 

heeses, which are like concentrated 

ilk. If your child doesn’t seem to like 
gs as such, incorporate them in pud- 
ngs, French toast, pancakes and so 
Serve eggs every now and then, 
wever, and one day you may find 
1 eating them with enjoyment, espe- 

ly if he has youthful company. 
lost preschoolers prefer soft, minc- 
ec meat—they don’t like chewing firm 
meat. Also, cooked wieners and bo- 


1a are usually favorites, and I would 


certainly let children have them. Don’t 
be concerned about how much they 
eat—their appetites vary just as yours 
does. A little fruit juice when they 
wake up from their naps and possibly 
a little in the midmorning, if it doesn’t 
interfere with their noon appetite, is 
fine. (Candy and biscuits are much 
poorer snacks.) And plenty of outdoor 
play and sleep helps them to eat well. 

Public-school-age children usually 
eat quite well, if you have done a good 
job with them earlier and if you serve 
them attractive varied meals. In their 
early teens, many youngsters adopt 
their parents’ eating habits. If you 


never drink milk, your daughters and 





QUICK-TRICK 
When defrosting the refrigerator, 
I place frozen foods in my in- 
sulated picnic bag and find they 
stay solidly frozen. 


Mrs. D. Scriven, Oshawa. 





perhaps even your sons may want to 
give it up, too. So it’s up to you to 
set them a good example. Besides, a 
couple of glasses a day — preferably 
of skim milk or buttermilk — will at 
least double the calcium and vitamin 
Bs in your meals and so improve them 
tremendously. 

Most adolescent girls are afraid of 
getting too fat and with this in mind 
they often give up milk and potatoes 
and eat little meat or eggs. You can 
assure them that skim milk and po- 
tatoes, eggs and lean meat all cooked 
without added fat, gravy or dressing 
are low in calories. In fact, ounce for 
ounce, skim milk has fewer calories 
than soft drinks and very little more 
than coffee with cream and sugar. 

During their teens, some youngsters 
desert their previously good eating 
habits in their efforts to assert their 
independence. Don't take this too 
seriously — the chances are they will 
soon come back to the good habits 
they learned at home. 

Many young women marry early 
and it isn’t long before their first child 
is on the way. Both before and afte! 
the time of conception, good nutrition 
will help to safeguard not only the 
baby’s health, but the mother’s as well 

So you are really building for the 
future when you teach your children 
to like the best kinds of foods and 
when you show them that you like 


them yourself. END 





No matter how you 
ook at it—there’s 
nothing like 


Babys N soap 






ay 
Oh Sat 


fi: Babys Own Soap! 


You can look high and low—you'll never find a 
finer soap for baby than BABY’S OWN SOAP! 
It’s the special soap for baby’s soft, delicate skin. 
BABY’S OWN SOAP soothes as it cleans. That’s 


because it’s made with skin-softening Lanolin for extra 






gentleness. Mother and baby agree that 
BABY’S OWN clean, fresh scent really lasts! 
Get several cakes today! 


Baby’s Own Powder 
Keeps baby sweet from 
change to change. Pro- 
tects tender skin 
against irritation while 
it helps prevent am- 
monia diaper rash. 


Baby’s Own Oil 
Protects against burn- 
ing irritation of 
continuous wetting. 
Helps heal diaper rash. 
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Do we Canadians need to have our television programs censored? 




















Our February editorial on the CBC and Simone de Beauvoir said 


No. This month, readers take a stand of three to one for Yes 


Also, more side lights on the wife (or “fool”?) who takes on a job. 


“Who is Simone. ..: 


@e Regarding your editorial [Febru- 
ary! Well Do Our Own Censoring, 
Thank You Very Much. I heartily 


agree with the CBC. You state that 
network time should not be given to 
irresponsible crackpots, etc. How can 
a woman of your supposed intelligence 
feel that anyone who denies the exis- 
tence of God, and who thinks that 
marriage in a way is obscene. can be 
anything but a crackpot? 

Margaret Sluth, Ste. Therese, Que. 


Your editorial was the most coura- 
geous and intelligent item I have read 
in a long time 

Mr. B.E. Field, Flesherton, Ont. 


As an editor you have confused strong 
meat with putrid, poisonous meat 
Mrs. Mary Gibbs, Sidney, B.C. 


Thank you so much for the excellent 
editorial. As the wife of an Anglican 
clergyman I should probably have 
been in complete disagreement with 
much of what Mile. de Beauvoir had 
to say. but I do feel that the CBC 
should have allowed me to discove! 
this for myselt 

Mrs. Jane Watson, Cobden, Ont. 
Three cheers to the CBC. Anyone who 
has had a taste of life behind the Iron 
Curtain will realize that the freedom 
to flock to theatres and view Baby 
Dolls or to switch our radios on and 
hear world-renowned philosophers of 
Miss de Beauvoir’s type is not the 
kind of freedom that counts 

Elizabeth Kangval, Oliver, B.C. 
You're so right we should be allow 
ed to do our own censoring so with 
a snappy little twist of my pen” | 
have stroked CHATELAINE off the list 
of my favorite magazines 


Mrs. J. L. Jerome, Toronto. 


If really “we have reached adulthood” 
and “can decide for ourselves” why 


> What is she...? 


9? 


don’t they sell cocaine, morphine and 
heroin to every adult at the neighbor 
hood drugstore? 


Rey. A. Croteau, St. Johns, Que 


Do you have no concern for the thou- 
sands of viewers who are in their 
teens, and also adults. who have not 
the capacity to understand or analyze 
this world-renowned author's philoso 
phy? The people who can appreciate 
such novelists as Miss de Beauvoir will 
seek her out and read her works 


Vida Nairn, Burlington, Ont 


rhat’s just the kind of TV we should 
be shown, instead of the trash they 
are dishing up — neurotics, murders, 
looting, etc. 

Mrs. J.L. Evans, Winnipeg 


In defense XY 





of “fools” 


As a woman who has been out at 
work since I left school at sixteen | 
feel I cannot allow the article by Anita 
Birt, “Married Women. You're Fools 
fo Take a Job” [January] to go un 
challenged. 

Being out of the home brings con 
tact with fresh ideas. new outlooks 
and different personalities not just 
the eternal “housy” talk. Housework 
to me is mechanical and does not re 
quire great depth of imagination or 
intellect. If I were compelled to stay 
home dusting and cooking, [I would 
soon be a candidate for a mental 
home. 

Betty Carpenter, London, England 


One feels inclined to say something in 


defense of the many courageous 
“fools” who work at two jobs... Not 


the fool goes out to work but the 
more gifted. more intelligent and more 
energetic type of woman. The fool 
stays home for the simple reason she 
misses the ability and challenge to 
organize a more exciting and reward 
ing way of life. I very much hope she 
makes the best of 1 


Johanna Stomp, Toronto. 





You 


named 





us. 












Each time T renew my subscription I 
intend to ask a question. Can you tell 
me when the CHATELAINE was first 
started? If I remember, the first edi- 
tion had no title and people were ask 
ed to submit one. Am I right? 

Vrs. Harry Barker, 
Fulford Harbour, Bi. 


“The Chatelaine” first appeared in 
Varch 1928 vith Anne Elizabeth 
Wilson as editor. The name previous- 
had heen chosen ti a thousand- 
dollar nationwide contest and was 
Suevested hy Vrs flilda Pain, a 

rancher's wife in British Columbia. 
—The Editors 


Rose is a thorn? 


Why in the name of goodness will you 
allow such an illustration [by Walter 
Yarwood, for Rose. February] to be 


used in your magazine? 


The people 
who get good money for such trash 
amaze me. 


Mrs. T.J. Chandler, Montreal. 


Good advice for grandparents 


Being a Grandparent Can Be Fun, by 
Marguerite Brown [February]. is the 
first article | have read on grandpar 
ents that was so informative. I gave it 
to my mother to read and she enjoyed 
it. also 


Mrs. Loretta Coughlin, Don Mills, Ont. 


Jealous of the Templetons? 


I was surprised at the unkind letters 
criticizing the Templetons [Last Word, 
February]. How do we know they 
were not the innocent victims of di- 
vorce. or how can we judge whethe 
they are helping to make the world a 
better place to live in? I do not doubt 
that Templeton did more good in his 
short ministry than we who read 
CHATELAINE will do in our entire life. 


F. Sloane, Peterborough, Ont 


I can’t see why people are so jealous 
of Chuck Templeton and his wife 
They are a nice couple and have taken 
on a lot of responsibility. More power 
to them 


Mrs. M. McKee, St. Catharines 


Sylvia Murphy has been a shining star 
to me ever since I first saw her on 
rv . As for Charles Templeton, I 
think he is a perfect gentleman, with 
a wonderful personality. | am_ sure 
there are thousands of fans who love 
them dearly and say God bless you 
both 

Mrs. C. Bartlett, Dorval, Que. 


VA 
S aS) 
There’s only Sal 


one Mrs. A. 


I feel I should reply to the criticism 
of Mrs. Kate Aitken, by Mrs. Marga- 
ret Korell [Last Word, December]. Al- 
though I have never met Mrs. Aitken. 
I sadly miss her witty comments and 
helpful hints. To me Mrs. A. was a 
most helpful and understanding per- 
son always ready to lend a help- 
ing hand in any cause. To her very 
many admirers it was a severe loss 
when she decided to discontinue the 
radio broadcasts. 


Mrs. Christene Giddings, Sorel, Que. 


Send letters to The Editor, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue. Toronto 2. 








NEXT MONTH IN CHATELAINE 
SEX CRIMES: 
Are our laws outdated? 


WI: VISIT STRATFORD STAR 


Julie Harris 


Should a woman marry a younger man? 





CHATELAINI 
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Hair color so natural only her hairdresser knows for sure! 


Always so much fun, so fresh and unaffected. Youcansee Hairdressers all over the world recommend and use Miss 
she knows staying young with one’s children is not only — Clairol. They like its soft, ladylike tone, its automatic color 
thinking young, it’s ooking young too! And when you timing that achieves perfect color every time. And Miss 


‘onsider how much a woman’s looks depend on her hair... Clairol really covers gray. But best of all they like the way it 


nd how easy it is to keep hair beautiful with Miss Clairol, conditions hair, keeps it silky, natural-looking. With results so 


ou wonder why any woman ever should let gray or fading sure, try Miss Clairol yourself. Today. Takes 
«, 


. ° . ‘ , _ % 
air age her looks or dim her outlook! only minutes. Creme Formula or regular. ~ Guaranteed by 
9 Good Housekeeping 


Or 


nis CLAIROL HAIR COLOR BATH MORE WOMEN USE MISS CLAIROL THAN ALL OTHER HAIRCOLORING COMBINED 





ecial 
Yours for only 
ffer/ 25. 


The Collectors’ 20-page Album 
for mounting all 48 Songbird Cards. 


FREE! Those fascinating bird cards that thousands are 
collecting are now being packed in every package of 
Blue Ribbon tea and coffee as well as Red Rose tea and 
coffee. One to six cards in a package, depending on the 


size—there are 48 beautiful full-color cards in the series. 


THE COLLECTORS’ ALBUM is designed to 
hold the entire collection—a wonderful 
reference book. There are sketches on 

every page, and interesting facts 

about birds written by Roger 

Tory Peterson, one of the . \ . -” : \ 

world’s foremost if a fat \ Cards 
authorities. now in 


Get your album ( \ pe | mei } Blue 
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AT YOUR GROCER’S — OR MAIL THIS COUPON > 
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NOW! Bird Cards FREE SONGBIRD ALBUMS, 


j P.O. Box 1000, Montreal, P.Q. 
: all in all packages of copies of the Songbird Album. | enclose 25¢ 


RED ROSE —Blue Ribbon 
TEA and COFFEE 


Quality Products of Brooke Bond Canada Limited 


Chatelaine @ Ap? 





